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ANNir KILBURN. 



* After *.hc d'^^ih oi Julge Kilburo his daughter 
CAi.iQ back to A:. . v.4. fiic^ • a«] l>oen eleven 
•iintei4 in llo^u . Mi.va^ii meaii. o return, but 
hi'jLyi 'II f:-vi. fur to }'(Mr, at )MO|*lt* <!«> m lio have 
noili*..;; iK'tiaiu to cu'A lUem home. Toward the 
last Mi>4 Kiiburn .atiJy j.. ■ uu thocx|»ectAtioii of 
getting ht*:- father awa> . :..« .M»th continucHl 

to May that ;hoy w«to •;i» . ;4 ;•» ..»ko |>a>Hap'c as soon 
as the wc-ihcT \MkA tH-:t.«'<; ii. ;iti «*. iiig. At the 

dale th<*y had a.A<Ml v»f f.>r - ,^ he mua lying in 

the Protcsluut viiiH*t<.. , uihI r^.n .»« OH*^ ^^ 
gather homch' u)getiioi*, and ... iT .u* to hit 
loiis. ThisH\mit! have \tet*n ea^.« « \« .* a younger 
U'i-K If., for she )ka<I Won her fatK<*r\ |iet so long, and 
« K.: tiad tukcu vA.«. of !)i' ht*]|dc.v<nv^ with a devo- 
tio.. wliirh was u..ai / • . motherly, i! ■ * it was hko 
loiug at once a i .»ih1 . i l.i:<( v uen he die<i, 

and she remaiiieii »* ii.i iIh* liabit *f giving herself 
when thi»c wus n< •ii..'«-» any one to rcK^ive the 
ftaorifice. I a. h »rricd late, and in her thirty* 

first year be ri^* •e\eDty-eight; bat the disparity 
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of ihtiT u^'rs ii)rn*a«ing toward tiio end through 
his infinniiioft, had not looftcnod for her the ties 
of cuftt4im at.d alTeclion tliat bound UKin ; the liad 
■cen him p'ow more and more fitfully cog.ii»itnw 
of what th<*y had lieen to each other mulc licr 
mother's dcatn, while she grew the more tcndc.* a 1 1 
fond with him. People viho came to coniloic with 
her seomc^I not to tindfrstand thi^ or eliio they 
thought it wtiiild help her to bear np if :hoy treate<l 
her l>er»*avvinont a^ a n*lief from ho|»eless anxiety. 
^They were all suqiriaed when the told ihom she still 
meant to go homo. 

•• Why, my dear," said one old laily, who ha«l been 
away fn>in Amerira twenty yea.s ** this is home' 
You've livo<l in tliis a|iartmcnt ••.•ijor now haii iiu 
f*ldeHt inhaiiitant has lived in mov* Aii)*'ri< n towns. 
What are you talking a>M)nt I I)o you meai. that you 
are going back to Washington ? ** 

••Oh no. Wc were men*ly staying •">! ... Wash- 
ington from force of habit, aftcT father gave up 
|iractice. I think we Knall go liack to the oM home- 
ateail, where we used to s|>end our snmmora» ever 
sinee I can remcmlKr." 

•* An<l where is that t'* the old lady asked, with 
the sh.it pneiis which jieople believe must somehow 
be good for a broken spirit 

''It's in the interior of Massachusetts — you 
i< wooMn't know it : a place ea]le«I Ilatboro'.** 

-No. I certainly shouldn't,* s^i' the old laily, 
with ittperiority. -Why Hatbor«v it all th« ridi- 
cokms reaaontt" 




** .1 wan one of the fir t \ .v ■:s whore U;ey •K'gan to 
make Mtuw liui> ; it was « :ii<. vzaino at fintt, and 
tiion lh«'y adr.ptotl it T\ %* An naino wa» Dorchester 
(aiiiifi. Fatlicr foii^ \ii- chan;.- •, i>ut it van of no 
u^o ; tiie i»eo|>]c W(.ul«t /t h.ivc it Farms after the 
j.i:* e l»egan to ;::o\v ; ami .»y l* i timtr they had got 
uii«*il to Ilatlofo'. ]* -i«l«*v • lit 6<*c how it 'tan/ 
wor*4* than Hair.cM, i,; I'...^la4.a." 

** It *ft very Ain«'iiori 

'•Oh, ii'« Am I lean. W. i... v Doxboro' too, yoa 
kiiow, in M:i<Ha« h'>r"s ' 

'• And you a.o y >'u ; fropi Kf»mc* to Ilatlioro*, 
MaMi./' said th • (• 1 iady, trying to pievnt tiie idea 
in tlie stroniT'^i ii^'ht hy abhrcviating the nuine of 
tlio .' a: V 

•• V«-h/' h ... \!'.* Ki ^ •• It will 1k5 a change, 

uut not HO inii« it w.' a • .. ;.;r an yon woiiM tiiink. It 
wa* fkth<*r*» wi^h t- , » ha- k." 

••Ah, n.» ././•" CI, . the old lady. "You're 
letting; that \i .^h \% .. y< . »•• . . Pnn't . .• ;il If 
it n- ;i'i wi^i ' »; .{»u H. ;:j. J., Ust tiling 

111* »«Mdd wi- . \o\\ to do w.ml I Im» i.> k^u titico your- 
.M'ii t.. a *i« : wliim of his I" 

The Ki..Mn<'-s ex|»rr-«(d ii. ho w«.nU tniicht i 
Annii Kooum. S* o iiad a certain beauty of 
r .v; hhc Ma> iir ir si;:h!c«l ; hut h«T eye* were 
. . 'Wi. a!id M*:\ h<T \i\in !•* :m tull ; her dark hair 
grov .»w, and played ni l.tle wls^m and rings on 
her tomplcn, vl.frc lici complexion wa* dcarnit ; the 
l»oIa Co:. tour of her face, with i* . «ided chin and 
th« ratlier large aa1i«*nt oose, 'v^ *!ke her father'i; 
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it was thiiy protxibly, ihai gavi' an impression of 
strength, with a nmtful 4|ualiticution. She was at 
that tiro« rather thin, and it could have Wen seen 
that she would be handsomer wiioi. her frame hod 
rtNUkled out in fultilmcnt ot* its gci.«..jub design. 
She 0|iened her li|is to speak, but Situi uiem again in 
an effort at self control bcfc>r»? she taid — 

** But I really wi^h to do iL At this niomeat I 
woald rather be in IlatlN»ro' than in Komc '* 

"Oil, very well," iuid the old lady, •/athering 
herself up as one doc^ fi^^m throwing uwuy one's 
sympathy upon an onwort.... • !ijecc.; "if you really 
9rL<k it ** 

** I know that it must seem prijK>8terous and — 
and aink«»Ht ungrateful tiiat I should chink (•' ^iniig 
back, wii«-n I might just as well stay. W ii\ I Vo 
A gre.it many more friends here tlian I have there ; 
I suppose I shall be aliuost a stranger \\uon I get 
th«*re, and there 's no conriarison in cun^e.iiiality ; 
and yet I feel that I must go bark I can t tell you 
why. But I have a longing ; I t«el that I must try 
>< to be of ifofnejiiH^ in tho world — try to do some gcMHl 
— and in liatlioro' I think I shall know how." bho 
put on her glacises, and looked at the old lady as if 
she might attempt an explanation, but, as if a 
clearer vision of the veteran worldling discouraged 
her, she did not make the effort 

** Ok r said Uie old lady. ** If } ou want to be 

of use, and do good " She st4)pi>ed, as if then 

there were no more to be said by a sensible jierson. 
^ And ahaL yoa be going soon t" she asked. /The 
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idea teemed to suggest her own deptftare, and tho 
roM after ii|)eakin;;. 

'' Jiutai toon as (KMsible,** answered Miw Kilbum. 
Word« take on a colour of tomething more than 
their explicit mcanli**; from the mood in which they 
are spoken: Miss Kilbum had a sense of hurrying 
her visitor awaj, and the old huly had a tense of 
being tarm^ outof-dnort, that the preparations for 
the homeward voyage might begin ii 




II. 



Maxy times after tho preparations be;^n, and 
many times after they were endcti, Miss Kilhum 
faltered in doubt of lier deeiftion ; and if ih<*n^ had 
been any will stronger than her own to oppose it, 
aha might have reventoti it, and staye<l in Rome. 
\11 the way homo there was a strain of misgivii.g in 
her satisfaction at doing what she believed to be for 
the lie>t, and the first Ki;:ht of her native land qave 
her a shock of emotion which was not iinniixcd joy. 
She felt forlorn among |»oopl6 who were coming 
home with all sorts of high ex|>ectations, while she 
only had high intentions. 

The«ie dati'd Kick a good many years ; In fact, 
they date«l i»aok to th«* time when the first fluhh of 
her unthinking girlhcMnl was over, and she iiegan to 
question herself as to the life she was living. It 
was a very plras:int life, ostensibly. Her father had 
been elected from the bench to Congress, and had 
kept bia title and his repute as a lawyer through 
•ererml terms in the House before he settleil down 
to the practice of his profession in the ronrtt at 
Washington, where h<' ni..<ie a good deal of money. 
Tbejr ptned from boarding to house-keeping, in the 
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easy WathingUm way, tkitcr their impermanent Con- 
gressional jtrurs, and divided their time b(*twecn a 
comfortahle little place in Ncva«la Circle «tid the old 
homestead in Hatlioro*. Ho was foixl of W'uhliington, 
ana robuAtly content with the world as he found it 
there and elsewhere. If his dun^'hter s compunctions 
came to htr through him, it iiiiist have Wen fiom 
some ninoter ance>iry ; he wtm not apparmtly 
chiiractehjM*! ))y their tranM. .-»ion, and pn»l»:il»ly 
s)ie derivcii them from her n. tluT, who die<l ^h«*n 
f»he vri.> « 1:*tle girl, ami of \ili.»m kIio had no rvaA- 
lection. Till he began to break, after they vent 
abroad, he had his own way in everything ; but an 
m«'n grow old or infinn they fall into Kubjection to 
their womenkiml ; their nide wills yield in the 
suppler iuMstence of the feminine pur|K>se ; ihey 
take tlie colour of the feminine moo^ls and emotions ; 
the cycle of life completes itself where it bf*gan, in 
helpless dependence u|Mm the sox ; and Kufim Kib 
bum did not esca|»e Uie common lot. He wan often 
complaining and unlovely, as :ip-d and ailing men 
most be ; p(*rhap!« he was usuaby so but ho bad 
moments when l.o recognisetl the U*aiiiy of his 
dap;;hter*s aspiration with a spin lul Mm|tathy, 
whi< K showed that he must alwnNh have had an 
inteli«-etual |iercepii»n of it. He expreK^e<l with 
rhetorical largeness anu io<ts« ne^•> .l.e lon;;ing wbieh 
was not ver}' definite ii. her owi. h«a:t. ^nd mingl«*tl 
with it a strain of h >:.ieAickneM» |ioignantly simple 
ami direct for the pUret, tiie icenc?(, the penonsi 
the things, of his early iays^ Ai» he faileil more and 
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more, hit homenickness was for natural asrccts which 
hail wholly erased to exist through me Jen: :liangC8 
and iin|iroTein«*ntii« anu for people lor-^ since i ^xd, 
whom he couiu find only in an msion of that 
enrironinent in nome other world jh the pathos 
of this situation it was easy for hiA daughter to keep 
him ignorant of the paM>ionate rcl>cIlion a«.;iin8t hor 
own ideals in which she Konietimcs si .{iri^ed herself. 
Whrn he died, all counter-current.-* \%or lost in the 
filial revulsion of feolin;; which swept h«'r .c» «,iie ful- 
filment of wi>at she ho|»t'd was deepest ar;«i strongest 
in her nature, with shame for what she hojicd was 
•lallowesti till that moment of repulsion ... vhich 
aho saw the thickly roofed and many t. -red hills 
of Boston grow up out of the western waves. 

She hail always re<:anled her son i a.*" the ;• title- 
fiekl of two op|K>site principles, the good ana the 
Kvi, the high and the lou*. dixl maae her, ^..e 
thought, and He alone; Ik made everything tiu't 
she was; but she would noi havt Aaid tiiat He niacin 
the evil in her. Vet her belief di«I r..»t admit : <. 
existence of C reative Evi l ; and «io slie said to Her- 
self that she herself was that evil, und she must 
struggle againU herself ; she must question wliatever 
she strongly wished because she strongly wi..icd it 
It was not logical ; she did not push h.r postiilati*s 
to their obvious conclusions ; and there was apt to 
bo the same kind of break between her conclusions 
and her actions as between her reasons and iier con- 
clusions. She acted impulsively, and from a forco 
which sho could not analyse. She indulged reveries 
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M> vind th&t t\wf Ktmtii to weaken and pxnaUHt 
her f<ir tli^ !;rm|i|>lo with rc&Iitifs ; the recollection of 
thi-iu 4ltt.>'.ii-U licr ill the ]>rawnco of fucU. 

With ali this, it niuM iiet lor Mippoaed that the 
'. w.ts morbkily introspciiiie. Ilcr life had bc<>n 
» ,an nily « life nf cheerful aniiiiiivenca in worldly 
con*!itioii^ . it )ia<l heen, in lome mi-aaure, a lifa of 
faaliinii, or m leant of uncictjr. It had not heen with* 
out the iiilercsts of other girl*' lives, by any nioans ; 
she had M'l-etinm had fancies, flirtationa, but sho 
di<l not thi. sh« had been n-ally in We, and sh* 
bail refused sodm oflera of marriage for that rcasoD. 



^^ 




III. 



The industry of making straw hats began at 
Hatboro', as many other in<lu.Hrics have begun in 
New England, with no grrut local advantages, but 
aimply because its found(*r hap|»cnc«l tt» hve there, 
and to believe that it would pay. Tln'ii was a rail- 
roail, and labour of the sort he wanted was cheap 
ami atftiindant in the village and the outlying famiH. 
In time the work came to be done moro and mor<> 
by macliiiicr}', and to Ik* gathered into large 6ho]»s. 
The bnlMings incroa^e<l in size and number ; the 
single lino of the railroid was multiplied into four, 
an«i in the region of the tracks severul lar^c, ugly, 
windowy wo* m Ion bulks grew up for shoe .>liop8 ; a 
stacking factory followc<l ; yet .nis business activity 
di«l not warp the old vjlluge from its picturesquenes^ 
or quiet. Tlie railroad tracks crossiul its main 
street ; but the shops Mere all on one bide of them, 
with the work']M^oplo's cottages and boartling-house^ 
and on the other were the simple, square, roomy 
old mansion^ with their white ]>aint and their green 
Uinda, raried by the modem colour arid car])entry 
of French-roofed villas. The old houses stood quite 
doae to the street, with a strip of narrow door-yard 
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before th« i* , \\u new ones affccteil a ccrtaia 
deiith of Uwn, >vcr which their owner** ]>crsonaI)y 
pushed a chicking haml i-../\v<T in the summer 
evenings after tea. The f«i.(«^4 had been taken 
away from the new hoiiS4*s, in :hc taste of some of 
tl.o Bo^Um suburi>!» ; they p'lirraily n'maiucd lieforo 
the old ones, whose inmat<'H n\H<*nt<Ml the ra^i:etl 
effect that their .i>»«'iire ;:ave the street. Tlio 
.rrejndariiy had hitherto l>c« n of ..n onh-rly and 
hnmionious kiiid, surh a> naturally follows tho 
j^rowth of a country road into a villujo tlion»nghfan*. 
The dwelliiigs *.vero i»lace<l n«'...cr or fur* nor from 
w.tr sid<'wa!!v a» thrir hnihler^ iancie<l, anil the elms 
that mc< .i\ a tow arch above thr street had an 
Mii^ive R}i..tietry in the j)crs|H;i-tivc ; they were 
rt'aiiy iM t .*. uneven inter%'als, and in a hue that 
waveiv! «a;inciotuIy in and out Th«* street itself 
ItMingcd and curve ' along, widening and contracting 
like a river, and * »i n suildrnl^ lo.nt it'Hjlf over tho 
hrow of .in ' ->Iand v iiirli fonn<:«. 4 natural lioundary 
of the vi*..». . I>**vr>nd this wa^ South Ilatlioro', a 
group c f cottagi> built by cil^ |ieople who had 
lately it- u in—i«:lors and invalids, the former for 
the cool suuim* r, ..ud the latter for the dry winter. 
At chant . ntcr\'al.s in the old village new side streets 
branched from th«^ :homughf. o to the right and 
thf left, and l.rro and th- re a (^ueen Anne cottige 
showed its chinnieys and gat>l«s on tl.em. The 
roadway an<UT the elms that k**pt it uui k and cool 
with their hovering shade, and swept tlie wagon-topa 
with their pendulous boughs at placeS| was uniiaved; 
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bat the sidewAlkt wcr« aspha1te<l to the last dwell- 
ing in every direction, and thejr were promptly 
broken out in winter ny the public snow-plough. 

Miss Kilbum Kaw them in the spring, when 
their nsefulness was least ap;>arent, and f^he did 
not know whether to praise tlie fpirit of progress 
wbirh sliowed itself in them as wril as in other 
things at Hatlioro'. She had conte prp)mred to 
have mistnvings, but -he had ])romiscd herself to 
bo jnst; hhf thou*;ht ^h«* could boar the old ugli- 
neits, if not the new. Sifmc of the new things, how- 
rver« were not so ugly ; tho young station-master 
was handM>ma in his railroad uniform, and tilca- 
aanter to tho eye than tho veteran baggage master, 
incongnious in his stiff silk cap &nd his shirt hiccves 
and s|iectaclcs. The station itself, one of Ivichaid- 

\ ion*s, ma.^hivo and \o\v, ^ith xed-tiI<Hl, spri.adiiiL^ 
Teranda roofs, impn-MM^d hor with its fitnt*s>, a. id 
strengthene<l her for h<T encounter witli the In.^i- 
ncM architecture of HatlxMo', which \v;t «f the 

^ dorifl, ambitious New York type, prevalent with 
every American town in tlio early stages of iu pro- 
sperity. Tlio buildings were of pink hhc^, facoil 
with granite, and sup|>oruHl in tho first story by 
coluroDS of painted iron ; flat roofiNl Uocks look < 
down over the low-wooden structun^s of earlici 
Ujitlioro\ and a large hotel had puhhed back the 
old-tiiD6 tavern, and planted it>elf flush upon tho 
•idewalk. But tlie stores seemetl very good, as she 
gUaeed at them from her carriage, and their show- 
wiadowa were tastefully arranged ; the apothecjiry's 
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had an interior of 'j!ittcring neatncM unsurpassed 
by an Italian aiH.the«.iry'8 ; .uul tho provision-man *•, 
besides its syiiii.aancal un . pcndout sides and 
quarters intlouri^, }iaii bank.i of fruit and vegetables 
without, and a largo a(|«i..nuiu witn a spraying 
fountAiii i:. its wii..iow. 

Bolton, the faninT wiiu hu] always taken care of 
the Kilburn place, came : !•< a her at the station 
and drive h t home. >i..> A\.J>uni had bidtlcn 
him drive slowly, so t!a: she otiuid see all the 
changes, ana >h*^ notice<l the now town hall, with 
M'hich she coin! find no fault ; the KaptiHt and 
Metlwxli>t churcltoH were tho same as of c»ld ; tho 
L nitarian churca seemed to have Minmk as if tlio 
architecture had sym|>athiHe<l with its dwindling 
iKxly of wursliip|»ers ; just Wyond it was the village 
green, with tiio hi . -rs' moniiiip nr, and the tall 
white pain t(*d Hag {MHi;, and tho fimr small brass 
cannon threatening tuo points of the compass at its 
base. 

*• Stop a moment, Mr. Bolton, ' ^aid Miss Kilbum ; 
and she p.it her heail C|.iao (»ut ot' tho carriage, and 
stared at ti*e figure on :lie nioitumenL 

It wo.^ ^trilIlgo that tho first miKgiving she could 
reailv n*ak(' sun* of concemin;: Ilatlxiro' shouM re- 
l.kio io this fii^u e, wlndi %Ue her^rlf was mainly n*- 
s|K>nsihle for p „. .n.' li.ete. When the money %vas 
sub^ribed and vutea fur tho statue, the committee 
r wrote out to her at llomo as one who would naturally 
feel an interest in getting something fit ami economi- 
cal for Uiem. Sho accepted Vbo tr\ut with loal and 




/^ 
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pletftiire ; bat the oTerroled their simple notion of 
an American roluntecr at rest, with his hands folded 
on the nmzzle of his gun^ as intolerably hackneyed 
and commonplace. Her conscience, she Kiid, would 
not let her add anoth<*r recruit to the regiment of 
stone soldiers standing about in that postuiHS on the 
tops of petlesUils all over the country ; and so, in- 
stead of going to an Italian statuary with her fellow- 
townsmen*! letter, and <:rtting him to make the figure 
they wanted, she douUit-d the money ^ud gave tlio 
commission to a young girl from Kan6a>. who had 
come out to develop at Rome the genius recogniMnl 
at Topeka. Tliey decided together c'l.i it would 
be best to have something ideal, aL«l the sculptor 
promptly imagined and rapidly cxecute<l a design 
for a winged Victory, poising on the summit of a 
white marlile idi.ift, and clasping its hamls under its 
chin, in expression of the grief that min;j:Ied with 
the pcvpnlar exultation. Miss Kilbum had her doubts 
while the work went on, but she silenced them with 
the theor}' tiiat when the figure was in |H>sition it 
would be all right 

Now that she saw it in position she wished to ask 
Mr. Bolton what was thought of it, but she could 
not nenre herself to the questioa He remained 
silent, and she felt that he was sorry for her. " Oh, 
may I be very humble ; may I be hci])ed to be very 
bumble I ** she prayed under her breatk It seemed as 
if she could not take her eyes from the figure ; it was 
■Qch a modem, such an American shape, so youth- 
folly iaadeqaate, ao aimplei ao aophiaticatod, ao like 
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m yoiiii^ ]iv\y iu bociety iniloc4iiou»ly exposed for a 
i iUnui itntttt. Shi wondcroil if the |>rople in Hat- 
I i.c' it'ii all l! .. ftbout it; if they realiseil bow iU 
iu voluntary irivoiity iiii»altc<l the solemn memory of 
the slain. 

** I>rivc on, '. « ' '♦he Hui^i gently. 

lK>Iton |*u led i'.ie r ;ns uml m the horeet ttarted 
ho ]H»int<'i4 witli hi.N whip t^i a church at the other 
F .«3 of the grrcn. ** That's the new Orthodox 
church," '*ie explaii .1. 

"Oh. is it?" ai^kc-a Miss Kilbum. "It's rery 
handsome, I 'ra sure/' SIh? was not S(*nsib1e of admir- 
i:ig the large i%>nianc><|iie pih* very much, though 
it was certainly not Uid, )»ui she remembered that 
]k)Iton was a mcni))er of the Orthodox church, and 
fkho was grateful to loni for not saying anything 
about the sol«1i<*rH' moi.u.:. it 

** Wo sold the oM buildii lo the CathoIicSi and 
they moved it down ont' tii»» side street" 

Mis^ Kilbum caught the giinimiT of a croas where 
he licckoueil, throu^^b ti.c flu it t of the foliage. 

'* They hail to i az*'e tno stiH.*ple some to git their 
cross on," lie added an<i th.a ho showed her th« 
hi^h M*h(K)] building as they |<isscd, and the Epia- 
coi>al chapel, of blanieiess cliurch-warden't Gothic, 
half hid'len by iUt J^ lanv^se ivy, under a branching 
elm, on another side .re*-. 

** Yes," sho said, ** that was built before we went 
abroad." 

'* I di^rtmemb• r." he said absently. He let the 
hortea waik on the tof t^ darkly shaded road, whera 
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tlie wheels made a pleaMint grinding sound, tnd set 
himself sidewise on his front seat| so as to talk to 
lliss Kilburn more at his case. 

''Id' know/' he began, after clearing his throat, 
with a conscious air, " as you know we 'd got a new 
minister to our church." 

"No, I hadn't heard of it,'* said Miss Kilbuni, 
with her mind full of the monument still '' But I 
might have heard and forgotten it," she addc<i. '* I 
was very much taken up toward the last before I 
kft Rome." 

" Well, come to think," said Bolton ; " I don't 
know's vou'd had time to heanL He hain't been 
here a great while." 

"Is he — satisfactory t" asked MIm Kilburn, fo*»l- 
ing how far from satisfactory the Victory was, and 
formulating an explanatory apology to the committee 
in her mind. 

"Oh yes, he's satisfactory enough, ih fa.' . rth :.*- 
that goes. He s talented, and he's ri^'ht up M'ith 
the timea Ye% he's progressive. I guess :hcy >;ot 
pretty tired of Mr. Rogers, even before he dieti ; 
and they kept the supply a-goin' till — all was blue, 
before they could settle on anyl»ody. In fact they 
couldn't teem to agree on anybody till Mr. Peck 



Miss Kilburn had got as far, in her tacit interview 
with the committee, as to have offcre^I to replace 
at her own expense the Victory with a Volunteer, 
and she seemed to be listening to Bolton with rapt 
lUttotioiL 
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"Well, it's like this/* continued the fanner. 
**.Ic'8 progressive in 1 i.^ I'iees, 'a' at the same 
time nc'^* spintual-roinui*! ; and lo i giicss he 
Buiu prcity Weil all roiintl. Oi' course you can't 
suit every' ♦dy. Thi^c's always got to be a dog 
in the n»ur.^4cr, it d.^it mattrr where you ga 
But if I' ,. (Kxiy yysis .o a»k ..u*, I should say Mr. 
Peck suited. Yes, I don't In >w bui what I should.** 

^.I^. Kilbuni in!»taiitarK*«u.^ly chtstnl her trans- 
acti('.i witii the committee, reii)ovc<l the Victory, 
and had ihe Vohintc<T ui.. tied with appropriate 
cerfmo.i OS, ojK'ncd With pia •• liy the Kev. Mr. 
1 eck. 

'* Peck { " she said. 'Did you tell me his name 
^x« Peckt" 

"Yes, ma'am; llcv, Julius W Peck. He'a from 
down Pol. i>.Hotiiori way, in Maine. I gueat he'a 
all n^]\* 

>i; ^ Kilbuni did not rrply. Her mind had been 
tak<*! of! ti)c mnnumcnt tor ihc moment by her 
disaki f ( . the name oi thi 'W nlini^ter, and the 
Vic;< ry had soizeil t^io op]»r»rti4iiity to get back. 

Bulton ^ijl.ed dti'ply, and continued in a strain 
whose ditVu^ivcness at last l>eoame perceptible 
to MJAs Kilbum through her avn humiliation. 
"Tlicrc s M>me in *^v»Ty *"nr.iriMihily that's bound 
to romphiin, I dune ..«ro i^.u. yoix do to aocommo- 
date 'cm ; a:!<l what 1 «ionr, I done as much to stop 
tiieir clack as anytldng, and gi\<.' him the right sort 
of a start off, an' I g ueM 1 di<l. But Mia* Bolton 
aba didn't know but what you 'd look at it in tho 
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Ught of A libbutty, aiifl I (li«]n*t know bat what you 
womid think I no busineM to done it." 

Ha teemed to he addre^inng a question to her, but 
•he only replie<l wiin a dazed frown, and Bolton 
wa« obliginl to go on. 

'* 1 ilidn't let him room in your part of the hou^c • 
that it to tay, not ^leep there ; but I thought, as you 
wat eomin* home, and I blotter be airin' it up tome, 
anyway, I might as well let him tet in the old 
Jmlge't room. If you think it wat more than I had 
a right to do, I 'm willin' to pay for it. Git up ! " 
Bolton turned fally round towanl hit hor»cft, to hjde 
the workings of emotion in hi« face, and shook the 
reint like a deK|)cnite man. 

•• What ate yru talking about, Mr. Bolton t** crieil 
MiiM Kilbuni. ** Whom are vou talking; al)OUt 1 " 

Bolton answeretl, with a kind of violence, " Mr. 
Perk ; I t(x»k him to boanl, first ofif." 

'' You took him to hoard T 

"Yes. I know it waVt just accordin' to liio 
letter o' the law, and the oM Judge was aU..\s 
pootty p'tic'lah. But I've took care of the |>Iaco 
goin' on twenty yeart now, and I hain*t never ha<l a 
chick nor a chiUt in it before. The child,'' he con. 
tinuetl, partly turning hit face round again, and 
beginning to look Mist Kilbum in the eye, ** wa*n*t 
one to touch anything, an}'way, and we kep' her in 
our |iart all the while ; Mis' Bolton she couldn't 
seem to let her out of her sight, she got so fond of 
ber, and she used to follow ma round among tha 
like a kitten. I declare, I miii her.** 
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Bolton's face, the colour of one of the lean 
plouj^hed ficMs o' Ilatboro*, an*! dcc|»]) funowetl, 
lighu'd up with reul feeling, wliiih he tried to make 
go as far in the work uf reconciling Mi>8 Kilbum as 
if it had been factitious. 

"But I don't understand,** bhe said. ''What 
chilli are you talking about t " 

- Mr. PeckV" 

*' Wah !.e married ] " ^he .^^keii, with displeasure, 
»lio did not know why. 

•* Well, yes, he had been/' ans\vere«l Bolton. •* But 
eht 'J be'n in the at>ylum ever Miice the child was 
bom." 

'•ra,"Miu Ai*.*. Kilbum, with relii-i . and Khe fell 
tuL . .j'v>i; the seat from wiiich she ha«l started 
forwanl. 

f/ol'in mi<;lit easily have taken her tone for that 
ot uiv/UKt. He faced round u|K>n her once more. 
* It waj» kind of quet*r, his ha' in' Uie child with him, 
an * kin' mofit the care of I. t himself ; and so. as 
1 M.v, Mis' IU>lton and ine we tin ^ him in, as much 
to stop follu' niouth.^ a^ anyllm ^ .ill they gt»t kinder 
us«'d to it But we (I« n't ukc iiini into your {lart, 
as I Mjf ; ai. 1 as ! ki . , i *m willin' to |iay y«»u what- 
ever yi»u say for the uh» o .!»» old Judge's study. 
I presume that |>art of it traji a libbutty." 

'* It was all (M-rfectly right Mr. Bolton," laid Mist 
Kilbum. 

'*His wife died anyway, n.«.iv than a year ago," 
sail Bolton, as if the fact complf a his atonement 
to Miaa Kilbunt " GU ep ! I told him from tU 
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ftUrt that it had got to be a temporanr thing, an' 't 
I only took him till he could git settled somehow. 
I guest he means to go to house-keepin', if lie can 
git the right kind of a house-keeper ; he wants an 
old one. If it was a joung one, I guess he wouldn't 
hare any great trouble, if he went aliout it the ri';ht 
way." Bolton's sarcasm was merely a race sarcasm. 
He was a very mild man, and his thick-growing 
eyelashes softened and shadowed his |:rey eyes, antl 
* gave his lean fare ])atlios. 

** You could have let him stay t. . lie had found a 
suitable place,** said Miss Kiiburn. 

Oh, I wa'n't goin' to do thaC «»aid Bolton. 

But I 'm liliged to you just the same." 

They came up in sight of the oKl square house, 
stamling lack a good distance from the rotul, with 
a broad sweep of grans sloping down Wfore it into a 
little valley, and ri.sing again to the wall T^ncing the 
grounds from the street The wall ^ i- overhung 
there by a company of mapiificcnt elms which 
turned and forme<l one siile of the avenue loading to 
the house. Their tops met and mp •! f^omi-what 
incongruously with those of the stiff dark maples 
which more densely shaded the other side of the 
lane. 

Bolton drove into their gloom, and then out into 
the wide sunny apace at the side of the house whore 
Mist Kilhum hadalighte<l so often wiih hir father. 
Bolton's do^, grown now so very old as to bo weak- 
minded, barked craaily at his mastrr, and then, 
reeogniniig him, broke bto an imbecila whimper. 




ANNIE RILBURN. SI 

and went bark and roiled his rheumatism up in tha 
aun on a warm ^ttone before the door. Mrs. IWIton 
liad to step over him as she came out, formally 
8upiK>rting her ri;:ht ellww witii hor left hand a« 
she ofiereii the otiier in greeting to Miss Kilbum, 
with a look of question at her hunbaud. 

Miss Kilbur*! .aterceptcii the look, and began to 
laugh. 

All was unchanged, and all so strange ; it seemed 
as if her father must lx»th g«i down with her from 
the carriage and Cf)m<* to nirct her fi*oni tii** house. 
Her glance involuntiirily V**>k ;ii the f^imdiur masses 
and details ; the patcli^s of hhort i^ .gh gra^s mixinl 
with dccax in;; c)iii>H and hhiall weeds underfoot, 
and the s|>:irioiis Juno sky overhead ; the fine net- 
work and bii^ors of the cracking and war]>ing white 
paint on the clapliourdih::, and the hills bevond the 
bulks of the villatre hou.v^ und trees ; the woo«i- 
^hod 8tn*trliiri:^ with its low lx)ard arche^n to the 
bam, and me milk']ians tilted to sun a^'ainst the 
underpinning of the L, aiid Mia. Bultou*s pot plants 
in the kitchen win 

'*I>id you thiuK » •••..il .le hard about such a 
thiiig as tli;it T It was |M>r'ertiy right O Mrs. 
pH.Utii :" -' .-iop|*cd l;itt*^hiiig and l)egan to cry ; 
i>h« j».it away Mrs^ I^tlton's carefully oflered han«l, 
she threw he. -self n]>on the 1»ony structure of her 
bosom, and buried ^i*^" face sobbing in the leathery 
folds of her neck. 

Mrs. Bolton suffered her embrace above the old 
dog, who fled with a cry of rheumatic apprehension 
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from tlio sweep of Mi« Kilburn's skirts, and tlion 
came bsck and snuffed at them in a vain effort to 
reeall her. 

** Well, go in and lay down by the stove," said 
Mrs. Bolton, with a divided interest, while she beat 
Miss Kilbum's back with her bony palm in sign of 
sympathy. But the dog went off up the kine, snd 
stood there by the pastors bars, barking abstractedly 
aiintenraliL 




rvr. 



Miss uii.ni rn foun«! that the house had bcM'n 
Wi'll laired for her coining, i../ an old earthy and 
mouldy smell, which it too^r. »yg and nigiiU of 
Often doors and windows to drive out, stole bock 
again with the first turn of rainy weather. She hail 
firi'A built on the hearths and in the stoves, and 
aftvr o^teniiig h«T trunks and scattA.*ring her dresses 
Oil u* U and chairs, she Kitont nio^t of the first week 
out- le of the hou^, waiith'Hng about the fields and 
«irr)iards to adjust h<'rM*)f anew to the estranged 
fr .tares of the i»lacc. The h«»uso she found lower- 
coilcil and sm.illcr than sho r''i*)cmbere<I it. The 
Boltons iiad kopt it up very w-11, and in spite of the 
earthy and mouldy smell, it was con^ientioui^ljr 
clean. Th«Te wa.^ not a sjH'ck of dust anywhere ; 
the ohi yellowish- white i^iiiit was npotless ; the 
windows fthone. But there v.. .* sort of frigidity 
in the perfni order and n, .»ir which reiH»Ued her, 
and she left lur things tOMe«I altout, as if to break 
tlie ice of this propriety, in several places, witliin 
and without, she found marks uf the faithful hand 
cf Bolton in economical patches of the woodwork ; 
but she was not sure that they had not been there 
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•laren yean before ; and tliere were darnings in the 
carpets and curtains, which aflectcd her with the 
tame mixture of novelty and familiarity. Certain 
stale smells about the place (minor smells as com- 
pared mith the prevalent odour) confused her ; she 
could not decide whether she remembered them of 
old, or was reminded of the odours she used to catch 
in passing tlie pantry on the steamer. 

Her father Imd never been bure that he would 
not return any next year or ..iOnth, and the house 
had always been rernly to receive tlieni. In his study 
eTer}'tliing was as he left it. llii daught<*r Wked 

for sigiiii of )Ir. Pecks occu; on, but there were 

none; Mrs. Bolton explained tiiut bhe had put him 
in a table from her own 8itiing-nH>i.i to write at. 
Tlie Ju<l;;<s desk was untoueiMnj, and his heavy 
wcioden arm-chair stoinl pullcil iij) to it as if he were 
in it The r inks of law-books, in their yellow 8hee|v 
iikin,m'ith their red titles aliove and their black titles 
below, were in the onlcr ho hud Uiu^'ht Mrs. Bolton 
to rrplace them in after dusting: ; the stufTefl owl on 
a shelf above the mantel looked down with .i clear 
solemnity in its gum-copal eyes *nd Mrs. Bolton 
took it from its perch to show Miss Kilbum that 
there was not a moth on it-, nor ilie fiign of a moth. 
/ Miss Kilbum experienced here liiat ri'fuKal of the 
old associations to take the fonu of welcome which 
ahe had already felt in the earth and sky and air 
ootaide ; in everything there was a sense of inijKift- 
able separation. Her dead father was no nearer in 
lait wooted place than the trees of the orchard, or 
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the outline of tin* nil! known hill*, or tho pink of 
the familiar i-iiiimIi. In Ikt ninimacing about tha 
huUKC Hhc |iulk-<l <>|>on a clioi «( ..lawera vliicii oiwil 
to staml in the rrxnn whi-ru hhe hU-\n wh<'n » chikl. 
It wu full of lirr own chil.Iioh ch-Chini;. » littlfl girl's 
linen aii'l iiiii<lin ; un<l khe thought with & throe of 
i]et<|i.iir th.it hIio couM ns well h»iia to ;;et 1>ark int« 
tJK-M; out\:r><w» gurnionu, uliich tho hclplcw piety 
of Mni. liolion hait kijA fruni tlto n^ Ixig. u to 
liiiiik uf re-entering tho nbtions of the life *o long 
l.-ii ..ir. 

It KiiqiHiteit hcT to finil how cold tho IV.iionii were ; 
i,\f ha'l rmicnilMTcl iliiiit iii aU-%}'k vcr^- VinU «ik1 
w iiling ; but ihe v»i iu> u<nl now to th. wnyii of lli« 
Italians nii'I thrir tliowy alfi'ciion, it •«' t4 hunt for 
, ]..-r tu TfuU^ that pe<>)>l.> r..Mhl l>e U.ih kirol and 
ci-l'l. Th<r r>(>lionssccnii'<l a>hHmi'<l of their fivlinga, 
ami hi'l thrni ; it v,m the unir in wmic Uo^rcc with 
all t'e vilLi^cra wh<-n nln- li>,;^in to meet tli<-m, ami 
the f.i'-t fcloH-ly workctl hack iirtu Ikt coiiKcioiiMieu, 
woiiinliTi;: itx way in. rti>[ilc fli<I not como to >o« 
her :.t oiire. They wait-'.l, as they tul-l h.-r, till ali« 
got MMII..I, )«:f.ire they <-.....il, ^n.l iLn llii-yilid not 
apl^-ar very };liul to havn Iht iKirk. 

But thin wa* not alt^^. tticr thi> cITect of their 
ti-nij-ranient The Ki.hiimti ha>l tnaile a tung 
auinmer alway* in Ilallx-ru', ami ihry itO'l always 
talkiMl of it a* home; hot they niul never |ia«Md a 
wlifilc year there tinre Ju>lgo Killmru first went to 
Congress, ami tli>'y wore nut rr;,'ur<lttl as full net^k- 
boim or permanent citixcnv Miu Kilburn, bow 
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ever, kept up her chil^lhood frif^ndsliips, ana she 
and some of the ladies callfd one another by their 
Christian names, hut thry believed that slio met 
pf^|»Ie in Washington whom she h'ked l>etter; the 
irinU*n she s|ient there certainly mxal oued the tics 
between them, and when it came to tiuise eleven 
years in liome, the letters they exchaiigiMl grcir 
rarer and rarer, till they stoi»]ieil altogethiT. Some 
of the girls went away ; some died ; others became 
dead and absent to her in their maniagcs and house- 
bold cares. 

After waiting for one another, three of them came 
togettier to see her one day. Th«*y all kisAeil her, 
after a c|ucstionin^ glance at her face and dress, as 
if they wante<l to we wliether she had ^rown proud 
or too fashionable. Hut they were themselves a])pa- 
rently much lietter dresseil, and certainly more richly 
dreased. In a place like Ilatboro', where there is 
no dinner-giving, ami evening p.irties are few, the 
liest dress is a stn»<?t costume, which may Iw worn 
fiir calls and shopping, ami for church and all public 
entertainment. s The weil-tonlo lailies make an effect 
of outdoor fashion, in which the |ioorest shop hand 
has her part ; and in their turn they share her in- 
door simplicity. These old friends of Annie's wore 
bonneta and frocks of the laU*st style and costly 
DutteriaL 

They let her make the advances, receiving them 
with blank passivity, or re|)elling them with irony, 
according to the several neetls of their self-res)iect, 
to one another acroas her. One of Uiem 
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dskcd hor wlicii Iht luiir hail 'h pin to turn, and 
they oarh toI«l hor liow thin &iiC v\ jla^ hut promiKiHl 
her that Hatlxiro* air woiilil ]»ring her U|k At the 
Rame tini** tlu'V foipi«Ml hiiniihty in rejranl to e\ery- 
tliiii^ a'» lit iI.itlM)n»' 1>iit ihc air; tht^y Un^h«tl 
\\\i*'\\ >)h' Kai'l hhc int^'iHhMl now to make it her 
home tlic '.vholc year i*uinM], an«I ftai«I they gui^M^ed 
Ki'<* \voui«l \h3 Unttl of it luni; Yiefore fall ; there were 
{»I«nty of Kniiinior folks that pihhimI the winter m 
h>n^ Oft the tluiK weather laHi4«l. Ah they gr<*ir 
more secure <[ thiniselveH, or h*M afraid of on« 
another in In r j /cmiicc, their voice* ro«o ; thejr 
Iuu;:he<l loudly at ..Mtiiin^ and they ye]le«l in a 
neivouis «liM(ii< at (mien, e:u.*h tryii.^ to make her- 
.>elf hear*! ainivo tin* ot'.nTR. 

Slio u>kiMl tlit»ni uiNiut the s<M i;d life in the villa^i^e, 
and thcv i<i!d her I'.i.it a <:oo«l many new |ieo)il^ liuil 
reallv Rettinl tiierc, hut thcv did not know whether 
^ho would like tliein ; they were not the old llatlxiro' 
^t\!e. Ai.nie kIiowinI th«m mmuo of the thingK nhe 
had hroii^ht honns e^{M*cialiy Konian viewa, and they 
K;iid no\« ^lio ou<;ht to give an cvfning in the church 
]»arlour with them. 

•* Von *li have to come to our ehurch, Annie," aaid 
M.-*. I'litiHv. *• Tiio rnitaiian dooiin*t have preach- 
ing' oiiee ii. A month, and Mr. l\«'k in r<*rv liberal." 

** llr V UHHt ((tit lilieral for Mime,"* naid Kmmeline 
(loiTiHh. ()i the three she ha«l ;:ro\vn the stouteat^ 
and from Ki.i:; a »>light, li;;ht n.itided prl, f«he had 
become a heavy matron, liahiiually cenaorioua in her 
si^eecb. Slie did not mean any more by it^ how«T«r, 
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tlian tlie ditl 1>y lier girlish frivolity, and if die was 
aoi sup|K>rteil in her M*vcrity, ulie wa.s apt to break 
•lown an<l disown it with a gi^l«*» aH Khe now did. 

*' Well, I don't know about hift licing /«o liberal," 
•ai«l Mrs. Wilmington, a la.^rc red-liaire<I blonde, 
with a lazy laugh. *' He niakcn you feel tiiut you 'ro 
a pretty mix^rable sinner." She nude a grimace of 
bnnioroiit disgust 

"Mr. Gcrrish says that's just the trouble," Mis. 
Cerri'^h broke in. ** Mr. Peek don't put stresH 
enough on the promi}«oii. T)iat*(» vihat Mr. Comsh 
aays. You roust have txen surprised, Anuir," sho 
added, '* to find that he *d been staying in your 
house." 

•*I wa« ;.la«l Mr'«. iMilton invitc<l him,'' answered 
Annie sineerely, bnt n<a instnntly. 

The ladies wail«d, \iith an e\rhan^< of glanre.s, 
fnr her reply, an if tlicy li:i<i talked the matter over 
lM*foreliunil, and hail a^r -•-•! to fiml out just how 
Annie Kilbum felt a))ont t. 

••Oh, I gueM he |»ai.l . \ Itoanl/* snitl Mr^ W.i- 
min^rton, joco<M'ly rej(«tiii;^ the implication that iie 
had been the giK^^t of tlu* Ikdtonji. 

•• I don't M«*e \«hat he e\|NH*ts to <i<» with thai little 
girl of his, with<Kit any mother, tli.it way," said Mrs. 
Gerri'^li. " lb* ought to i-et marrie<l." 

•* Perhaps hr will, mIuii he's w.iite<I a projxT 
time,*' Mijr^^eMt.sl Mrj«. Putney demurely. 

•* Well, hi** Hife *• been the same a^* «1»M«i ever since 
the child was bom. I don't know uhal you call a 
ptvper time, EUen," ar^ed Urt, Gerri^ 
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•* I prejiiim« a minis*, r i««cN <liffcreDtIy about ^uch 
thiti^H, ' Mrs. Wilmington loniaikid imlolcntly. 

• ^ iltm't 8CC \%iiy a ...i.:i>:«T mk'uUI fcol any 
«.. ' rofit fn»ni ai.\iHMlv Cim*/' hai«l Mm. Cteiri«»li. 
" li s Ills iliitv to • It Oil liih riliKrM account. I 
doht SCO uhy !i- .. * have tlio reniainA brought to 
IlatUiio*, aiiv\v..v 

Tliev «K'lia(«Ml u - )»<»int at >«»ni<* lon;:th, and they 
H'oiiK-! to for;^ct A.iiiic. Slie liHtoni'4 with more 
iiit<*rc^t tli.in her roiKnn in tlic la^t re8tin<;*)ilace of 
\ho inii:i^t.'i\ h.n\ wife ivally In^jiinMl. Tlie^c oM 
nMi..U t»f h.'is s«oniO(i lo lia\o lo>t the M^n^ttivencHt 
of (lirii .rirliiooM without iiaving >;aine«l tcn<]eniCM 
111 it.> pl^.tv lliov trcatiMl t)i<* atlair with a nuketl- 
nesH tiiat siiocketl iicr. Li t! •• oiiii*i> ami in small 
towns ]N>opl«* none fare to i..re w .. life, eii|H.Tially 
woiiKMi. 1* ;nrah-% .i.arrun-. ri .!« iMMrin*:, lioums 
iH»Itl oares an<l iuinhns, iifi:^hhour:i(MMl p»^«»ij». •»ick- 
n<"»s <leath, Imriai, atiu wln'tiM-r tin* rorpM* ap|H*an*iI 
natiir.il. Tuit c\ei >t niu< i. kiiM.h« >h «:(N*si%ith thrir 
ili.siUu ion ; i\\*'y ari* I'.iuiled, but not «-nii*itton.*<L 

They i'.Hioil by n-rai.iii^ Annie to ntin<b ami Mrs. 
Putn«'y hai«l •* I MipjKise yon haven't been to the 
ccnirtiTv \«t f They '\e ;:.»t it all iiMil nji tiincr you 
Went a\>.i\ •'( iwa laid out, an<l )i!ilhH cut thrnu*:h, 
and every tliih:^. A goo«* many have put up family 
tombn, and iht-v'vo tak« n .. a v the old in»u fences 
nnnid tli* lot^. ard pnt ;;ranit<* cMrbing. They mow 
the 'finii^ all tj.t lin.o. ItVa jH-rfift ;;anlen.** Mrs. 
Putney was a hnnil vnii.an, abcady lieginning to 
wrinkle. 8iie luii uu»rn« d jl man wlioiii 
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nemlysred mm m mischievous little boy, with a sharp 
tongue ami a nen'ous tomiH*rament ; her father Iiad 
always liketl him whfii lie camo about the house, but 
Annie had lost ^^ight of him in the years that inuko 
■mall boys aii<l girls hu^e one^ snd he was at coll«*;:o 
when she went abroad. She had an inipressiou of 
•omething unhappy in her frieiurs marriage. 

** I think itV /««»» much fixc^l up myself/' nuid Mrs. 
Grrrifth. She turned suddenly to Annie : ** Vou 
going to have your father fetche<l home 1 " 

The other ladies start^nl a little nt :he quest itm 
mn^i looke«l at Annie ; it was not that they were 
ah<icke«l, but they wante^l to i^ee wluaher she would 
not be so. 

•* No," she siiid bi ii fly. She a<lde<l, helplessly, 
•• It wasn't his wisk" 

^ I should have thou«^ht he would have likeil to 1>e 
fitirinl alongside of your nioth«T/* said Mrs. Gerrish. 
•• Hut the .lutlgo always trns a little |K»cidiar. I |»rc- 
stimo you (*an have the name and the date put on 
iba monument just the same." 

Annie flushe<l at tliii intimate comment an«l sn^* 
grstion from a woman whom a^ a girl she h:i<1 nv\ r 
»dmitte«l to familiarity with h«T, hut had t(.: r.a •« 
her because she was such a harnil«*Ks simpleton, and 
hang upon other girls uhom sh< iiknl better. The 
word monument cowc<l her, however. She wan 
afraid thry m.ght begin to talk al>out the S4)]dicin* 
montimeuL She an.*(wcr(Hl hastily, and liogan to 
aak them about tlieir familiea 

JlriL Wilmington, wlio had no children, and Mrs. 
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Putnoy, \vli</ l.a«l one. ^[►».ni* of Mm. Orrriwh* Inrga 
family^ She )i.4«i lour ci.ildu. . ;iii<i ^hc rcfiii(C<I the 
|»rai>cs ot . r frifii<K for tiicin, though vha celebnitcd 
thi u h« •!' '* Von oiiuhi t» iiavo srcn tlic two 
litti*' •/\r\ii that Ellon ]oi»t, Annie/' i>he Kiid. ^ Ellen 
Putn'-., I *U*u' sec hn\v yon ever got over that 
T1m»>«' two lovrly, hoalihy chihln*n gone, an«l |ioor 
little Winthn*!' 1 .: ! I always did say it mas too 
hanl." 

She h ul ITJ.1. rl.d a clrrk in the i»rinci|ial dry-gomU 
jitoiv, who h:4.4 j»ros|»orc'd ra|>idly, and wa* now one 
of the ^ir^r hn<^incM iih*n o( th** |»lao«% and )ia«I an 
aniiiition to Ik> a hadini^ riti/.<rn. She U'lievoil in 
hiH fitiicsK to iUiil wit 1 tho (|UrsUonA <»f ndigion and 
cdnration \wii< h ii« t<K»k p.ii? ir., and waA always 
qn«»liii;( Mr. Cl.::ioi. She lulhd him Mr. GorriHh 
f>o uwu'U th.it o'Jii r )HM>|»h» U^gan to r.ill niin so too. 
Iiiit Mth. Putney k hii^hatid Iirld <»nt apiinH it, and 
hud the hahit (»t rortirnin- the liitlo nian'4 cercmo- 
nions salutations with an ca!*y, •* Ilrllo, Billy," 
•*(i'K»«l nioniin;:, IJilly." It wan his theory that this 
wa** pHHl fi.r Ci«'ui*' V •» iiii;iht otherwim) have 
ii.»-oit«n V. '..en eveiylxMly calje*! hiiii Hilly. He 
was one of me <«M Putne^n; and he w;ih a hiwycr 
by p^ofo^^ion. 

Mrs. Wilmington's hus1»a!t Jtail com^ to Ilath«»to' 
hinre Annitf'ii lung ah^-ii t: U\^Mn ; he had capital, 
and he hail ^tarti^l a ^tf>€kin- miil in Uatlioro*. lie 
wa^ much oMcr than hin i%'i;* , \%honi he hail marnotl 
after a prot meted widowcrluKKL She had one of 
tho best houses and tho must richly furnished in 
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nathoro'. She and Mix Putnry ww Mm. Gcrri&h 
at rare intervals and in olinervanro of fK)me notable 
fact of their pirlish fnen^Uhip like th«* )»rcM;nt. 

In pirRiiaiM'O of the snhjcct of cliiliiren, Mr^. 
Gerriitli taiil that kIic Komctinies had a notion to 
oflfer to take Mr. PockA lit tie girt herstdf till he 
could ^et fixofl somehow, hut Mr. Oem'Hh would not 
let h<T. Mr. Gerrish Kaiii Mr. Peck ha«l better get 
m.irriiii liini^elf if he wanted a ffte|>-motlier for his 
little girL Mr. Gerrish woa |H«culiar about keeping 
a f;iniily to itself. 

•• Wril, you 'II think vr 'rr come to l>oard with you 
#00," said Mrs, Putnt-y, in reference to Mr. Peck. 

The ladies all rose, and having got ii|K)n their 
feet^ bcg:in to shout and luugh again — like girl>s 
they ini]die<L 

They stayed and talked a long tinio after rising, 
with the sanii* note of un^'iiariiig |»ersonulity in their 
talk. Where there an* few j»ublic inteifhU an«l fi*\v 
events, as in such places, there can Ik* no small talk, 
nothing of the caicle'<«H touch and go of larger 
socielies. Every one knows all the others, and 
knows the worst of them. People are not unkin«l ; 
thry are mutually and freely helpful ; but they have 
only themM'lves to ocru|»y their minds. Annies 
friends had also to distinguish themselves to her 
from the rent of the villagers, and it was easie&l to 
do this by an attitude of criticism mingletl with 
large allowance. Tie > ended a dissection of the 
community by saying that they believed there was 
BO plaeo like Ilatboro', after all. 
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In the contagion of their ]K*rfunctory gaiety Annio 
bi*i:an to scream and laugh too, as »ho foilowcd 
thcTii to tho cl(H>r, ui.ii ki«kmI talking to thorn whilo 
tiio; got into Mrs. AVihniiigtoii'^ t*xteniiion-top carry- 
all. She anHWrritl with <lcafening iminiises, when 
they put tlieir UmLt^ts (s.i of the carry-all and 
calle<l 1hi« k to her to ov ^u'-c to come aoon to soc 
them soon. 

a* 




V. 



Mrs. Bolton made no advancos with Annie 
toward Uie discussion of her fricMnU ; but wlirn 
Annie asked about tlioir families, 8hc annwcrctl with 
the incisive din'otness of a counlry-brcil woman. 
She delivered her jiidgmenta as she went aiwitit h<T 
work, tlie nioniing after the ladies* visit, wiiiio 
Annie s;4t 1>ofore the breakfast -tabh*, which she liau 
•nvcn her leave to clc;ir. As she |»asscMl in and out 
from tlie dining-room to the kitchen nho kc|»t UiW 
ing ; she i;iii>od her voice in tlic further room, an* I 
lowereii it when she dn-w near again. Slu* won' a 
disinal calico wrapiHT, whiih made no coni|)romis>" 
with the gauntness of her fi^^ure ; her reddi^h-browh 
hair, which grew in a fringe l»clow her crown, was 
plaited into small tags or tails, |»ulled U|i and tied 
across the top of h«*r head, the lure hurfaces of 
which were curiously mottleil with the dye which 
ahe sometiiues put on her hair. Behind, this was 
gathere«l up into a small knob pierced with a single 
hairpin ; the arrangement left Mrs. Bolton's viMigo 
to the unrestricteil cxpn-ssion of character. 81ie 
did not let it express toward Annie any ex|)ectation 
< of thu confidential relations that are aupjiosed to 
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exist between people who have been a long time 
n.ast^T And i^crvaiit. She had never reeogniscd her 
Illations witli the Kilbiirns in tliese terms. She 
\v:is a mature V:i:ik>>o Kih<;lc woman, of confirroeil 
f«'if-resj»o<T, \ l.i'i. Aiv tirsi came i> hou«okec|Mr to 
.^ulgo Kii»n;rn, twenty 3 oars u^'o, ami »he hail not 
clianircd Ik i nature in chan^/in;^ h«T condition bjr 
her marria^'c \vi;ii diver I»4>lton ; she mu childh'M, 
unless hJH c<>niparaiive yi*(ith conferrcu a sort of 
atloptivo niatr-^nity n|M»n hor. 

Annir \u*..i into h«'r fat)ior*.s htndy, whore she had 
hi tlie firo in tlio Fiaiiklin-stove on her way to 
hn*akfa'«t. It had - inio on to rain during; the ni;;Iit, 
after the fine yi-NU-rday whirh Mrs. CJcrri^h had 
uenoiinood to its fac«* a-» a u oaihcr hrec»ler. At fir 'it 
it rain»*d silently, Ktealthily ; hut towanl morning 
Annie hcanl tlie w i.l rising, And wh«*n she lo«>kt*«l 
» It (»f hvT vvin«l«»w afiiT «I. \ liuht she found a tieiee 
north-c;is;eiiy .storm drenrhiti:^' and chilling the land- 
scajH-. Now ueri»^N tin* H.itti i;i d and tan*;loil graMi 
of the lawn th«* e....^ w, re uiiiliin;^ in the j^ale, and 
swinging th«-ir lonj; lo:tn Immi-Iis to and f n> ; from 
another wi .. ••w »))• k.w tlu* rufTol and hu^thHl 
maples ni»Mii.;. llioir ^til^ ni;v5w«'H of foliage, and 
shuddering in th«j -tonn. She turned away, with 
a sigh o; *\e luxurious melancholy which a north- 
ea,Hter ins)Mres in |»« opie suf*']y i»heltere<l from it, and 
s:it down lH»fore her fin\ She n»calletl the three 
w<»mcn who had visile.' h«T the day lK,'f(»n% in 
the Utter-renmmltereil 6;;ures of their chihlhood 
and young girlhood; and their present character 
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did not §ccin a broken promise. Nothing wan really 
di«a|iiw>intf*<l in it but the animal jc»y, the hopeful 
riot of their voting; 1i]<k)«I, which miitit faile and die 
with th«* happi**f(t futc SIic |>crcHvcil that what they 
bad come to was not unjust to what they had lieen ; 

^and a^ our own fate always appears to us unacconi- 
|>liKhcil, a thing for the dist.int future to fulfi], f»he 
betran to ask herself wliat was to Ix; the natural se- 
qucnce of Mich a teni|M*nimeut, Kurh mental and moral 
traitii, as hers. Had her life he**n 80 noble in anything 
but va;;ue aspirations tiiat she eouhl ever roa84»nahly 

^ C'X|iect the destiny of •;nind usefulness which ^he haA 
always unreasonably ex|)ertoiM The cjurstion rame 
home to h**r with such pain, in the li.u'lit of wliat 
her old playmates had l»ecome, that J^he hudil«'nly 
cea»e<l to enjoy the misery of the st«»rm out »)f-<l«K)rs, 
or the purring content of tin* fire on th«- hrartli of the 
stove at her fret ; the Innik she ha<I takon down o 
read fell unoj»ene<l into hor lap, an<l shi* L'ave herself 

V up to a half iiour of such piercing st'lf-rjiirstion as 
only a high-mind('<l wtunan can endure wjien tht' flat- 
taring promises <»f youth have grown vaune and low. 
There is no conilition of life that is wholly arcept- 
able, but none that is not toh*ral»le when once it 
ettahlishes itH«*lf ; and while Annie Kilhurn had 
neviT consentcil to 1n^ an old maid, she had become 

^ one without great sntfcri I ig. At thirty -one she could 
not c;dl herself anyiliing else ; she often calhMl h«r- 
•elf an old maid, with the mental reser^-ation that 
she was not one. She uas merely unroarrie«l ; she 
Plight marry any time. Now, when she assured 
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herself of this, as she had done nia:i}' timet before, 
she suddenly \vondcrc«l i: slie fthoid<l rviT niarry ; 
she \vond(To«l if slu^ hud KienK-d to her friemU 
ychtrrday like a |n'r>on mho would never marry. 
Did one carrv such a thint: in «uu*'» l(N»ks f IVrhaiM 
th -y idealised her ; tlicy had not seen hrr hinro sho 
was twcaiy, and |m«; L..j.> t\u*y still th»»n;:lit of h«T as 
a younj; i;irl. It iiow MMMurd to Iht an if hhv had 
]i>ft hor youth i.. iCome, iis in Komo it had ftecnir<l 
t(» her tlutt she shotdd tind it a^'ain in Hat)Min>*. A 
]Mn«^ of aihih'^.s unlotralix'd homesick ncii^ |i;i?^.'M'd 
thiMii<;ii )i< r . ^h^ re.iii.MHl that she was alone in tlio 
w<»rld. >!.o 1 ' X i .\\*c the ]>an!:, and wrnt to 

the window of the paHour wiiuh ltN>k«*4i townitl the 
street, where she saw ijie tij;ure of a )onn^ man 
drn)>od in a lon^' in«iiaru)»lH*r pvssinier eoat flut- 
t«*r!ni: in the wiii< Miat )»n>h<'d him alon;; ai he 
tut Kid <»ii a s<Miihorlv n.iirM» ; he Im»wi'«1 and 
lwii*ir«i h»H hruil lo osi.iih* :hf hi^h of t lie rain. She 

4 

wat« h< (JMi till ]\y tiiin<'(I m.o th«* lane h*a«iiii^ to 
thn hou^*-, and thiMi, at a di^('n*<*t«'r distance, she 
watrhfd jiim tiinMi^Ji tiic window at thi^ other 
corner, making his w;iy up ti» •I.o front d«wir in the 
tet'th of tiic gale. Ilo K4TIIH' 1 lo have i hnndle 
under his arm, and :&s he >t.|i|.c<l inio tlie hhelter t>f 
th«' [>ortito, and free«i hisatni t«i Hju-. she? di*coviToil 
that it was a hnndle of )h. »kK. Whether Mrx 
iiMit»»n did not hear th*! Ull, or w|, ether she heard 
it and (ieridnl ti.at It would W* ah>nnl to leavi* hrr 
work for iu ^hen Mi^^ Kdhuni, who was so much 
nearer, couiU aotwcr it^ »h^ did not come, even nt a 
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second ring, and Annie was forced to go to the door 
herself, or leave the poor man dripping in the cold 
▼ind outside. 

She had made up her mind, at sight of tlie lK)oks, 
that he was a canvasser for some suWHption Iniok, 
such as u.sed to come in htT fathor h timo, luit whoii 
she opemnl to him he took oil his liat with a great 
deal of manner, and ssiid ^* Mish Kilhuni?" w !t). s(» 
much insinuation of g<'iitl<> di.sinterest(Mlne<s, lliut it 
flashed u|K)n her that it tiiiglit ho Mr. Peck. 

" YeSj^slie said, with confusion, while the flash of 
conjecture fade<l away. 

*• Mr. Brandreth," said her visitor, whom slie now 
saw to be mu<-h yonnu'<T tlian Mr. Peck could he. 
He h)oked not nnirh more tiiau twcntv-two or 
twenty-three ; his <lamp hair wavetl and curlo<l u^" i 
hid temples and forcheatl, and his i.hic rves ii^<.: 
ene«l from a Wanllrss and freshly sha\ «ii fait . * I 
callcil this morin'ng Ijccaii.^e I Kit hurc of iiniii.^' ^««u 
at home.'' 

He smiled at his n(. r tjo* lo the weather, and 
Annie smiled too as hln* .i^ain answered, "V<s?" 
She did not want his books, hut she liked sonicthini; 
that was cheerfid and entliusiastio in him; she addfd, 
** Won't you step into ti;c fe^U'ly 1 " 

•*Tlianks, y<*s," said the young man, flinging olT 
his gossamer, and hanging it u)» to drip into^he ]»:in 
of the hat rack. Hr gatiiend up his b<»oks from i:io 
chair where he had laid them, and held them at Lis 
waist with both hands, while he bowed her preced- 
ence beside the study door. 
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" I don't know," he l>0'/an, "lui I ought to apolo- 
gise for coming on a 'a) like iniA, when yoo were 
not cx|)ec"ii;; to 1k» i.uorni|»te*l.' 

"Oh no, I'm n«>t at all hii>y. Ihit you niatt 
have had coiiraj:*' to ]>rav<» a ^lonn hke thta.** 

*' Xo. Tiie truth i^. Misn Kilhnm, I was very 
anxious to see vou aU»nt a matter I have at heart — 
tliat I doirc y«Mir Inlp with/' 

** n«' ^.;mfs nu%" Annio t]iou;;ht, **to give him the 
ns«^ of niv name as a suhsi-riiHT to his Unik** — thero 
sccmod ivally to 1m* a }ialf -dozen books in his bundle 
— *• and lir h conic to me first " 

*• I iiad «'X|H*(!ir»l to come with Mn*. Mun^jcr — 
she's a great fiiciid of mine; you haven't met her 
yet, hut \ou '11 like her ; she *s the leailing spirit in 
S.Mit!i Hathoro* — and wo wore coniin;; together this 
moniing ; hut she w.i^ nnex|M*ctedly calltnl away 
yestenlay, and so I wi nired to call alone." 

•'I'm \«ry lI.hI t* see you, Mr. Brantln'th," 
Annie sa.d. "Then Mrs, Mun;:er ha^i suWHIknI 
alrea>.y, and I ni i>niy m.-'m . tiddle, after all/' she 
thoujiit. 

**Tho truth »%'* >ai'i Mr. I ra'^in-? i, '* I m thn 
\ faet«>t'.nn, or t« •totiim, oi* il.,- .S.»u;K ii.itU»ro' ladies' 
book eluh, and l*\e Ummi d<'i»ut4<l to ci»nii ^nd sco 
if you woidtin't iike to jt^n it." 

** O! '' siiid Ah i* .thl Willi a thrill of dismay 
she .i>k«*«i herself li* t:Uih hho had i«-t licr manner 
lietray that <%he had Hii|i|MM»etl ho was a IkmiU a^*nt. 
•' I shall l)e very i;i.ul .ndeed, Mr. Hrandreth." 

**Mrs. Manner was sure you woulil/' said Mr. 
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BniKlreth joyously. " I 've hroiight sonic of the 
books with me — the last,'* he said ; and Annie 
had time to pa into a n ew K orial attitude tow;;nl 
him during their discunsion of the lK>oks. She 
chose one, and Mr. Brandroth t«Mik her suhscri|>- 
lion, and wrote her name in the rliil) liook. 

*• One of the reawns," he Kiid, '* why I would 
liave |in*ferTpd to come witli M'h. Mun^r is that 
she is so heart and son I with nit* in my little scheme. 
She couhl have |»ut it bi*fore you in so nitich l>ctt4T 
light than I can. But she was called away so 
suddenly." 

•* I hojic for no lu^rious cause," said Annie. 

"Oh no! It'»i ju8t to Camhrid're. Hit son ic 
one of the Freshman Nine, and lie \s Itecn hit by 
a ball" 

"Oh!" saiil Annie. 

"Yes; it 8 a ^leat pity for Mrs. Munger. ]»nt 
I come to you for atlvire as wi*ll as co-ojHTation, 
Misft Kilbum. You must have mot a great many 
Engli.<»h |MMi)>Io in ..onie, and lieanl some of them 
tjJk aliout it. We *re thinking, some of the youu'^ 
pe«>|ile here, aliout getting up home out^loor thruiri- 
cals, like Laily Archilald Campln;!!*''. don't you 
know. You know alniut them I " ho abided, at the 
bUnkncus in Uw fa<*c. 

** I read amMuits of them in the Knglish paficrs. 
They must liave lieen very — original. But do you 

think that in a community like IIatlK)ro' Are 

ilicre enough who could — enter into the spirit 1 " 

** Oh yes, indeed :** cried Mr. Brmdroth aniently. 
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"Y(»ii*vo no iilra wlut a place Ilatboro* has ;:ot 
to be. You've no. U*cn aliout much yet, MUs 
Kilbumt" 

" Xo," Ki\*\ Anilio ; " I i... .«Mi't :• ally )n*fU oflf pur 
own place nuwc I r.»ii.p. I 'w s«*€n i»<»lM»«ly hut two 
or threo oM fticii*;^ an<l w.- naturally talked tnorv 
about oM tinuvs tri.in an \ thin;; else. But I hear 
that tlifD* arc ;;reat clianp**.** 

•* Yes/' said Mr. rirandrclk "The w>cial growth 
ha« been even greater than the busineHU growth. 
You 'vc no idea ! Proplo have ctiui*' in for the 
winter as well us the Mimmer. South Hatl)oro\ 
where we live — you must see S<mth Hatl»on/, 

Mi-vi Kdburn ! — is nuitc a famous health n*J%ort, 

* 

A great many IV)stoii doctor'^ M'ud their |Kitients 
to us now. iii-*t<*ad of Cojoi .io or the A<lir*»ntlackft. 
In fart, tli.ii » >vhat ..ron;^ht »/.< to HatlMtroV My 
nioiluT couldn't have livid, if sli«' had tric«l to stay 
in Mt'lnjj'o. One bui;^ all gone, and the other seri- 
ously atTcetcd Atiil ]H*o|>]c !..»\«* found out what a 
charming )>1 . .: i^ for the summer. It's cool; 
and it's M> Ik i, \oii know; the gmtlemrn can run 
out every ni,:;h:— only an hour and a (juarter fmm 
town, ami expre^s^•s lx»th ways. All very agr«*e- 
a)»le jKM»ph% too; and cultivate«L Mr. Fello\rR, the 
{lainter, makes a long ^um; ler ; he iHxight an old 
farm h oil )H\ and built a studio; Mins Jennings, 
the flo\vcr-|»aint«T, ha?* a liitio 1n»x there, too; Mr. 
(*hapley, the pubIi^her, of New York, has built; 
the Mi»sca Cievinger, and Mrs. Yalenco, are all near 
us. There's one family from Chicago— quit« niea 
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—New EngUiiil hy birth, }'ou Vnow; niul Mra. 
Uuri;^r, of c->urso ; ao that tlicre '■ t. very (iloasaiil 
variety." 

"I Mit&inly lioil no Mea of it," xaM Aitnic 

" 1 knew you cuuliln't liave," mM Mr. liramlrctli, 
•* or you wouldn't havo fell any >Uni\>l alxiut i>ur hav- 
ing the tiMt«!ri;il for the theatricals. Vou sec, I want 
1« iiitcreHt all (he nicu iicojile in it, and mako it a 
wbolr-town niTair. I think it '» a gri'at ]>i[y for aonio 
t «t Uie old vill.i(;c familio4 and the suiunii-r ^•lk^ as 
tliey call UK, not to tniri;;le more tlian lln-y do, nnd 
Ur*. Murt^rr thinks m» loo; and wo'vuIhth talkin:^ 
you ovrr, Mimi Kilhum, and wo 'vc d<vidi.-ii ihat jom 
coulil do nioro than nnyldxly else to liolji on a 
•chenie thatH meant to hrin;; thoni to^iihiT." 

"Bfcaii-^ I'm neither summer fuiks nor old viila^ 
families t" a:<k(-<l Annie. 

"RiM-aH-i-y-.u're l«>th,"r.t">li-d Mr. r.randrctli. 

"I d.m'lsce that,"Kui.| Antiio; "Imtu.-'ll mii>- 
pOTC the ca»o, for the »aki! of argument. Wliat do 
you eK|i<-ct me to do in tti<-utrir:il>i, indoors or out 1 
I never t(H>k {>arl in anytliin;; of the kind ; I can't 
ace an inch Im-vumiI the rnd of my n>i-.<- witlmnt 
glasses : I never could learn the Kim]'t>'>t thing 
by heart; I'm cluni-y and awkwunl ; 1 gi-t cou- 
fuaol." 

•Oh. my dear Mi-s KiUmrn, f\k\co yi.iirself : W« 
<lon't exiiect you to take jart in the [day, I don't 
admit tha^\<iii 're what you kiv at all ; but wo only 
want you to lend us yuur cnuntcnanee." 

" Oh, is that all t And what do you oxj>cct to do 
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with my countenanco ? '* Annie said, with a laugh of 
misgiving. 

** Evcrytiiing. \Vc know how much influence 
your name has — one of the old Hatlioro* names — in 
the community, and all that; and we do want to 
interest the whole community in our scheme. Wo 
V want to cstnhlish a Social Uiii(»n for the w<irk-iieo|ilf», 
don't you know, and we think it would he much nictT 
if it soeniod to originate with the olil village iifople." 

Annie could not roist an impression in favour of 

tlic s^hemo. It gave definilion to the vague inton- 

ti >.).s with wliiili slio had ntunicd to IIatlx)ro*; it 

inij^ht afTord her a rliaiicc to make reparation fortho 

^ !i;^'nrc on the soldiers' monument 

** I 'm not sun ," she Ixgan. "If I kr^w just 
wl.at a Social Union is " 

"Well, at first,' Mr. Drandrcth inteqjosed, "it 
will only he a rea«ling-rooni, supplied with the 
magaziiu-s and pa|>ors, and well lighttMl and heated, 
whrn .ho work-i»«M»plc — thoj>o who have no families 
cs|K)iia]ly — could spend their eviMiing.s. Afterward 
we should ho|>e to have a kitchen, and supply tea 
and colToc — and oysters, perhaps — at a nominal cost; 
and ice-croam in the summer." 

"But what have your outdoor theatricals to do 

•• But of course. Yc»u intend to give the proceeds ** 

" Exact!} . And we want the procecMls to 1>e as 
large as possible. Wc propose to ^-ive our time and 
money to getting the thing up in tlie Ijest sha|>e, 
and then we want all the villagers to give their half- 
dollars and make it a success every way." 
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•* I wc," said Annio. 

" Wo want it to be 8ucce5sful, and we want it to 
lie diMinmii^licd ; we want to make it iinitiuo. Mrs. 
Mungcris going to give hor grounds and the decora- 
tions and there will 1m* a fti4|i|»cr afterward, ancl a 
little dance.** 

"Such things are a great ileal of trouble," said 
Annie, %vith a siiiile, from the vantage-grountl of her 
larger ex|H»rienee. ** What do you |iroj»f»so to do — 
what play ?" 

"Well, we Vc alw»ut deride<l u|K>n 8<»nie scenes 
from H'ffitf** nuti J iff' They would be very easy 
to set, outflooiy, don't you know, and everylxMly 
kno%rs thein, and tliev wi^uldn't In* hard to do. The 
l»allro4»ni in the hou>e of the Capulets eoidtl l>e made 
to o|»en on a kind (»f g:irden terrace — Mrs. Munger 
ha** a |n\.l) terrace in her grounds for lawn-ttnnis 
— and then we ronld have a minuet on the gra>s. 
Von know Mi^s Mather intnxluces a minuet in that 
scene, and makes a great deal of it. Or, I forgot. 
She K conic up sinrc you went away." 

" Vrs ; I hadn't heard of her. Isn*t a minuet at 
Ven»na in the time of the Si-aligeri rather " 

** Well, yis, it is. rather. But ytMi've no idea 
how pretty it is. And then, you know, we could 
have the whole of the balcony scene, and other bita 
that wc choice to work ni — |»erhaps jiart* of other 
acta that %vouM Kuit the scene/* 

" Yes, it would Ik* charming ; I can nee how very 
charming it coidd 1m^ made." 

' Then we may count Ujion you ?'* ho asked. 
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** Yes, yes," ilie naid ; " but 1 «lon't realljr kiiuw 
what I'm to da" 

Mr. Brandroth hrul ri^cn ; Uiit he sat down a^rain, 
as if glud to atfortl her any ii^iit he could throw 
ui>oii the Pnl»j»vt. 

** llow atn I to * iiithi* lire inm»|i1o,' as you sayt" 
Khe continutMl ** I 'm 4|iii:o a .stranger in Hathuru* ; 
I hardly kn<»w an;. )MM|y." 

** But a great many |>eo|>h* know tfttti, Mins Kil- 
hum. Your ii..iiic is assiiciati^l with th<* hittory of 
the plaec, and yo.i coidd do evorytlilng for u*. You 
u-uh't refuse ! " eri«'d Mr. Rr.in<lreth winnin;;lv. *' For 
in.NtaiMo, you know Mrn. Wilmington." 

** Oh yes ; HJie 's un old girl-friend of mine." 

** rh.*n you know ht.w enoniionnly clrver ^he in. 
•^lle cm do anvthini/. W«' want her to take an 
a« .w jiart — tlu* jut i of m<* Nurse. She « delight- 
fdliy finniy. Hut y^u kn«»w her |ii«culiar teni|»era- 
nicnt— how (ihf iiati's initi.itive of ujl kinds ; and wo 
want Rom'tHMly to hrinv; Mr. Wilmington round. If 
w«* c<Mi!d jrt them committed to the r* heme, and a 
man like .Mr. Putney hi- *d makt* a capital Mercutio 
— it wonhl go like uihilire. We want to inlen»*t 
the rhunhrs. {*h\ Tl»e ohjinrt i>« lui woithy, and the 
theatrieais uill 1*e K» rutirtly unohj<*< tioi^ahlo in 
every re.s|MML We ha\« the Unitarians and Tni- 
versalintM, of course. The Iki|>tiiits ami Methodists 
will l>e hanl to manage ; Imt the Orth<Mlox are of so 
many diiTen^it shaik-H ; and I unden^tand the new 
mininter, Mr. I\*ck, i« ver)' liherul. lie was here in 
your houhc, I Udicve." 
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'* Yet ; but I never saw him," said Annie. " He 
boarded i»ith the fanner. I *m a Unitarian niy!»elf." 

••Of course It would be a great jjoint gained if 
we could intercut liim. Every caro will be taken to 
have the affair uno>»jcctionabl6. Yon nee, the de- 
sign is to let everylNMly conic to the tht^atricals, and 
only those remain to the snp))er and dance whom wo 
invite. That will keep out the socially objectionable 
^ element — the shoe-shop hand:* ami the straw-shop 
it girk" 

••Oh/ said Annie. •'Rut Uui the— the Social 
Union for juH that cla»s f ** 

•' Yes, it *s fxprfMltf for them, and we intend to 
organise a system of entertainments— lectures, con- 
certs, readings — for the winter, and keep thchi inter- 
csted the whole year rouiitl in it The object is to 
show them that the bt^^t |H'oplc in the conmniiiity 
have their interests at heart, and wiiih to get on 
coniiiK>nj;nuind with them." 
"** Yes," said Annie, " the object is certainly very 

llr. I»raiidri'tli mso nguin, aiitl |.ut out his hand. 
•*Tlien you will help usT" 

Oh, I don't know a>>oi!t that yet" 

At least you won't hin<ler us Y " 

Certainly not" 

Then I consider you in a very ho|>efiil condition, 

Miss Kilbum, and I feel that I can safely leave you 

to Mrt. Munger. She it coming to see you as toon 

9M the gets back." 

Annie found herself sadder when be was gone, 



«« 

•4 




ANNIE KiLBURN. 47 

and Kh«* threw herself ii|»on tho old feather-cushioned 
lounge to enjoy a n*viMio in kcvpin^:; niih ihc drear}' 
titorni t>ut.si(lo. Was it for thin that flie had left 
\l*fU\c 1 She had felt, as every Aniericun of e*n\- 

< w'ionro feels ahroad, tin drawings of a duty, oWuro 
aipi iridefinahle, t(»\\;ii . lu-r eountrv, the duty to 

^ come Ii«*hir and do hontcti.ing for it. In' something in 
it. Tliin '« the inipnl>o of no ronini«tu |utnoti)>m ; 
it ;^ |ierlia|is a sense of the o|>|i(»rtunity i«hich 
Anirriea snjireinely at)or«'< for liir ran* to help itself, 
and for each nienilMT of ii to h.'i|» all the n*st. 

]«.it fr(»in tiic niiinient Anni<* arii\(il in Hatlmn/ 
the dithculiy of l»cini; IkOjiImI to an\ thing or any one 

* had ini reais«Ml n|Kin hrr \utli ev« ly new fact that nhe 
h.t It-anied altont it and the )miij*1o in it. To her 
th«-\ s««ii.e<l tcrriMy M«lf snflirm;^. They »cemetl 

** iHiupit'd and inosjMTons, fioni : "r front parlour 
will* "W ; she »lid not se«» an\lH^. .'oin*' hy who 
a}>)N;iii*d to In* in n<M'd of ).rr , and ^hv shrank from 
a mote tlioii.ugh ('\:>!nration of th«* place. She 
found kIio ha<l fancied n«rev<Hitv coinin;; to her and 
taking a\»a\ iier go^nl works as it wen\ in a ha^ket ; 
hilt till Ml. I>rainlreth apin^ariNl with liis sidienie, 
nothing iia<i applii^l for hrr help She had alwa\A 
hatiHl theatricals ; thev InhciI hvr ; and v<t the .Social 
I'nion was a gfioil o)iji*«*t, an«l if thi S4-hrnie would 
hring Iter acipiaintrd in llatlxim' it might Iw th«* 
stepping- stone to sonicthin*: U t;iT. s«inirthing really 
or more ideally useful. She wondere«I what S^iuth 
liatlion/ was iiKO ; nhe would get Mm. Ik>ltou*t 
opinion, which, if fteverei would be just She would 
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a^k Mrs. Bolton alH>iit Mrn. Miinger, too. She would 
tell Mrs. Bolton to Uril Mr. Peck to call to dine. 
WcMild it 1)0 thought patronising to Mr. Pock I 

The fin* from the Franklin-stove ditfiisiMl a drowsy 
comfort through the nnun, the rain lathed the 
window-|)anes, and the wind shrilK*<l in the gable. 
Annie fell off to slec|). When she woke up she 
heard Mr& Bolton laying the tahle for her one 
o cltxk dinner, and she knew it was half- past twelve, 
because Mrt. Bolton always lai<l the table just half 
an hour beforehand. She went out to s|)eak to Mrs. 
Bolton. 

There was no want of distinctness in Mrs. Bolton's 
opinion, but Annie felt that th«*re was a want of 
|M*rs|»octivc an«l pro|>ortion in it, arising from the 
narrowness of Mrs. Ikilton's c\|HTi<'nce and her 
ignorance of the world ; pIic was farni-bretl, antl she 
hail aUavA lived U)Nm the out>kirts of HatlH»iV, 
even when it was a much stnalicr plare than now. 
But Mrs Ifolton had h«T criti'rions, and she l>olicvcd 
in them tirnily ; in a time when a^'nontirisni extends 
among cultivate*! |H»Mple to every region of conjecture, 
the social convictions of Mrs. B^^Iton were niitninted 
by mi'^giving. In the firAt plare, she desjiiHiMl lazi- 
ness, and SL* South Ilurl»<»ro* was the sunnnrr home 
of o|ien and avowctl dis^icrupation, of an itllcness so 
entire that it hail to si'ck refuge from itself in all 
manner of p-i^^times, she h<*hl its |xipuIation in a 
contempt to which her meagre phrase did imperfect 
justice. From time to time she hail to stop alto- 
getlier, and vent it in " Wells ! ** of varying accenu 
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" I don't linow," he l>o*/an, •• liii I oii^ht to a|K>lo- 
gise for coming on a a) like iiiiA, when yoo were 
not cx|>cc.*iig to W i.iiorni|.tc»l.'' 

"Oh n<», I'm ma at all h\\>y. Ihit you niatt 
havo ha«l courajr** to liraw .i ^lorni hki) this.** 

** Xo. The truth is Misn Kilhnni, I was very 
anxious to seo you aUmt a matter I have at heart — 
that I flcsire yn»ir h«]j» with."' 

**He Hants ni<\" Anni«* thon;;ht, *'to pvo liim the 
use of mv name as a siih<i-riiH»r to his liook** — thcro 
secmcMl really to 1)e a }ialf-<l<»zcn books in his bundle 
— *• an<l he H conic to me first." 

'• I had ex|H?cted to come with Mr«. Munj^rr — 
she 's a great frientl of mine ; you haven't met her 
yet, hut you *11 like her ; she s the leailing sjiirit in 
S^Mitli HatlMin/ — and we were coming together this 
moniing ; but she w-.is nnexiK^cti'dly called awajr 
ycstenlay, and so I vt-i :ared to call alone.*' 

•'I'm >iry lI.mI to sctj you, Mr. Brandn^lh," 
Annie sa.d. *• Then Mrs. Mnii;:er has subsi^rilicfl 
alreat.y, and I ni only m.*«,4. . nddle, after all," the 
thonirht. 

"The truth i>,*' s;nM Mr. i/ran.irer i, "I'm thu 
\ faett#t!im. or ti t*ti*iiim, of ih** S»u;h ii..tl«»ru* ladies' 
book cluh, and I ve Uvn d<*]»ute«l to conn and sco 
if you woultin't like to join it." 

** O! " sjiid An i* .nd with a thrill of dismajr 
she liskiril herseli h*. isuch hhe had i«'t her manner 
lK.*ti*ay that ^ho ha«l MipfKHied he was a liouk ageoL 
*' I shall be very •;i.Mi .iideed, Mr. Ununlreth." 

** Mrs. 3Iunger was sure you would," said Mr. 
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Bramlrcth joyously. " I Ve brought sorao of the 
books with me — the last^" he said ; and Annie 
had time to p-l into a ney hc >ri »l at t i t ude toward 
him during th<*ir di.scuAsion of the l»ooks. 8he 
chose one, and Mr. Br.intlreth t(M»k lier suWri|>- 
tion, and wrote her name in the club lH>ok. 

•* One of the reasons," he Kiiid, '* why I wouM 
have |in'ft*rred to come with M'h. Mun^r is that 
»he is so heart and soul with nu* in my little srhcme. 
Shf* could have put it bi*fore you in so niuch better 
li;;ht than I can. But she was called away so 
suddenly." 

•• I hone for no wrrious cause," said Annie. 

"Oh no I h*A juHt to Cambrid^'c. Iler son is 
one of tlie Freshman Nine, and he's lieen hit by 
a lialL*' 

••Oh!" said Annie. 

•'Yes; it's a ;:ioat pity for Mrs. *Munj;er. ]>ut 
I come to y«ni for ad v ire as wi*ll as co-o|HTation, 
Mifts Killnirn. You mu^t have met a great many 
£n;;]i>li |HM)p]c in ..ome, and heanl some of them 
talk aliout it. \Vo V thinking, some of the yonni; 
pcfiplc here, a1>ont getting up M»nie out4loor tln*airi- 
cals, like Lidy Archilald Campl»cirs. dtm't you 
know. Y(»u know a1»out them ? " he added, at the 
bUnkncM in lur fat^e. 

** I read aceounts of them in the Knglish |)a|)ert. 
Tliey must have l»een very — original. But do you 

think that in a community like Ilatlmro' Are 

tliere enough who could — enter into the spirit t " 

*' Oh yes, indeed !** cried Mr. Bnmdreth aniently. 
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"YoiiVe no uloa wlui a place Ilathoro' has ;;ot 
to be. You've no. In^cn a1»out much yet, Mim 
Kilbiimt" 

** Xo," Kiii<I Aniiio ; " I 1... .«mi i :• ally lM'«*n off pur 
own ]>laco i»in«e I r.^i,*c. I 'vi* H«H;n riolHwly Uut two 
or three oM fiicihi^ nn*! w, naturally talked mon* 
about old times than aUNthiu;' else. Kut I hear 
tliat XhvTf arc ;;real clian^'fi*.'* 

** Yes," said Mr. Rrandrctk "The M»cial gnnrth 
ha« Wen even greater than tlu» husineHs growtli. 
You 'vo no i«lea ! People have e«iUH* in for the 
winter as well as the humnier. South IIatl>oro\ 
where wc live — you munt »co South Hal1»on»', 
Miw Kilhurn I — is ouitc a fam«uiH health ri*«ort. 
A great many Boston doctor^ M*nd their ]Kitients 
to UH now. iii>t«*ad of < *<»loi ..|o or the Adir*»ndarkR, 
In fart, tiiai '» what '.ron;^)»i »/.< to IlatlMtro*. My 
motluT couMn't havo livr.l, if sli** had tric«i to stay 
in M«'ln»»'e. One luir^ all gon<', and the other icri- 
ou-^ly atTocte*! Atiil ]m*o|i]c !...v«> found out what a 
eharmitig |>1 « .t i^ f^r the summer. It*ii cool; 
and it*8 m) ik i. y<»u know ; the gtiitlemrn can nin 
out every ni;^h;~ouIy an hour and a <|uarter from 
town, and ex|in»MuvH Uith wayn. All very agriH*- 
ahlc people, too ; and cultivatetL Mr. Fellown, the 
I>ainter, makes a long hum;ier ; he Ix Might an old 
farm houH<*, and built a »tudio ; Mi^s .Icnninga, 
the flo\vcrpaini«'r, lia» a liillo 1h».x there, loo ; Mr. 
Cbapley, the publiAher, of New York, lias built ; 
the Mi»Ae« (*luvinger, and Mn Yalence, are all near 
ut. There '• one family from Chicago— quite nice 
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— Xcw RnglaiHl 1»y birth, you know; ainl Mr*. 
Mtiti;;or, of course ; so that tlicre 'a a very pleasant 
▼ariciy." 

•* I certainly ha«l no i«lca of it," pai«l Annie. 

"1 knew you couldn't have," ftai«l Mr. Dramlrcth, 
^'or you wouhin't have felt any <U>uht al>out our hav- 
ing the materia] for tlie theatricals. Y^ou sec, I want 
to intere^^t all the nice |>co|»le in it, an<l make it a 
whole-town atTair. I think it 's a gn*at pity for some 
t of the ohl villige families and the summer ^»lk^ as 
tliey call us, not to miii'^le more than they do, and 
Mn«. Mun;^'cr thinkn h> too; and we've In^on talking; 
jou over, Mi>K Kilhum, and we've deciiled that ;^ou 
couM do more than anyUxly else to help on a 
•chenie that s meant to brin;; them together.'' 

*' BiHXiusc I 'm neither summer lolks nor old village 
families t" :i.Hke<l Annie. 

•• I»ecan>e v«»u 're l>oth," ret»»fte<l Mr. Rrandreth. 

'* I don't see that," sai<l Aiuiio ; '* but we 11 .sii|>- 
pose Uie case, for the sake of argument. What do 
you ex]M*ct ma to do in theatricals, indoors or outt 
I never tcMtk |iart in anything u( the kind ; I ciiu't 
see an inch ln^yond the end of my n<>M* without 
glasses; I never couM loam the simplest thing 
by heart; I'm clumpy and awkward; 1 get cou- 
fuseil." 

•Oh, my dear Mi'^s Kilburn, sjKire yourself! Wo 
don't ex|iect you to take part in the play. I don't 
admit tha^vou 're m hut you s;iy at all ; but wo (»nly 
want you to lend ns your coiuitenance." 

** Oil, is tlut all f And wluit do you expect to do 
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with my rouiitonanco 1 * Annie tmul, with a laugh of 
misgiving;. 

** Kvcrvihing. We know h<>w much influence 
your name iian — one of the ohl HatlMW namct — in 
the community, ami all that ; an<l wo do want to 
interest the whole community in onr 8chcmc. We 
V want to eiilahlihh a S<K*lal Uni<»n f«»r the work-|ico|ih», 
<lon*t you know, nml wo tliiiik it woiiM Ik* much nic«T 
if it84*em«Ml to originate with the ol<I villa*;e in'oiile." 

Annie could not rrHi>t an impreKHJon in favour of 

the silieni»». It gave (lofinition to th«* vai;uc inteii- 

ti .IS witii wiiii-h >hc had ntunied to Ilatlton/ ; it 

iin.4ht alTonl her u riiuinc to niako re|>aration for the 

^ fr^iire on the soMier^* nioiuimcnt 

** I 'm not sun," siie lMj;an. ** If I kr'*w just 
wh.it a Social Union i-* " 

"Will, at fir-t, Mr. Ihamlreth inteqiomil, "it 
will only In) a rcadin^-nNim, KUiiplied with the 
m.r.MziiN N and ]»a|HT.<N, .^iid well lightiNl and heatcil, 
w^HTi /i..' work-]HMt|»K* — tho?*«» who !iuve no familicn 
esjx^ially — could h|K»nd their cvmin^H. Afterward 
we fdiould lio{»c to have a kitchen, and Mi|>|dy tea 
and coihv -and oy^ter», |M*rhaiui — at a nominal cunt ; 
and ice cream in the summer/' 

"But wiiat have vonr out4l<K»r theatricaU to do— ^~ 
^ Dutofcour&e. Voti intend to give the proceeds ** 

** Kxacti} . And we want the pn»c«MHU to lie as 
lar^c a« |>o«wihle. Wo pn>|KwM5 to ^ivo our time and 
money to getting the thing up in tlie Iiest iiha|ie, 
an<l then we want all the villagers to give their lialf- 
dollars and make it a success every way." 




54 ANNIE KILBTTRN. 

could govern herself, she went out to Mrs. Bolton's 
room, where she found the little one quiet enough, 
and Mrs. Bolton tying on the long apron in which 
she cleared up the dinner and washed the dishes. 

** I giiefts she *11 get along now," she said, without 
the critical tone wliich Annie was prepared to resent 
** She was scared some, and she felt kind of strange, 
I ptpsume." 

** Yes, and I Ix^haved like a simpleton, dressing 
op the cat i suppose,*' answered Annie. '* But I 
thought it would amuse her." 

" You can't tell how children will take a thing. 
I don't believe they like anything that's out of the 
common — well, not a great deal" 

There was a leniency in Mrs. Bolton's manner 
which encouraged Annie to go on and accuse her- 
self more and more, and then an unres|>onsive blank- 
ness that silenced her. She went back to her own 
rooms ; and to get away from her shame, she began 
to write a letter. 

It was to a friend in Rome, and from the sense 
we all have that a letter which is to go such a great 
distance ought to be a long letter, and from finding 
that she had really a goo4l deal to say, she let il 
grow to that she began apologising for its length 
half a doten pages before the end. It took her 
Dearly the whole afternoon, and she regained a little 
t^ of her self-respect by ridiculing the people she had 
met 
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ToWahp five o«loik Annie ira« intemipted by a 
kn^Kk at h«*r ihMtr, wliji h cm^ht to have |»rr|iarfMl 
her for m*. .othing iiiiuhiiuL h>r it ^^a^ Mrs. Uo)ton*« 
iKiliit to cMiiic* M\*l go without kiiiN'king. But fho 
c;ill»*«l "C'ouic ill '/' without rising from her letter, 
and M. >. IkilUm entei« 1 with a .stranger. The Uttio 
;4irl cUiiig to \m forefinger, j»reft«ing hrr hraii AgaiitHt 
hirt h'g, A\n\ ghincing Kjiyly u|i at Anni(\ She upmng 
V up, and, *'Ttiiii i^ Mr. IVck, Miss Kilbiim," taid 
Mrs. Bolton. 

** How do yon do T* said Mr. I'lHrk, taking the hand 
she gave liim. 

lie was gaunt, uithout being tali, and hia clothea 
hung lor>sely alK>tit hiui, as if he ha^l fallen away in 
theni fiincc they were made. II in faro mas aluH))«t 
the fare of the '-aiicaturo American : d<v|i, slightly 
eur\'e<l v«>rtical lini^ .'uch mmI his mouth in their 
|ian'iithe)*is ; a Uii.t, diuit-colounMl beard fell from hit 
cheeks and chin ; his up|KT lip was shaven. But 
inateaii of the alight frown of challenge ami ttdf- 
assertion which marks thi^ taco in the type, his 
lar^ blue eyea, set near to;:<-Tiier, gaxeil sadly from 
aoder a smooth forcheail, extending itJielf well ap 
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toward the crown, where his dry hair dropped over 
it 

"I am very glad to are you, Mr. Pock," said 
Annie; "I Ve want<*d to tell yon liow pleased I am 
that you found shelter iu my old homo when you 
first came to Hatlioro'/' 

Mr. Peck's trousers were short and l»;i<lly kneed, 
and his long coat hung formlessly from his >}ioulders ; 
she involuntarily took a patronising tone toward 
him which was not hahitual with her. 

** Thank you," he sai<l, with tlio dry, serious voice 
which seemed the fit V(»ca] cxpre<Mion of his produce ; 
"I have been afraid that it seemed like an intrusion 

to }Oll." 

•* Oh, not the least," rctorte^l Annie. " You wv^ 
very welcome. I ho[>e you *re comfortably plu'-ed 
where you are now t " 

"Quite so," said the niini^^ter. 

" I 'd heard so much of your little prl from Mrs. 
Bolton, and her attichment to the houftc, that I 
venturc<l to send for her to-day. But I >M*lievc I 
gave her rather a bad quarter of an hour, and that 
she liked the place betti-r under Mrs. Bolt<»n's refjimr.'* 

She expected some ilcprecatory ex predion of 
gratitude from him, which would relieve her of the 
lingering shame she felt for having managed so Ixidly, 
but he made none. 

'* It was my fault I 'm not used to children, and 
I hadn't taken the precaution to ask her name " 

''Her name is Ideila," said the minister. 

Annie thought it very ugly, but, with the intention 
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of saying something kind, sho said, ** What a quaint 
name ! " 

'* Ii was hor mothr^r's clioico,** returned the minister. 
'MIcr own name was Klla, and my mother's name 
WU.S Ida ; she conibiuod the two.** 

" Oh ! " 8ai(i Annie. She abhorred those mailenp 
names in wliich the New Kngland country iw*o|ilo 
souietimoft indulge th«'ir fancy, and Idclla stnick her 
a.«i a p.irti'Mil.irly r«*pulsive invention ; hut ^llO felt 
that she niu.Ht not Vi>it the fault uimn the little crea- 
ture. '* Don't you think you couM give me another 
trial somo ^imc, * cl.a:" She Ft4>o|)od down and 
tr»ok tti* child H ini(Kc.i|»i(:.l hand, which she let her 
keep, only twinini; .lor face a\wiy to hide it in her 
fathrr'> jiant il«M»n l«»g. **Come now, won *t you give 
me a lor^iving littjo kisH }*' Idella looked round, 
:iiid A: m u\.v\v Y>«»1«i to gather her up. 

Mi', a hroki' into a laugh, and toiik Annie's cheeks 
hetwi'tn hrr han<Is. 

" \V-|,, I iloclarc ! " Mid Mrs. IkMion •* You nerer 
ran toll what that rhild will do iifXt. 

" I never can tell what I will do next mvAelf,"* said 
Annie. She lik<*<l the tivling ot' thi; little, wanii, 
Roft Y>ody in her aniin, again>t her hreast, ami it was 
Mattering to have thumphcil whort. she hail seemed 
to fail so dc»|NTatcly. Tlioy hail uii Ihhii sLiiiding, 
and .•*he now naid, •• Won't you nit down, Mr. Peck I** 
She aildcd, hy an im{>nl>4) wliich she iiiMtaiitly thought 
illadvise<l, '* There is something I would like to 
speak to you aliout** 

"Thank you,'* said Mr. Peek, seating himself 
3* 
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licyoml the stove. " Wo must bo getting homo 
U'foro a great wliilo. It i« nearly tca-timc." 

" I wont <letain you uiMluly," b,M Annie. 

Mn. ]»4»Iton left them at her hint of something 
fipcrial to My to the miTii>ter. Annie r<»ulil not have 
\\3kfl the fare to 8|»<>:ik of Mr. Dram i ret iitf theatricaU 
in that grim presence ; and as it was, she resolveil 
to put forwanl th«Mr serious ohject She liegan 
ahniptly : " Mr. Peck, I 'vo been a«*kc<l to interest 
myself for a S«K:i:il Tnion whieh tiie ladies of 
South HutlKtro' arc tning to establish for the 
o|»oratives. 1 supffase you haven't heard anything 
of tlic Mhe?nc t " 

"Xo, I hadn't;%aid Mr. Peck. 

He was one of thoM* |MM»plo who sit very high, 
and he now seemed taller and more impressive than 
when he sto<Ml. 

"It IS certiinly a very good object," Annie r.v 
sumc<l ; and she went on to explain it at second- 
hand from Mr. Brand reth as well lu hhe could. 
The little giil w;is standing in her lap, and got 
between her and Mr. Peek, so that she had to look 
first around one side of her and then another to see 
how he wan taking it^ 

lie noddo«l his head, and said gravely, "Yes,** 
and " Yen/* and " Ye^" at each si^'nificant point of 
her stat4*nient At the end h«* asked : ** And are the 
means forthcoming ) Have they raiitcil the monoy 
for renting and furnishing the rooms t " 

**Wf]l, no, they haven't yeti or not quite, at I 
understand** 
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r " Have tliey tric«l to intcrcjit the working fx^ople 
thcra.v'U'es in iti If thoy arc to value its bcnofitA, 
it ouglit to co»t tliem sontetliing — self-ilenial, priva- 
tion even." 

" Yes, I know,* Annie 1>egan. 
"I'm not sali»fie<l/' the n)ini.st4T purKue«I, "that 
it is wi»e to provi<!o |>ooplo with even hnrmlrM 

/ amnftcincntH that take them nmcli away from their 

» !iomo«. TlicM5 things are invented hy well to-do 
people who have no ocrupation, and think that 
others want pastimes as nmeh as thcmsiJves. But 
what working people want is re«t, and what they 
need are decent homes where they can take it. 

* Bof^idcs, unless they help to snp|»ort this union out 
of their own means the lK?tter sort among them will 

^ feel wounded hy its existence, as a sort of sujter- 
flnous charity." 

" Yes, I see/' said Annie. She saw this siile of 
the affair with sur]>rise. The ministiT so<*mcil to 
have thou;;ht more al>out such matters than she 
ha<l, and ^he iii^* iisihly rere<UMl from her first ha^ty 
.-(•neraliKation of him, and i»auKe<l to rcapproach him 
on another level Tlie little girl Wgan to play with 
her glasses, and areidentaliy knoeke<l tliem from her 
nose. The minister's f.ire and figure liecamo a hlur, 
and in the purhlindness to which she was re<luec<l 
she had a moment of cloudml volition in which she 
was tcmptcil to renounce, and even opinysc, the 
scheme for a Social Union, in spite of her promise 
to Mr. Brandrcth. But ^ho rememberc«{ Uiat she 
was a consistent and faithful person, and abo said : 
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"The ladies havo a plan for raising the money, and 
they Ve a|>|»Ii(-<l to me to secoml it — to nso my in* 
Alienee iK)niehoir among the YiDagers to get thorn 
interentcil ; and the working pf*o{)Ie can help too if 
they choose. But I 'ni quite a stranger amongst 
those I *m ex|N>ctc<l to inflnence, and I don*t at all 
know how they will take it." The minister listened, 
neither prompting nor intcmipting. "The ladies' 
plan it to have an entertainment at one of the cc»t^ 
tages, and charge an a«lniission, an<l d«'Votp the pro- 
ceciU to the union." She pause<l. Mr. Peck still 
remained silent, hut hhe know he was attentive. She 
pushed on. "TIh'V intend to have a— a representa- 
tion, in the o|M*n air, of one of Shakes]M*are*8 plays, 
or scenes from one " 

" Do you wish me," intenuptnl the minister, " to 
promote the <*staMi-hmeiit of this union t Is that 
w hy you s|»eak to mc of it ? " 

"Why, I don't know irhif I speak to you of it," 
she replicil with a laugh of eml»arrassment, to which 
he w;is cold, apparently. " I certainly couldn't a>k 
you to take part in an affair that you didn't appnive.** 

" I don't know that I disapprove of it Pro|»erly 
managed, it might lie a goo^I thing." 

"Yes, of coun4». But I un<lcrstand why you 
might not sym]tathise with that |»art of it, ami 
that is why I told you of it," said Annie. 

" What part I " 

" The - the— theatricali. " 

" Why not f ** asked the minister. 

^I know — Hrt. Bolton iidd me yon were very 
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lilicial,** Annie !.ntcro<l on; "but I di<In't exiwt 
you as A l»ut of course " 

*• I r«'a«l Sliakrs|K»urc a j^HMt deal/' said Mr. 
iVrk. **I l»avc ncv»T 1k»cu in tlio thcatro; but I 
kh(»uM like to see i»no of liis |»laya represented 
' where it ro\\]t\ raux* no om- lo olTemL" 

" Yes," sail I Ar»ni«», •*and tli is would l»c by Jima- 
tour^, and ilu*u rjiiiM l»e no yy>.<w7V/' 'oirmro in it.* 
I wihhed to know )imw t]i«> ;^'iMieral idea would strike 
you. Of '^ ■ .>o tiie ladies would l»c only too gLul of 
your advici an«i eoo|K.Tation. 'Hieir |»lnn is to Mdl 
tickets to every on«» for tin* th«*atricAlft, and to a cer- 
tain nunilnT of invited imisodk for a KU[>|)er, an<l a 
little dann* aftrrwaid on the lawn." 

** I <loii't know if I understand exactly," said th« 
minister. 

Annif ri'|>eated her Rtatcnimt more definitely, 
and explaini'd. from Mr. Hnindnaii, an licforc, 
that th<' inxitatioiiH wrrc to l>e ^iven fto as to elim- 
inate tii.* >!.o{» hand clonn-nt from the stipper and 
danre. 

Mr. Peik listened «|ui«'tly. "That wouhl prevent 
< my taking part in tiie atl'air/ no said, as quietly as 
he hail li^tent^l. 

"Of counu»— dancin;.',*' AtiIoo liegan. 

"It i» not tiiat. Many iH-o;.ie who hold Strictly 
to the old opinioi.s now allow tinir children to learn 
dancing. Hut 1 could not join at all with tlioH} x^ho 
were willing to ]:*y the foundaiiomi of a StM'ial Uni(»n 
in a M>«M\d disunion -*in the exclusion of its benefi- 
ciaries from the society of th<'ir benffactora." 
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He wa5i not i^arcastic, but tho groteitqucncM of the 
•itiiation ah he had skctchdl it wa» apparent She 
rpRicmlKTcd now that nhe )\iu\ Mi ^omcthin;; incon- 
gruous in it when Mr. Brandreth ex|K>sc<l it, but not 
deeply. 

The miniMer continued pontly : " The ladiea 

who are tryin;; to ^vi up this So<-ial Tnion prococ«l 

^ u]M>n th<> aMuniption that workin<; |ieople can neither 

K MM) nor fee] a 8li«j1it ; but it it a great mif^tako to do 

so." 

Annie had the obtunoneM about tho^o she fancie«l 
liclow hor which in one of the consor|ncncp« of bcin;^ 
brought up in a su|>crior station. She Wlievcd that 
there was something to s.iy on th<* other side, and 
the attempted to say it. 

•* I don't know tli.it you could mil it a sli«;ht ex- 
actly. People can a>k those they prefer to a social 
entertainment.'' 

" Yes— if it is for th«^ir own pleasure." 

" But even in a public aflfair like this the work- 
|K*oplc would feel uiironifortable an4l oi>t of place, 
woiddn't they, if tliey 8taye«I to the sMp|>er and the 
dance I They mi;:ht be ex|¥>sod to ^Tcater siiir-ring 
among those whinio manners and bree«ling wen* difTe- 
rents and it might lie very embarrassing all round. 
lKn*t there that side to be reganled t " 

••Yow beg the question," said the minister, as 
unsparingly as if she were a man. '* The {mint it 
whether a Social Union beginning in social exdu- 
fiob could erer do any good* Wliat pari do tliese 
bdiet expect to take in mftinUining it t Do they 
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intend to si¥*nd their cvcningn there, to ftsaociata 
on equal terms with the shoi'-sihop and straw-shop 

** I don't 5Mi|»|iosc liicy do, Imt I don't know/' said 
Annir dryly ; and sl.o rc|»!i«-d hy h«i|»l<»s>Iy quoting 
Mr. I*ran<h'ith : "They ini> nd to or^aniiic a system 
of lecturer, conceits, and readings^ They wish to get 
on common ground witli thcnt*' 

'*'riH»y can never p*t on common gronnd with 
th«*m in tliat wav/' f^aitl the minister. " Xo doiiht 
they tliink they \%ant to do them giMMl ; but goo<l is 
from the lieart, and tiiore i^ no heart in what tlic'y 
projtose. Tho workin;^ (H?opIc would know Uiat at 
once." 

•*Then you mean to say/* Annie asketl, half 
alarmed and half umu<HNl, ** that there can be no 
frien«lly intercourse with the |>oor and tho well-to-tlo 
^ unless it is kiscfl n|»on MKial e<niality t ** 

* I will an">\vor your <|ue^tiMn hy a'^king another. 
Sup|H>so you Were one of the |»oor, and the well-to-do 
offered to l>c friendly with >ou on such t4*nns as you 
have mentiontnL how ithould von U^l toward Uicm t ** 

** If you make it a |K!rs4>nuI <|ue^tion ** 

"It makes itM*lf a |ier»onal qu«>?»tiv>n.'* said the 
minister diHpa-^ionately. 

" Well, then, I tru«*t I should have i^e goo«l sense 
to see that social equality lietween ]»• oplu who were 
l>etter dressed, Itetter tau'iiit. and U^tter briMl than 
my^lf was imfiossihle, and that for me to force my- 
self into their company was not only biMl taste, but 
it was f«H»lish. I have often heard my father sa/ 
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that the great supTiority of tho American practififl 
of democracy over the French ideal waa that it didn't 
"^ involve any astuniptiun of social equality. He said 
that equality lK*furo the law and in politics was 
•acre<i, but that tho principle could never govern 
society, and that Americans all instinctively recog- 
niaeii it. An«l I U'lieve that to try to mix the dif- 
ferent classes would be un-AmfTican." 

Mr. Prrk smile<1, and this was the first break in 
his Koriniisncss. " We don't know what is or will bo 
American' '^'ct But we will suppose you arc quite 
right The question is, how would you feel toward 
the people whose comjiany you wouhtn't force your- 
self into t** 

•* Why, of course," Annie was surprised into say- 
ing, " I sup|K>8e I shouldn't feel very kindly toward 
them." 

" Even if you knew that they felt kindly toward 
you I " 

" I 'm afraid that would only make the matter 
worse," she said, with an uneaj«y laugh. 

Tlic minister was silent on his side of the stove. 

" Hut do I understand you to say," the demanded, 
< *'thut there can be no love at all, no kindness, 
lietwc>en the rich and the poor t God tells us all to 
' love one another." 

•• Surely," said the minister. *• Would you suffer 
such a slight as your friends propose, to be offered 
to any one you lovetl f " 

She did not answer, and he continued, thought- 
ful]/ : '* I tuppoae that if a poor penon could do a 
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rich person a kindness which cost him Home saerifice, 
ho might lovo him. In that rase there could be love 
between the rich and the j>oor." 

" And thc'io coll Id l)c no love if a rich man did 
the same 1 " 

"Oh yes," tlio minister said— ** n|»on the same 
groiuul. Oidy, the rich nian would have to make a 
sacrifHo first that he would really feel." 

"Tlien you mean to gay that |»eoj>lo can't do any 
go«Ml at all with lh«*ir money ?" Annie asked. 

" Mniu>y is a ]ulliative, hut it can't cure. It can 
sometinif .s create a Kind <»f gratitude i»erha|M, but it 
can't create Ryni|»;itliy l>ctuecn ri<h and |K)or." 

"I'ut ifhif can't 11 I" 

• I»<?cau>c Ryn4»alhy — common feeling — the sense 
of fraternity -can spring only from like experiences, 
like lio]H*<i, like fears. And nM»ncy cannot buy these." 

He rose, an<l looke<l a moment iiUmt him, as if 
trying t'» recall Fomctliing. Then, with a stiff obei- 
sance, iM« xaiil, •*G«hm| evii.Kiu." and went out, while 
she rem.dned daunted and l»ewildcre<l, with the 
child in her arms hm nne«»n-« jouh of having ke|»t it 
as he of having left it with l.cr. 

Mrs. bolton nuiht have n*min<ltNl him of his over- 
sight, for after being g«>r}c so long as it would have 
taken him to walk to her |»arlour and hack, he 
returned, ami said simply, ** I forgot IdelkL" 

Ho put out his hands to take her, but she turned 
per\'erser, from him, and hid her face in Annie's 
neck, pushing Ium hands away with a backward 
FNich of ber little 
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** Come^ Idella ! " he said. Idella only snuggled 
ibe closer. 

Mrsw Bolton came in with the little girl's wraps ; 
they were very common and poor, and the thought 
of getting her something prettier went through 
Annie's mind. 

At sight of Mrs. Bolton the child turned from 
Annie to her older friend. 

"^ I 'm afraid you have a woman-child for your 
dan;:hter, Mr. Peck," said Annie, remotely hurt at 
the little one s fickleness. 

Neither Mr. Pock nor Mrs. Bolton smiled, and 

with some vague intention of showing him that she 

I could meet the poor on common groun<l by sharing 

> their labours, she knelt down and helped Mrs. 

Bolton tie oa wd button on IdcUa's things. 
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Xf.xi iiioriiiii;; the day broke clear after the long 
storm, aiiil Atiiiio woko in revolt a^aitiKt tbe sort 
of Mi))j<>cii(»ri in which ^ho had parted from Mr. 
Pc* k. Mil' t'cli the need of showing Mrs. Bolton 
that, altluMi U »i)c had lM*en civil to him, she had 
< no HymiKilliy with Ins idtMs ; but sho could not 
think of any way :o formulate her 0|>|KMiition, and 
all »he conld wiy in oflTcnco was, "IKh's Mr. Peck 
u^nally for-rot his •.•hild whfn he startJi home t" 

'* I d(Hi't know ax ho dcHiK,'* answered Mrs. Bolton 
simply. ** n«' 's rather of an aWnt-niinde<I man, 
and I Kup|M».>o he's like other men when ho geu 
Ulking." 

•^The child's ch»tho8 were disgracefully shabby I" 
said Anni«\ \exed that her attack could come to no 
more than tliis. 

'* I pn'Nume/* said Mrs. Bolton, *' that if he kepi 
more of his money for nim^elf, he could drees ber 
better. ' 

** Oh, th.it M thu way wnh th«*hO plulaiithrO|>iata,'* 
said Anni«*, thinking of Ho] lings wortJi, in Tk$ BiiUU' 
dtdf Romance, the only philantliropist whom ahe had 
really ever known. "They are always ready to 
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sacrifice the Iia|>pine88 and comfort of any one to 
the general good." 

MrH. Bolton stood a moment^ and then went out 
mitlioiit replying; but she looked as offended as 
Annie c<mld have wished. About ton o cKkU the 
beli rang, and she came gloomily into the stu<iy, 
and announcc<I that Mrs. Mungcr was in the 
|iarlour. 

Annie had already hcanl an nuthoritativc niRtling 
of Kkirta, an«i she wan inMtinctivcly prcpurcfl for tlio 
large, vigorous woman who turned u|K)n h<T from 
the picture she had Yhm^u looking at on t)io wall, and 
came toward her with the confident air of one f^ure 
they must be friends. y\r% Mungcr was dn'sscd in 
a dark, firm woollen stuff, which communicated its 
colour, if not its material, to the matter-of fact 
bonnet which she wore on her plainly dre^Hod hair. 
In one of her hands, which were casc<l in driving 
gloves of M)mewhat insistent evidence, she carried a 
robust blacK silk sun-umbrella, and the effect of her 
dress otht*nA-ise might be summarised in the state- 
ment that where other women would have worn 
^ lace, she secmc<i to wear leather. She had not only 
leather gloves, and a broad l«*ather belt at her waist, 
bat a leather collar; Ii«t watch was secun'cl by a 
leather coni, fiassing round her neck, and the stubby 
Uasel of her umbrella stick was leather : she might 
be said to be iu harness. She had a large, hand- 
tone face, no longer fresh, but with an effect of 
•zemplary cleanness, and a pair of large grey eyea 
thai anggested the notion of being newly waahad. 
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and that now looked at Annie with the astumptiou 
of fully understanding her. 

** Ah, Miss Kilburn !" slie said, without any of 
the wonted preliminaries of introduction and greet- 
ing. *' I fthould have come long ago to tee you, but 
I 've been diNjterKed over the four quarters of the 
globe ever since you came, my dear. I got home 
last night on the nine o'clock train, in the last 
agonies of that howling teni^K'st Did you ever 
know anythir.g lik«* it ^ I see your trees have 
escaped. I wonder they weren't t<»rn to shreds." 

Annio took her on her own gnmnd of ignoring 
thiir pa.st n«>n-a(*f{u:iintance. *' Ves, it was awful. 
And your son— how tlid you leave him Y Mr. 
Brandivth ** 

*'01i yes i>o<>r little man ! I found him iraiting 
for me at home last ni;;ht, and he told me he ha^l 
l)eon here. He was blowing uiK>ut in the Ktorm all 
day. Such a spirit ! There was nothing ferious 
the matter; the bridge of the nose wan all tight; 
merely the cartilaje puslieil a*iiJe by the IkiIL" 

She had p;iHA<»d isO lightly •n»m Mr. Rrandreth*8 
heroic spirit to her son's no>e that Annie, woman as 
she was, and l)om to these liold bounds over 
sequence^ m-as not sure where they hail arrived, till 
Mrs. Munger adde<i : " Jim 's uiM*d to these thingti. 
I'm thankful it iKasn't a finger, or an eye. What 
is thai /" She jumped from her chair, and swoofird 
ujion the Spanish-Roman water-colour Annie hatl 
stood against some books on the table, pending its 
final dispoaitioiL 
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** It '■ only a Guerra," naid Annie. " My things 
are all scattered aliout still ; I have scarcely tried to 
get into ftliape yet" 

Mrs. Muiiger would not let her interpose any idea 
of there being a past between them. She merely 
saiil : *' You knew the Herricks at Kome, of course. 
I *m in hopes I shall get them here when thej' come 
back. I want you to help me colonise Ilatboro' 
with the right sort of people : it^ so easy to get 
the wrong sort ! But, so far, I think we 've sue- 
ceede«l beyond our wildest dreams. It 's easy enough 
to get nice |)eople together at the seaside; but 
inland ! No ; it 's only a very few nice people who 
will come into the country fur the summer ; and we 
propose to make IIat1>oi-o* a winter colony too; that 
gives lis agreeable invalid^ you know ; it gave us 
the Brandreths. He told you of our projected 
theatricals, I suppose t " 

** Yes," said Annie noncommittally, '* he did." 

** I know just how you feel about it, my dear," 
said Mrs. Munger. " ' Been there myself,' as Jim 
says. But it grows u()on you. I 'm gla<l you <lidn*t 
refuse outright ; " and Mrs. Munger looked at her 
with eyes of large expectance. 

"No, I didn't," said Annie, obligetl by this ex- 
pectance to say something. *'But to tell you the 
truth, Mrs. Munger, I don't see how I 'ni *o be of 
any use to you or to Mr. Brandreth." 

'^Oh, take a cab and go about, like Boots and 
Brower^ you know, for the Veneerings.** She said 
tUs as if abe knew about the humour rather than 
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felt it. " We arc placing all our hopes of bringing 
round the Old Hatborians in you." 

" I 'm afraid you 're mistaken alK)ut my influence,* 
said Annie. '* Mr. Brandreth 8))0Ke of it, and I had 
an opportunity of trying it last night, and seeing 
just what it amounted to." 

<' Yes 1 " Mrs. Munger prompted, with an increase 
of expoctunce in her l.ii^e clear eyes, and of impar- 
tiality in her whole face. 

**Mr. Peck was here," said Annie reluctantly, 
" and I trie<l it on him." 

"Yesi" repeated Mrs. Munger, as immutably as 
if she were sitting for her photograph and keeping 
the cxprcs.sion. 

Annie broke from her reluctance with a sort of 
violence which carried her further than she would 
have gone otherwise. She ndiculeil Mr. Peck's 
< a])pear;ince and manner, and laughed at his ideas to 
Mrs. Mmigcr. She had not a goo<l conscience in it, 
but the perverse impulse per8i.<it4*d in her. There 
seemed no other way in which she could assert 
herself against him. 

Mrs. Munger listened judicially, but she seemed 
to take in only what Mr. Peck had thought of the 
dance and supper; at the end she said, rather 
vacantly, " What nonsense ! " 

'* Yes ; but I 'm afraid he thinks it 's wisdom, and 
for all practical pur|>o8es it amounts to that You 
see what my ' intluence ' has done at the outset, Mrs. 
Munger. Ho 11 never give way on such a point" 

'*Ohy Tory well, then," said Mrs. Munger^ 
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the Utmost lightness and indifference, "well drop 
the idea of the invited sup|M*r and dance." 

** Do yoo think that would be well Y " asked Annie. 

*' Yes ; whj not t It 's only an idea. I don't 
think JOQ Ve made at all a bad beginning. It was 
▼ery well to try the idea on some ono wiio would 
be frank aliout it, and wouldn't go away an<l talk 
against it," said Mrs. Munger, rising. " I want you 
to come with me, my dear." 

'^ To see Mr. Peck Y Excuse me. I don't think 
I could," said Annie. 

** No ; to see some of his parishioners," said Mm. 
Munger. '* His deacons, to bt^gin with, or his 
deacons' wives." 

Hiis seemed so much Icrs than calling on Mr. 
Peck that Annie looked out at Mrs. Munger's 
Wket phaeton nt her gate, and knew that she 
wouhl go with very little more urg«*nce. 

•* After all, yon know, you 're not one of his con- 

•^ gregation ; he may yield to tlicni,"said Mrs. Munger. 

•* We iwu^t htice him— if only because he's hani to 

get It'll give us an idea of what we've got to 

contend with." 

It had a very practical sound ; it was really like 
meeting the difficulties on their own ground, and it 
A overcame the question of tante which wa.s n8ing in 
Annie's min«L She demurred a little more u]h)U the 
theory of her usclessneRs ; but Mrs. Munger insisted, 
And carried her oflf down the village street. 

The air sparkleil full of sun, and a bn^xe from 
the eottth-west frolicked with the twinkling leaves of 
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tlie ovcrarciiing ^Inis. and made their shadows dance 
on tlio crisp roadway, |>acke<l hard by tlio rain, and 
faced with clean 8an<l, wliich crackled pleasantly 
uiider Mrs. M anger's phaeton wheels. She talked 
incessantly. *' 1 think wo 11 go first to Mrs. Gerrish\ 
and then to Mrs. Wilmington s. You know themt" 

" Oh yos ; thoy were old girl fricnda" 

" Thtn yo.4 know why I go to Miu Gerrish's first 
She 11 care a great deal, and Mrs. Wilmington won't 
caro at all. She *s a delicious creature, Mrs. Wilming- 
ton — don't yon think { That large, indolent nature ; 
Mr. Brandreih sa\ s >he makes him think of ' the 
land in which it sci'mctl always afternoon.'" 

Annie n'membcre<l Lyra Goodman as a long, lazy, 
red huiroti girl who laughe<l easily ; and she could 
not readily realise her in the character of a Titian* 
csque beauty with a gift for humorous dramatics, 
wliich she had filled out into during the years of 
her absence from IlatlHiro* ; but she said *'0h yes," 
in the neicssity of {lolite acquiescence, and Mrs. 
Munger went on talking — 

" She 's the only one of the Old Ilatboro' people, 
so far as I know them, who has any brciidth of view. 
Whoa!" She pulled np suddenly beside a stout, 
short lady in a fashionable walking dress, who was 
pushing an elegant perambulator with one hand, 
and shiehling her complexion with a crimson sun- 
umbrella in the other. 

" Mrs. (Jerribh ! " Mrs. Munger called ; and MriL 
Gcrrish, who had already looked around at the 
approaching phaeton, and then looked away, to as 

4 
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not to hare seomdl to look, ttoppcil Khmptly, tnci 
■fier nine oxploralinn of tlio vicinity, ditcovered 
wh«ro the voice camo from. 

"Oil, Mrs. Monger !" sho called hack, hriilling 
with [di-a«i)re at )>cins grecto<l in tUiit way by the 
cliii-f lady of South IlfttWro', and Mtni;:;;ling to keep 
up a Hipiilii-d indifTerenco at the tame time. " Why, 
Annis ! " »lie mlded. 

"Good morning, Emmcline." uid Aiii<i- ; «he an- 
nexed Kome irn-Icvanctea about the weather, which 
itn. Mungcr swc]>t away with buaini-M-like robual- 
nexi*. 

" Wo were driving dou-n to ynnr ImnKo to lind 
you. I want to n-e the i>iin('i[ial iailicA nf your 
chiircl), and Inlk with them about our Social I'Mioit. 
Yoi.V,-h-:mUh<Hititt" 

"Well, n.iihing\ery |iarticular,"Mid Mra, (ii-rrinh: 
■he had |m>1ta1>ly hcani nothing at all. Aficr a 
inomciil '•lie aikctl, "Have you been Mr& Wilming> 
ton yet T " 

" So, I h;ivcn'i," cricii Mm. Mun^cr. " The inct 
ia, I wiintol to talk it over with you and Mr. 
Gcrri-h lir»t." 

"Oh:" will Mrn. Grrriih, hrighlniiing. "Well. 
I wai juit going right there, I giics» he '« in." 

" Well, we 11101! meet there, then. Sorrj' I rai.'t 
offer you a tnil. lint tliero 's nothing but the ruiuliio, 
uhI that wouldn't hold you all." 

Ura. Munger calleil tliia back after atarting her 
pony. Mra. Gerriah did not andentand, and 
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Mr». Mungpr rc{N*at4.Ml her ji>ke at the top of her 
voice. 

**()Ii, I can walk ! " Mrs. GorriOi yviletl at the top 
of hrrs. lioth tli«* ludic'ai laughed at their rp|iartee. 

"She's as jeaioiH of Mrs. Wilmington aa a cat^* 
Mrs. Mungcr contiileil to Annie as they drove away ; 
" an<l she 's jnst as |»lea.N<«l as Punch that I 've iiioken 
to her first Mrs. Wilmington won't mind. She's 
so d«*Iightfully in<Iitrcr«'nt, it n*ally renders her 
almost KuiN*rior ; \**\i might forget that she waa a 
village ]»orM»ii. p.nt this has liet'n an immense 
stroke. I don't know/' she nius«M], ** whether I *d 
Ix'ttcr h!t htT grt there first and |ire|iare her 
hushund, or do it myself. No; 1*11 let hfr. 111 
stop here at (Jatf-^V 

Sh<* stopjHMl ut tii(« )av<'nient in front of a pro- 
vi^ifin Kt4»ic, and a pain, stout man, in the long over* 
shirt <»f his hu^^inovN, raino out to receive her ordcri. 
He stofNl, pa.Nsin'4 his hand thro!i;;li the top of a 
ham*] of lM*ans, and listcn<*d to Mm. Munger with a 
humorous, patient smile. 

"Mr. (!atrs 1 wunt you to send mo up a leg of 
lanih fnr dinnrr .i large one.' 

•• I^i**! yi'ar\ tht-n/* sug;:este<l Oaten. 

•*Xo; Mw y«»ars" in^i^t<d Mrs. Munger; and 
CSttt«'<» ^avo way with the air of jiacifying a wilful 
cliihl, which W4II1..1 got, after all, only what he choae 
to allow it. 

" Ail ri;:lit, ma'am ; a large leg of this year'i lamb 
— groH n t4i onler. Any peas, ipinnage, eucttiiiber% 
■parrowgnus t " 
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*' Southern, I luppoM t " said Mn. Hunger. 

** Well, not if jou want to call 'em natire/' said 
Gat^s. 

** Yes, 1 11 take two bunches of asparagus, and 
tome peas." 

•• Any strawberries t— natives t" suggested Gates. 

•• Nonsense ! " 

*'Same thing; natives of Norfolk." 

•* You had better be honeKt with vif, Mr. Gates,** 
said Mrs. Mungcr. '* Yes, I '11 take a couple of 
boxes.* 

*' All right ! Want 'em nice, and the biggest ones 
at the bottom of the box ? " 

" Yes, I do." 

" That 's what I thonglit. Some customers wanU 
the big ones on top ; but I tell 'cm it s all foolish- 
ness; juAt vanity/' GatoH laughe<l a dry, hacking 
little laugh at his drollrry, and kept his cyc» on 
Annie. She smilnl at last, with jKirmissivc recog- 
nition, and Gates camo forwanl. '* Upcd to know 
your father i>retty well ; hut 1 can't k«H«p up with 
the young folks any more." lie was really not 
many y«*ars older than Annie ; he rubbed hii^ right 
hanil on the inside of his long shirt, and gave it her 
to shake. *• Well, you haven't been about much for 
the last nine or ten years, that 's a fact" 

•* Heven," said Annie, trying to bo gay with the 
hand-shaking, and wontlcring if thi^ were meeting 
tha lower clasnes on common grountl, and what Mr. 
Peck would think of it 

* That to t ** queried Gatet. '* Well, I declare 1 
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No wonder you 've grown !" He hacked out anoUier 
laugh, aiul stood on the curb-stone looking at AnnM 
a nioiucnt. Then ho asked, " Anything else, Hre. 
Munger 1 " 

** No ; that 's all. Tell me, Mr. Gates, how do 
Mr. Peck and Mr. Gcrrish get ouT' asked Hra 
Munger in a lower tone. 

"Well," said Gates, "he's workin' round — the 
deacon 8 wo?kin' round gradually, I guess. I guess 
if Mr. Peek was to put in a little more brimstone, 
the doaconM be all right. IIe*s a great hand for 
brimstone, you know, the dia«-on is." 

Mrs. Munger laughed a^'ain, and then she said, 
with a proselyting sigh, "It's a juty you couldn't 
all find your way into the Church." 

" Well, r.iay hi it iroidd 1k3 a goal thing," said 
Gates, us Mrs. Munger gathcrc<l up her reins and 
chirped to her iK)ny. 

"He isn't a nienilnjr of Mr. Pock's church," she 
explained to Annie ; " but he 's one of the society, 
and his wife s very devout Oriho<lox. He 's a great 
character, wo think, and he *il treat you vary well, 
if you keep on the right Rid«*, of him. They say he 
cheats awfully in the weight, though." 




VIII. 

MR^ Ml'XfiER flrovp arroM the street, anfl drew 
n]> l>cfnre a Urge, liainliuimcly iiL:ly l>rick dry goods 
■tore, wliOM showy winilon's had caiij'ht Annie's eye 
the (lay she arrived in Hadniro'. 

"I we Mrs, ficrrish has pot here first," Mrs. 
Mui);:rr sail), iiiditatiii<; tli<- |>ri;iiii)>nlator at the 
(lonr. aii'l fihe dismnuriUil and f;islri)i-i| hor |>nny 
with a wi'ight, which she t<M)k from llio (wnt of 
the phaeton. On rithrr dirf>r jainli nf the storr n;is 
a cnrted ]>Utc of j-oli^liod nii'lnl, with the ii:uii<' 
Okrrisii cut into it in )>ln<-k htti^l^; the kjIIh <.r 
the wide windows were of m<-t.il, ami lH<it' llie xume 
legend. At th-- threnhc.ld a very |.ritii. rerenmnioiw 
little man, s]i.irc and Klrai-ht, nirt .Mrs. Mtingrr 
with a rrremnnion* how, ami a w)li nin "How do 
yoa do, ma'am t how dn you do 1 I hi>iie I see you 
well," am) he [mt a iniall dry hnnil into tlis ample 
clasp of Mm. Mun^'rr's gaiinilcL 

*• Verj" well indi'<-'l, Mr, Gcrri^h. Isn't it a lovely 
■torningl You know Mi*s Killxini, Mr, Gerriab." 

He took Annie's hand into Ids right ami covere<) 
it with his left, lifting his eyes to look her in tlie 
fiM with u old-merrhant-like cordiality. 
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"Why, y«»«, in<1c«'<l ! DoUphtcil to «ec licr. Her 
father was one (»f my \yest friciitls. I may say that 
I owe cvorythin*; that I am to Sjuire Kilhum ; ho 

"^ advised me to stick to coinmorcc wlien I oiu*e 
thought (»f Rtiid\iiig law. diud to welcome y<Mi 
liark tn I latin* m\ Miss Kil)»llili. Y«»ii m*o cliati;:eii 
on the sinf.M-r no dnnht, hut you 11 find thegciiiiiiie 
old fe«»linu h» re. ^^ :dk ri;:iit hack, hulics,** lie ctiii- 
tinue<i, reliu-in;; Aoiiic's hand to waft thorn before 
him toward the nar of the Ktore. ** You '11 TuhI 
Mrs. (irrn.-li in u\\ n»oni thrre— my (Irowlcr}\ jw / 
call it." IK* si'cmcd to think he had iiivente«l the 
name. ** And Mr>. <Ii'rrish irlls ine that you've 
really cotuc hark. ' he said, h'aning decorously towanl 
Annie a> 'icy waik ••!, ** with the iMcntion of takins; 
u]» youi r< sidenoe |H>nnancntly amon*; uk. You will 
find very U'w places like ilatlMiro*." 

Aa he ff[M)ke, walking: with his handit cla}k|ie<I 
Kdiind him. he ;:l;inrctl to ri;:lit and left at the 

* shopgirls on foot iMdiind tl:«* ci>nnt<*r, who dro|»|ie<l 
their cy« « iin«l«T their dith -rent ]»;in;:H ns they eunght 
111!* glance, and hridled neivttusly. He tlciiietl them 
the UM? t)f chfwinggnm ; he |N*rniitt4*d no conversa- 
tion, a> he calh'fl it, among them ; and he addn*MM<il 
no jokes oi idle «j»e.»'hc* to th.-m himself. A »yst«*m 
of gn»oves ov«'ilir.td hrought to hin counting mmiiu 
the cash from tiie clerks in M«»o«lcn kills, and he rc- 
tunietl the change, and k- *>t the acconntis ^'ith a 

^ pitilcM eye for erroni. The women were afianl of 
him. am] hateil him with hittemesA, which exphxled 
at critet in exceaset of hysterical impudence. 
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Hia Bton TM >n esampir' ot vurict}', pimcliialitj', 
and quality. Upon the theory, fnr wjiich he tic- 
■erved the credit, of givin;; to a country place the 
adrantagea of one of t)ie great city oslabhi-hnientfl, 
he waa gradually gathering, in their faaliion, the 
•mail camnK^rce into his hnmlH. He had already 
<^ne<l hill hnzonr through iiiio the ailjoining store, 
which he had hntight ntit, and hi- kcj>t cvt-ry anvt of 
thing de«irrd or n<^!<^l in a conntiy town, with a 
tempting Mock of articles hefore unknown to the 
ahopkecpera of Hatboro'. Everything naa of the 
vrry quality n-jn-etcntetl ; the prices weri; low, but 
inflexible, and iMsh i>.\vincnts, except in the c.-ue of 
aome rich custumcre of uniinp'nchalile credit, were 
invariably exacted ; at the same (inic every reason- 
able facility for the exchange or n-ttirn of gnoils vax 
aflbr^Utl. Nothing could exceed the jiistii-n and 
fidelity of hit dealing iviih the public. Ho ha.l t-v.-n 
iome cfTerta of generoMry in his ilcalitig wiih his 
' dej«tidanLa; ho fumiiilii'd tlxin free scata in the 
churchct of their dilTt-n'nt [lc^sl]a-ion^ and ho 
closed every night at six o'clock, excejA Saturday, 
when the i>hop hamlR wore |>iiid ofT, and made tlioir 
parchaaea for the coming wnk. 

He Btpp[>pd lightly U-fore Annio and Mm. 
Mun^r, and pushed o|>cn the grotind-glaM door of 
hia otGce for them. It naa like a bank {larlour, 
except for Mra. Gcrrish sitting in her huabnnd'a 
leather-cushioned swivel chair, with her laatbom 
in her lap ; ahe greeted the others noi-ily, without 
trying to riaa. 
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*' Vou see we are quite at homo berc," said Mr. 

Ccrri.<lL 

•* Ves, ami very snu;: you are, too," said Mm. 
Munp^er, taking on<> half of the leather lounge, and 
leaving the other half to Annie. *' I don*i wonder 
Mrs. Gcrrish likea to visit vou hero." 

Mr. Gcrn>]i laughed, and »aid to his wife, who 
niovc«l prr>viM<>nally in hc-r chair, HTing ho hail 
none, " Sit >till, my «l«»ar ; I prefer my UMud perch." 
He took a high htool beside a desk, and gathered a 
ruler in his hand. 

" Well, I may as Wfll Wpn at tht» lioginninf,** 
said Mph. Mun;:cr, "and 111 try to hv short, for I 
know that tho*o arc Inwincs** h«>ut>/' 

*'Takc all tlic time you want, MrK. Munger," said 
Mr. (Jfrrish affahly. " It « my i»lra that a good 
hiisinc^s man*rt business cait g<i t*n withcmi him, 
when nt*<*t*Aarv.** 

** Of coiirM*:" Mr*. Mun;:« M^lhd. "If e%*ery- 
U>»ly li;i<l your 5v^^w, Mr. (Mrri>h ' She went on 
and Hucoinctly «'X|M»un«le«l the M*homo of the Social 
Union. "I sn|.; »^e I can*t d«Miy that the hlea 
o<xurred to w^," hIio concli.«Ic<l, " but we can't hope 
to ilovelo)! it viithout the c«»o|ioration of the ladiea 
of Old Ilatlioro, and I've Ci»me, first of all, to Mrn 
Gerrinh." 

Mr. Gerri^h 1»o\vim1 his arknowle<lgnient« of the 
honour done his wife, with a gravity which ahe mia- 
interpreteil. 

" I think," the began, with her eenaorioua manner 
»nd accent, '* that these people have too much dnne 




83 ANxiK kilhurn. 

lor Uiem nwr. They're [wrfcctly «i>nil.il. Don't 
foo, Annio t " 

Mr. Gerrisli <)i>l tint give Annie time lo answer. 
■ "I tVtScT wiih j'ou, my dear," lie cut in. " It is my 

ofanion Or I ilon't know hiityou wifh to confine 

thw matter entirely to the la<)ii-a I" lie Miggestcd to 
Ur*. Munj;er. 

"Oh, 1 'ro only too proml am) glail tliat you fe^l 
intemte*! in the matter!" crieil Mrs. Mnngcr. 
"Without the gentlemen's iirmrtical viiws, ve latlics 
are auch feeble folk— n»n3 conii-a in llio rock»." 

' I am aa mn<h ojijiom-iI as >In». f htti-Ii— or any 
oiw — to ao^lin^ to unjust clcninmls on tlio )inrt of 
Mjr clerk* i.r otli.r pnlJ^I<^yc(•^" Mr, 0>Trl.ili U-^an. 

" Vca, tliat'a what I mean," sui<l Ills wife, ami 
broke <l«wn with a pi^rvlo. * 

He wFitt on. without rcganling hor : " I have 
always mailc it a rnlc, a* f:ir n« huniiipss went, to 
^ ki^|i my own atTairs ontin-ly in my "un lianils. I 
fix tlie hfflins am) I fix thu w;>^'rs, nn<I I lix nit the 
other conHilii'iis, imil I say ]<Liiily, ' If ynu don't 
like them, 'don't ri.mc,' or ' ilon'i slay,' and I never 
haTe any diffirully." 

"I'm sure," said Mm, Munger, '■ that if all the 
caployem in the (■■niitry would lake siiih a statu], 

* then would soon lie an end of labiiur tiomocs. I 

* think wo 're too cnnn-fwive." 

"And I do too, Mr*. Miiiip-r'" ciicl Mm Gcr- 
riah, glad of the oocaKion to l<c c<-nsorious and of the 
flner laily'a opinion at the same time. "ThaiV 
irlwt I m^nt Don't you, Annie t" 
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^ I in afnuJ I ilon't umlentaiHl czactlj,** Annie 
reii!ie«L 

Mr. Gcrri^h k«^j>t hi< eye on Mr*. Mim^r s fare, 
now aiT.in.:*'*! fur in<iotinite iihoti>gni|ihj, ai he went 
i*n. **Tii(t U rxai'iv what I «:i%' to thfm. Tliat in 
wliit I 5ai«l tn Mr. Man in onf yoar a{^>, wlicn Iw 
h^nl that troiiM** in hU >\\tH* «ho|). I sai«l, * Voii'm 
too con^r»^'.iv•^' I ^ijil. ' Mr. Marvin, if y«>« |ri%-e 
tiio«€ fi"Ili»wH an iii«h, llioy 11 take an ell. Mr, 
Marvin.* '^aij I, * vou %#• ^t.t to W^n Uy lwin;j jMur 
own nin-itiT. if >••'! w.int t»» lie master of an}l»i«ly 
v\-*\ Y<'u'vo f:"t :•» put \«»ur fool dnwn, a* Mr. 
KiiK'nln >ai«l ; ;in<i .i"* / *ay, youVc got to l"j' it 
• »un. 

Mr>. tlcrri'-h !■♦ i. 1 at t]n> other 1a«lies foratlini- 
r.itjon, an<l Mr^. Mu:i.- t - ii<l, rapiilly, withont <liii- 
arnm^rinj: li«*r f.M'f — 

** Oil vtN. AipI liow n.u<*h m/Wv conl»l l^e »a\e«l 
in »iiirh r;iH4»* hv a litllo tiinino<s at tlic oiitsrl !" 

•* Mr. Marvin iliiTii.-il with ni<*/* Kii«l Mr. Gerri^h 
Kirniufiillv. "Ilo ;i.:n'fi| vith nie on the main 
|Nt!nt. hilt h<* >aI\ tliut t«M) ni.iny «»f hi'i han<N hatl 
lH*cn in lii^ n\:^ini«*iit, an^I ho ronlihrt ]tM*k them ouL 
J{i* Knhni:!; 1 til .t:hitration. .\n<l wliat is aihjtta- 
tion 1" a*k»*«l Mr. (Sviri^h, h'voll.ii-^ hi.i nilerat Mr*. 
Mun^'T. " It i«i |M>st|w)uin^ the rvil day." 

•• Kxarrly," Kii«l Mr-». Miiii;;or, withont winking. 

"Mr. Marvin/' Mr. (loiri'^h i»iY><NM«h»«l, '• niay be 
running; %'cry Mni«Mith1y now, nnil i^ailin*; Wforo the 
winil all — all— nicely; hut I tell yim hit lioii«e it 
hnilt nj>on th«» •'in'/." ]\v put hit rwW by on the 
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desk rery softljr, an<l resumed with imiireMivo qnict : 
" I ncvor liail ail]' trouble but ourc I lia'l a i»ort*r 
in tliis More who waiitnl }iis \ay niti^;d I stnijily 
niil tliftt I made it a rule to {irojKwc nil adv.-inccs of 
ularjr rnvM-lf, and I ^lloldd tiibmit to no diilutinn 
fmm any urn-. II0 told me to go to— n )ilac« tliai I 
will not rc|>ral, and I t«ld him to «'xitk out of my 
tXon. Il<- Man under the influence of li'iiior at the 
time, I FUii)Hwi!. I nndcratAiid that he is drinking 
vrry hard. He dues nothing to sn]>]>ort his faniil}- 
vhab-ver, and from all tliat I enn gnther, lie liids 
f^r to (ill a ilnnikanl's grave inside of ^ix months." 

Mra. MuiigiTft'izcd hcro|i|iortniiity. "Yes; ami 
it is JHKt Kiirh eases ss ihis thnt the SiM-inI I'nion is 
designeil to nirut. If thit man had »iiiio such ]>].-ice 
to B]H'i») his evening*— and hring his fumily if he 
chose — where ho couhl get a cup of j;ood ci-ffco for 
the same price as mgla^s of rum Don't you see I" 

She lookctl round at the dilTcn-nt fnces, mid Mr. 
Cerrish slijihtly fr<»wned, a« if the vi^on of the 
Social Unti>n iiiter^ioaiii^ IwIh een his late ]>orter and 
a dninkanl's grave, with a nip ol' gixxl coffee, were 
*' not to his tiste alt":.;eth«r ; hut lie s.iid : " Precisely 
so ! And I was about to make the remark that 
while I am very strict— and obliged to Iw— with 
thoM nniler me in hii:<iness, no one is more dis|xMc<l 
to promote such objeett as this «f yours. " 

" I w«» sure yon would appr-ve of it," mul Mr*. 
Iklanger. " That is why T come to you — to j ou and 
Hra, Gerrish — Srtt," said )ln. Mun,:.'er. " I wu 
rare toq would aeo it in the right light." She lookn) 
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round at Annie for corroboration, antl Annie was in 
the social necessity of making a confirmatory murmur. 

Mr. Gerrish i^'norc<l them both in the more inter 
estin«^ M'ork of celcltrating himself. ** I may say 
that there is not an iii.stitiition in this town which I 
have not contribiiteil my huniMe efforts to— to — 
establish, fmm the drinking fountain in front of this 
store, to the KoMiom* monnm<*nt on the village grecn.^ 

Annie turned red ; Mrs. Mungcr said shamelcs»ly, 
^ "That Y>eantiful monument !" and looked at Annie 
with eyes full of gratitu<le t*) Mr. Oerrifth. 

"The schools, the nidewalks, tin* water- works, the 
fre^ lilirary, the intro<1uctiun of eh'oliicity, the |»r»»- 
jectcd ffysti'm of drainage, and al! the various re* 
ligious enterprises at various time*, I am proud- I 
am humbly protnl — that I liavo lioen allowed to lio 
the nieunA of doin;; — sui^tainin;: ' 



He lost hiniM'lf in the labyrinths c>f his sentence, 
and Mrs. Mungrr came to his r«»Rcue : " I fancy 
Hatboro* wouldn't be IlatlMin/ without yon, Mr. 
Gcrri»h ! And you dont think that Mr. Peck's 
obj«*ction will lie seriously fuit by other leading 
citisens ? ** 

•* //'/J'// in Mr. Peck s objoriio!. ? " demande<l Mr. 
Gerri>h. |icrceptibly bristling up at the name of his 
pastor. 

" Why, he talkcil it over with Miss KiUmm last 
night, and he objcctinl to an entertainment which 
wouldn't be o|M*n to all ~ to the shop hands and 
erer}-bo<iy." Mra. Munger explained the point fully. 
She repeated some things that Muio liad sai4 V\ 
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ridicule of Mr. Peck's ]>OKition reganling it "If 
you do think that part wouI<l )>c had or inii>oIitir,'* 
Mrs. Miingf>rconrhi(lc(l, 'Mvc cmiM (1rf>|) tho invited 
siippT and the tl.incc, ami ftimply have tlie theatri- 
cals.'' 

She hent iijjon Mr. Gerrish a face of candid de- 
ference that HlJrd him with AeIf-ini|»ortancc almost to 
Inirsting. 

"Xo!" he Raid, shaking hin head, and "No!" 
rl«ising his ]i|M ahniptly, and opening them again to 
emit a final ** No ! " with an explosive force which 
alone Kcemetl to save liim. *' Not at all, Mrs. 
Munp*r ; not on any account 1 I am ^nrpristnl at 
Mr. Peck, or rather I am w*/ Rurprisi'd. Jle isjiot 
a pnictical luau — not a man of tho world ; and I 
i^houM have much preforrnl to hear that he objected 
to the dancing and the piay ; I could have un«ler- 
fttocMl that ; I coidd have gone with him in that to a 
certain extent, though 1 ran i»«'e no harm in wich 
things when pro|K*rly conihw-tcd. I have a gn';»t 
re.*jiert for Mr. Peck ; I was largely infttnimental in 
getting him here ; but ho is altogether wrong in thin 
matter. We an» not obliged to go out into the high- 
ways and tho ht^lges until the bitlden guests have-^ 
IT— declined." 

•• Exactly/* sai<l Mrs. Munger. ** I never thought 
of that" 

Mrs. Gerrish shifted her baby to another knee, 
and f(dlowed her husliand with her eyes, as he dis- 
mounte<l from hit stool and began to ]»a4*e the room. 

'^I came into |hia town a poor boy, without a 
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^ penny in my pocket, an<l I liavo niaile my omi way, 
every inch of it, uiiai«lc<l an<l alone. I am a thorougli 
lK*]icvcr in givini: e\ rry ono an etjnal chance to ri«o 
^ an«l to — p't alon;; ; I \vt>nM n«»t throw an olwtaric in 
anylMMly's way ; )»ut I <h> not 1>c1ieve — I «lo ntd 
lK»li«'ve— in |»ani|Miiii«;,thoH<» who have not risen, or 
have mailc no vi\**ti to nae." 

" It rt their w:iNti'fuhics% in nine cases out of ten, 
that k«*e|>A thrni thiwn," sai«l Mm. GerriHh. 

'* I (hui't cm* / h*if it is I (hm't a4: what it is, that 
keop^ tliriii (htwn. I don t exitoct to invite my 
chTks or Mr**. (lorri>h'» stTvants into my |)ar]our. 
I will nicft them at the jNtlls, or tlic communion 
tahle, or on any pn»)NT oc«*asi<»n ; hut a man a homo 
* u ftirml. I will not allow my wife or my chiMri*n 
to asM>riate with tliOH<j who^o — whotte — whoj*o itllc- 
no'iM, or vice, or whatever, has krpt them clown in a 
country when» -whrre cviTylHMly stamU on an 
et^uality ; an<l what 1 will n«>t tlo myself, I will not 
ask othtTs to «hi. I make it a rule to do unto otlMsrs 
as I would have tht*m do unto nic. It in all non- 
M^n^* to attrnipt U) intro«lui*o those onc-itloAcd 
notions int«>- put th<*m in practice.** 

** Ws" Kiid Mr^ Mun.i.'«T, with clcep conviction, 
"that U my own f«M\i.i^, Mr. <ScTiish, ami I*m plad 
l«. h:ix«' it conoiH.raii'tl hy your ex|>ericnce. Thc^n 
yuu ttnuhhit up'p tho liti.o invited dance and 

MIVPT ? * 

•• 1 wi;l toll you how I \qv\ ;J -.m it, Mrs. Munger,*' 
said Air. (ierribh, |uiuMn;; in \\\^ walk, and putting on 
a lin4», patroniMing, fr- •.i«*iiian-oi ihe^ld-achool imile. 
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** Yoa iiiaj put me down for any num))cr of tickets — 
five, ten, fifteen — and you may command me in 
mnythiiig I can do to further the ohjecta of your 
enterprise, if yoa ^i\U^P the invite<i supper and 
dance. But I should not be preiMU-ed to do anything 
if they are droppctL^ 

*^\Vhai a comfort it is to meet a )*orson who 
knows his own mind ! ** exclaimc<l Mrs. Miingcr. 

*' Got com]>any, Uilly 1 " a«ke<l a voice at the door ; 
and it aildetl, *' Glad to sn* yt/># here, Mrs. Gcrrish." 

"Ah, Mr. Putney! Come in. IIojks I si'o you 
well, sir ! " cried Mr. Gcrrish. " Come in ! " he re- 
pcatcfl, with jovial frankness. ** Nohody hut friends 
herr." 

**I don't know about that," 8ai<l Mr. Putney, with 
whimsical perversity, holding the door ajar. " I hcc 
that arch-conspirator from »South liatboroV* he saiil, 
looking at Mrs. Munger. 

Ho showed himself, as lie stoo<l holding the door 
ajar, a lank little fipire, drossi**! with nxklcss slov«-n- 
lincss in a suit of oM fashioned hiack ; a loose neck- 
cloth fi*Il stringing down his shirt front, which his 
unbutUmed waistcoat exposeti, with its stains from 
the toKacco u|K>n which his thin little jaws worked 
mechanically, as he stared into tht* room with flamy 
blue eyes ; his silk hat was pushe«l back from a high, 
clear forehead ; he had yesterday's stubble on his 
lieanllesa cheeks ; a heavy moustache and imperial 
gave dash to a cast of countenance thai might other- 
wise hare seemed slight and effeminate. 

^ Yea ; but I'm in charge of Misa Kilbum, and 
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yon needn't be afraiil of me. Come in. We wUh 
to consult you," crioi) ilra. ^funjjcr. tin. GcmiU 
cackled aoRio ft|>iiIaii»ivo incnhcrciicic*. 

Putney ndvaiiccil ini" llio r.Knn, an.l (lrop{>«] bii 
burlcar|UO air as he a[>[ir<i.-t(.'licil Aniiio. 

"MiM Killmrn, I niUFt >|>f>lugiM for not having 
called with Mts. Putney to ]«iy my ri>s|M;ctii. I have 
been away ; when I gft lack 1 fuuitd elio had stolen 
a march on tuc. T>ul 1 'm ^inin^ to make Kllen bring 
me at nnco. I don't lliink I 've liccn in your Iioum 
•inct- ihe old Jinlj;i''« limc. Well, ho was an able 
man, and a good man ; I was awfully fond of the 
old Judge, in a Ih.v'* way." 

"Thank yon," n.iid Annie, louclnil by lometning 
^nilc and h"n<-t in hi* word*, 

" III- w.ts a Christian g-ntlcman," said Mr. GerriKh. 
with aulhoriiy. 

Putney Mid, without nnnVin^- Mr. Ocrri»h, " AVHl, 
I'm gl.id you've come liack lo the old |)Ucc, Miu 
Killmrn-I .ilmost wid Annie." 

'■ I Klioul'hi't have luindol, lUljili," she retorted. 

"Shouldn't you T Well, tli.it 's ri^lii." rmncy 
continual, ignoring the lau^h of the others at 
Annie'a »:dly : "Voull find HailMtru' prcity excit- 
ing, after Uome, for a while, I sU|>|iom. Itnl you 'II 
get uscil to it. It's got more of the modem im- 
ptOTentcnt*, I 'm told, ami it 's more public-spirited — 
more *n.i|i to it. I'm told ihat there '* more enter- 
prise in HatlHiro', more real frnird in South Ilatlioro' 
ahMie, tlian there i* in the Quirimd and the Vaticaa 
put tflgpther." 
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"Von had belter comokml Irvent South Ilatbom', 
Ur. Putnc}' ; lliat wouM be jnsl tlie atnio*phcre for 
jtiu," ■itii) Mfa. Mun^r, with aiinlcM hmjiitalit}'. 
She *ai>l thia m fVTV orn*. 

"Ixii atioiit coming to South Ilatboro'yoii want 
lo con«iilt iiic '" arkol Putney. 

" Well, it i«, anil it i^n't," "hn bpfmn. 

"Bi*U4*r bo honcdt, Mrs, MHngcr," oaiil Putney. 
" You ean't ilo aiijtliin}; for a chcnt who won't Im 
h'lneil with [li* attorney. Thnt 's wh;>t I have to 
continually imjtrcM ii|ion tha rr|iroltatca who eoine 
tome. I any, 'U don'l matter wlial ynu 'vo ilnnc; 
if yon ox|>crt me (n get ynii ofT, yon 'vc ({"t ti> make 
acloan brc.v"t <>f it.' They giiicrally do; they aw 
the Keiiieof it." 

They all lan-Iie.I. and Sir. f:.-m>h aai.l. "Mr. 
Putnry i» OIK- of I[ut1-.io-| |.rivil<-g..l chnnTl.-r-, 
Miaa Kilbnrii." 

"Thank yoii, Billy," retnrneil the lawyer, wirh 
mnck'temlcnieM. '■ \on-, Mrn. Mnngcr, oul with it!" 

"ViHilI have lo till him «ooncr or later, Mn. 
Mun^r!" naid >lr«. (irrri*l), with ovcrwit-ning 
|dea*nr« in Ikt ae<|ti:tintanre with biith of theM 
M]|>cri<tr )>ih>|j1<-. " llo'll gi't it out of you anyway." 
Her hu»)>ari<l l<ioke<l at her, and ahe fell RilenL 

Mr*. Miin^er »wrct luT with a tolerant (■mile aa 
ahe hiokf<I np at Putney. "Why, it'< n-ally Miw 
Kilhum'a affair, " sIm lie^.'an ; and abc laid the caM 
before the lawyer with a fnlnew that roaile Annie 
wu>e& 

Pvtney look a pieee of toh^eeo from his pocket, 
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and tore ofT a morsel witli hiit Uclh. " Kxcnu roe, 
Annie ! Tt 'n a beaittl}' luliit Itnt it '■ mvmI me 
fntiii doniflltin^ worn;. I'-nt <]i>n't know «liul I \t> 
l>o<-n ; lint nnjlxnlj- in llutlx'vii' r:ui ivll yiu. 1 
iiiailc my hliiinic no ]inl>lic tliiit it h nn tiM trying In 
l>link till' |>a-t Vr>u ilnn't Iwvc tn 1«; « hypocrite 
in a |ilafe wlicri! cvcrj-lHuly '• wvi jmi in llie glitter ; 
tiinl 'jt tli« "Illy a.|vnnU;;f I "vc p.t nvcr mj* fcllow- 
citiM'ns, an<l of oitirM I almsc it ) tliut '• nature, jon 
kiion-. When I lio.:»ri t<i )>ull up 1 found that 
tiiltacco hd)icl nioi I xntokol ami chewtil botli ; 
now I only clicw. Well," he naiil, 4lroi>|>ing Hie 
|>nt)u:tic Kimiilicity nitli whiih lio hwl njwkrii, ami 
turning u ith a fiurci; jocularity [rum the shuckotl uxl 
{lityiiig ]<Hik in Annie 'h fuic tn Mri. Munp^r, "what 
(hi you |>r<i|><>«- I<> <!•> T r.nilhi-r Peck'a liead woiiii 
tu Ih' |ii<-II) I'Vi'l, in iIr' nUlriirt." 

"Vcs,"Mi.l Mn>. Mnn^iT, willing to put iIm caae 
imiwiiiially 1 "ami 1 i>liouhl he jicrfcctly willing to 
ilro|) the iiitiliil ilanro aixl •n|>|ier, if it wan thought 
lM'«t, though I must say I 'hm'l at all agree with 
Mr. IVk in principle. I ilou't ■«.■« what would 
I iK-ontc of M>cicty." 

" Viiu ou^lit to lie in jtolitica, Mrik Munger," uiil 
Putiiry. " Vour rrailiucM to Micrilice principle to 
ej(|>fHlicncy »h>iwR what a reform will be wrought 
when ymi Udios get the iufTrago. What don 
Brother Ccrrinh think t" 

" No, no," uid Mra. Uunger. " ^Ye want an 
iin]iartial opinion." 

" I always think aa Brother Oerriah thinka," aaid 
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Patney. ** I guess you better give up the fandango ; 
liey. Billy 1 " 

••No, sir; no, Mr. Putney," answered the mer- 
chant nenrously. "I can't agree with you. And 
I will tell you why, sir." 

He gave his reasons, with some abatement of pomp 
and detail, and with the tremulous eagerness of a 
solemn man who cx|>ccts a sarcastic rejoinder. " It 
would be a l>ail prcce^lenL This town is full now 
of a class of persons who are using every opportunity 
to— to ahnse their privileges. And this would be 
simply adding fuel to the flame." 

" Do you really think so, I>tlly 1 " asked the lawyer, 
with cool derision. '* Well, we all abuse our privi- 
leges at cviTy op|K)rtunity, of course ; I was just 
saying that I abuse<l mine ; and I suppose those 
fellows would abuse theirs if you happened to hurt 
their wives' and <laugliters' feelings. And how are 
yf>u goin;:; to manage t Aren't you afraid that they 
will hang around, after the show, indefinitely, unless 
you ai^k all those who have not received invitations 
to the dance and sup)HT to clear the grounds, as 
they do in the circus when the minstrels are going 
to give a performance not included in the price of 
admission f Mind, I don't care anything about your 
Social Union." 

•• Oh, but iwreljf ! " crieil Mra Munger, " you must 
allow that it 's a good object" 

" Well, perhaps it is, if it will keep the men away 
from the nim-holeSb Yea^ I gueaa it isl You won't 
•dl 
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round at Annie for corroboration, and Annie was in 
the social necc^^ity of making a confirmatory murmur. 

Mr. Gcrrish i^'norc<l them both in the more inter- 
esting work of cclc)»rating himsolf. " I may say 
that there is not an institution in this town which I 
have not contribute*! my luuuble effi»rts to— to — 
establish, frr>m the drinking fountain in front of this 
store, to the MiMiern* monnm«'nt on tlio village green." 

Annie tumc<l red ; Mr«. Mungcr said shamc]cs»ly, 
^ "That Y>eantiful nionunieut ! " and lookinl at Annie 
witli eyes full of gratitude t4) Mr. Gerrifth. 

"The schools, the sidewalks, th«^ water-works, the 
free library, the intro<]uctiun *►! elt»ciricity, the |»r»»- 
jectcd sy8t(*m of drainage, an<l al! the various re- 
ligious enterpri^s at various timc^ I am proud- I 
am humbly proud — that I have be«*n allowed to lie 
the means of tloin;; — suHainin;: " 

He lo^t hiniM-lf in the labyrinths oi his sentence, 
and Mrs, MungiT came to his r«»srue : " I fancy 
Hatboro* wouldn't be IlatlMiro* Miihout yon, Mr. 
Gcrrish ! And you doni think that Mr. Peck's 
objection will lie scnoualy fuit by other leading 
citisens ? " 
•* '• H'h'ti in Mr. Pecks objonio!, ?" demande<l Mr, 
Gerri>h. |icrccptibly bristling up at the name of his 
paKt«»r. 

" Why, he talkc<l it over with Miss Kilbum last 
night, and he objected to an entertainment which 
wouldn't be 0|M*n to all ~ to the shop hands and 
ercr}'body." Mra. Mungcr explained the point fully. 
She repeated some things that AlUUO liad aai4 V\ 
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ridirule of Mr. P«ck's ixMitinn regknling it "If 
xna do think that part woulil lio Iwl or iin|>nlitir," 
Mn. M linger con rill 1 1«1, "wo oniM <ln>j> tlic invitot 
iiuii]M'r and tlic i).-in», nixl (timply have tho tlicalri* 
call.'' 

She hcnt tijion Mr. Oprrixh a fare of caiuliil do- 
fiTcncs lliat Hlln) liiin with Heif-imiHirUnco almoM to 
Ihi ruling. 

"Xo!" he Mid, shaking hi» hca<I, an<l "No!" 
rliisin;; liii ]i|><i al>ni]>tlj-, ami opcniiif; them again to 
rmit a final "No!" with an eX)il(Mivo forco which 
«■ ahinc rrenKHl lo sare him. " Not at all, Atn. 
]t[un;:fr ; not on any acronnt I I am Kiir]inHc<] at 
'' Mr. Peck, or rather I am m4 unrjiriwil. Ilo mmA 
a prartical tuau — not a man of tho world : and I 
rhoulil have niiich im-fomil to hear thai he oliji-ctcl 
to ttic duncin^ and iho )>lay ; I conid have under- 
tttoiNl that \ I could have gone with him in that to a 
certain extent, th»n;;)i I ran **'f no harm in wich 
thinp« wlii-n jirojicrl)' ciiwltnloL I have a givi.t 
refti(«-t (or Mr. Perk ; 1 was lar^i-ij' iiwtnimentnl in 
getting Iiim here ; hut he is altn^iithcr wrong in ihix 
matter. \V<> an> not oldigc^ to ptoiit into tite hi^b- 
wa)n an<1 the hnlgca until the hi<ldcn gueaU have— 
cr— declined." 

" Kxarllj," naiil Mra. Manger. " I never tbooghb 
«.f that." 

Mr*. Gerriih shiflffl her hahy to another knee, 
and fidlowed her hualwxl with her eye*, nx he di*' 
moantetl from kia atoni and began lo ]tai-e the room. 

" I eune into thia \amii a poor bojr, without a 
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Let 's put tliC CAM* to )iim." He opcnotl the door 
ami callctl down tlic ulorc, "Conn* in here, l)oc!* 

" What ] " called >»ack an annised voice ; and after 
a moment -sto I >H approacliiMl, and Dr. Morrell hesi- 
tated at the open door. lie wan a tall man. with a 
vlight stoop ; well dp'sMMl ; full lM*anled ; with kind, 
iMtVi^h hluo eves that twinkleil in fascinating friend- 
lin«'M u|M»n the group. " Nolnxly sick here, I 

llO|N' 1" 

•* Walk right in, sir I come in, Dr. Momdl," naid 
Mr. (Jerrish. " Mm. Munger and Mrs. Gerrish you 
know. PrcMut you t«» Miss Killuirn, wlio has C(»nio 
to make her home among us after a jindongetl resi- 
dence ahro.id. Dr. Morrell, Miss Kilhum.'' 

** No, therein nolnNly sick here, in one senw\''8aid 
Putney, when the dtntor had gn*eted the Indies. 
^* Ihit we want vour a4]virc all the same. Mm. 
Munucr in in a pretty hatl way morally, I>oc'' 

"Don't you mind Mr. Putney, doctor!** screameil 
Mr*«. (H'rrish. 

Putney said, with re>i»ectful recf»gnition of the 
|>of»r wi»man*s attempt to l»o an*h, ** I '11 try to keep 
. within the bounds of truth in stating the case, Mrs. 
(;errUlL" 

He went on to state it, with so much gravity and 
rrnipuhtsity, and with so many apfieals to Mrs. 
Miinger to correct him if ho wer« wrong, that the 
doctor was »(haking with laughter when Putney came 
t4i an end w ith unhroken aeriousiie^s. At each re- 
}ietition of the facts, Annie's relation to them grew 
more intolerable; and i^he suspected Putney of an 
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intcDtion to {mniih her. " Well, what do you wy T" 
be dMDuxlod of tha doctor. 

"ila, ha, ha ! ah, ha, hk . " laughed tho doctor, 
•hutting hi* eyM and throwing back hit head. 

"Reema to consider it a hulking matter," aaid 
Putney to Mr*. Mungcr. 

"Yea; and that is all your fault," aaid Mra. 
Uun<:cr, trying, with the inefTectiveneu of a largo 
woman, to pout. 

" No, no, I 'm not laughing," began the doctor. 

"Smiling, |M;rlia|M," luggeate*! Putney. 

Tlie doctor went off again. Then, " I beg— I U<f 
yonr panlon, Mr*. Miingcr," lie reinmnl. " But it 
ian't a prnfciwional qui'Rlion, you know; and 1 — I 
really couldn't judge — have any opinion on auch a 
lualtor." 

"Xo shirking," aaid Putney. "That 'a what 
Mra. MnnpT Mid to mc." 

"Of course ntit." gurgled the doctor "You 
ladiea will know what to do. I 'm ture / ihouldn't," 
he aildcil. 

"Well, 1 mu»t bo going, tidd Putney. "Stirry 
to learo you in ihiw Rx, Doc." lie H.i Iv d out of 
the door, and KUiMenly came bark to olln Annie hia 
hand. " 1 beg your panlnn, Anni>>. I 'm going lo 
make Ellen bring me round. Gooi) morning." He 
bowed runmrily to the rest. 

** Wait — I '11 go with yon, Putney," said tho 
doctor. 

Mra. Hunger rose, aod Annio with her. "W« 
■uat go too," abe tai<L " \Ve 're taken up Mr, 
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Gerrifth't time most unconsoionabl}'," and now Mr. 
Gerrisli did not urgi* her to remain. 

" Well, gooil-bye/* said Mrs. Gerrith, with a genteel 
prolongation of the last syllable. 

Mr. Gcrriiili followed his guests down the store, 
and even out u|K)n tiic sidewalk, where he preAided 
with unheeded hospitality over the su|)erfluous |iolite- 
ness c»f Putney an*! Dr. Morrell in putting Mn. 
Munger and Annie into the pliaeton. Mrs. Munger 
attempted to drive away without having taken up 
her hitching weight 

** I 8up{>ose that there isn't a post in this town 
that my wife hasn't tried to pull up in that way,** 
said Putney gravely. 

The doctor doubled himself down with another fit 
of laughing. 

Annie wanted to laugh too, but she did not like 
his laughing. She quenioned if it were not undigni- 
fied. She felt that it might be diiirespoctfuL Then 

1^ the asked herself why he should respect her. 
6 




IX. 

" That was a great Miccns," Mid Mn. Munger, 
«a they drove ftwajr. Annie uid nothing, uid ih* 
aildiNl, " Don't you think >o t " 

" Well, I confeu," uid Annie, " I don't see how, 
rzartly. Do yon mev) with regard to Mr. Ger> 
rit.)i f 

"Oh no; I don't care anything about hint," Miid 
Mni. Mungvr, tnni'hing hor pony with the Up of her 
whi|>-lahh. "lie's an oilioni little creature, and I 
knew that he would go for the dance ami supper 
hec^iuoe Mr. Peck was opposed to Uicm. He'i one 
of the anti-Ppck party in his church, and that is the 
reason I apoke to him. But I meant the other 
genllemen. Vou saw bow they took it." 

" I saw that they both made fun of it," said 
Annie. 

" Yes ; that 'a just the iioint. It 'a so fortunat« 
they were frank about iL It tlirowi a new light 
on it; and if that's the way nice people are going 
to look at it, why, we must give ap the idea. I'm 
qoito prepared (o do ao. But I want (o Ml Hra. 
Wilmington fint." 

" Mn. Monger," nid Annie anaMil/, " I would 
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rather not Me Mr^. Wilmington with you on this 
•u1>joct ; I should l)C of no U8o/' 

** My dear, you woulil U» of the greatest uie," pcr- 
sistM Miinger, and slio laid hor arm across Annie s 
lap, as if to prevent hiT jumping out of the phaeton. 
*' Ah Mi'H. \Viliuiiigton*8 old friend, you will have the 
giOatcst iiiilucnco with her." 

** Bui I don't know that I wish to influence her in 
f ivour of *iC 8up{M*r and dance ; I don't know that 
I bolievi' .. theni/' said Annie, cowed and troubled 
by the affair. 

" That doesn't make the slightest difrvrenco,** said 
Mrs. MungiT impartially. "All you will have to 
do is to kec]» htill. I will put the case to her." 

She check etl Uh* jKiny before the bar which the 
flagman at the railroad rronsing ha«l let down, while 
a loii^ tiri^lit train rlatteri'tl deafcningly by, and 
then drovi i>uiir|)ing and jouncing ac*^>ss the tracks. 
•* I 8np|M>>c you remcn4l»or what • Over the Track ' 
means in Hatb*»ro' ] " 

**0h yes/* Raid Annie, with a smile. "Social 
l^erdition at the \%\\>i. Yon don't moan that Mrib 
Wilmington livtw * Ov. r the Track 'I" 

** Yes. It isn't ko IkuI as it used to be, socially. 
Mr. Wilmington has built a very fine house on this 
side, and there are several pretty Queen Anne cot- 
tages going up." 

They dn^ve along under the elms which here 
stood somewhat at nindom about the wide, grassleat 
street, between the high, windowy bulks of the shoe 
shops and hat shops. The dust gndually firMd 
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itneU from the cinders a1x)ut tlie tracks, and it 
hardened into a handsome, newly made road beyond 
the bouftes of the shop hands. They |iassed some 
open Iota, and then, on a pleasant rise of ground, 
th«*y came to a stately residcnco, lifU'd still higher 
on its underpinning of granite blocks. It was built 
in a Boston suburimn tiiste of twenty years ago, 
with a lofty niansanl-roof, and it was painted the 
stone-grey colour which was once esteeinc^l for being 
so quiet The lawn before it sloped dciwn to the 
road, where it ende«l smoothly at the brink of a 
neat sUme wall. A black asphalt path curved fmni 
the steps by which you moiinteil from the stn^et to 
the Kte|is by which you mounted to the heavy 
portico before the mxssive black walnut doors. 

Tlie ladies wore i^hown into the music-room, from 
which tho notes of a piano were soumiing \\\\vn they 
rang, and Mrs. Wilmingttin rose from the instrument 
to meet them. A young man who had Inhmi stand- 
ing besi«le her tuini-d away. Mrs. Wilmington was 
dres^ in a light mornini; drens with a Watteau fall, 
whose delicate russets and fadi^l reils and yellows 
beight«*ned the richness of her complexion and hair. 

** Why, Annie," she said, " how glad I am to see 
you ! And you too. Mrs. Mnnger. How mrry nice ! " 
Her words took value from the thick mellow tones 
of her voice, and |i;ivi<Ml for nuich more than they 
were worth intrinsically. She movetl laaily about and 
got them into chairs, ami was not resentful when Mrs. 
Monger broke out with "How hot you have it!" 
^ UAve we t We had the furnace lighted yesterday. 
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and we 'vc been in all the morning, and m> we hadn't 
noticed. Jack, won't you ^hut the register t" nhe 
drawlt'«l over her shoulder. ** 'J*hi« in my n<'|»hew, 
Mr. 'Tack Wilmington, Miss Kinmrn. Mr. Wilming- 
ton and Mrs. Muiigor are old fricnda." 

The young f«lIow bownl ftilontly, and Annie in- 
stantly took a dii^liko to him, his heavy jaw, long 
eycK, and low forehead alniciMt hidden under a thick 
hang. He ^at down comerwiso on a chair, and 
liHtcneil, with a nconidil tlinut of his thick lipsg to 
their talk. 

Mrs. Mim;:<T wa^ not ahashecl bj hii% Sh^ 
o|>encd her hndget with all her robust aitfhorftjTt n3 
once more {>iil Annii* to shame. When the came to 
the question of the invite«l supfwr and dance, ami 
having previously conimittdl Mrs. Wilmington in 
favour of the gener.d scheme, aftketl her what she 
thougiit of that part, Mr. Jack Wilmington answcreil 
for her — 

** 1 fdiould think you had a right to do what you 
plc:ise al><»ut it. It'n none of the hamls' business if 
you don't rIiiN>se to a^k them." 

*• Ve-s that's wliat any one would think — in the 
abstract,** ^aid Mrs. M linger. 

" Now, little boy^" Mid Mrs. Wilmington, with 
indolont amusement, ]»utting out a silencing hand in 
the direriion of tl.t* }oimg man, "don't you be so 
fast You let your aunty sfieak for herself. I don't 
know about not letting the hamls stay to the dance 
and topper, Mn. Munger. You know I night feel 
' pat upon.' I used to bo one of the hands nyaeU. 
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Tn, Annie, then wiu t timo after yoa went away, 
and after father diiil, when I actually fell bo low •■ 
to work for an honcKt living." 

** I tliink I heard, Lyra," said Annie ; " biit I had 
forgotten." The fact, in connection with what had 
born uiil, made her >trll mora uncomfortable. 

" WbU, I didn't work very lianl, and I didn't ha»e 
to work long. Rut I was a Imitd, anri there's no 
uv trying to deny it. As Mr. Putney says, he and 
I hare (Hir reconl, and we don't Imve to niako any 
pretences. And the rgimtion is, whether I ought to 
gD bock on my fellow.handa." 

.**Oh/h<it Wr«. Wr/ntia^im ! " said Sir*. Miingcr, 
with intcnie deprecation, "that's snch a very dif- 
ferent thing. You were not brought up to it ; it 
was ju*t ti'Uil-orary ; niid licsiilos " 

"And IwKidiH, there was Mr. Wilmington, 1 know. 
He was very o|>|Hirtuiic. 1 niiuht liavo been a hand 
at this moment if Mr. Wilmington h.i>I not come 
along and inviti-d me (u !« a head — lli<- lie.-id of hit 
boose. But 1 don't know, Annie, whether 1 mightn't 
to remember my low Ivginningi ' 

**I suppose wo all like to be consistent," answered 
Annie aimlessly, uneasily. 

"Yea," Mrs. Mungcr broke in; "but they were 
mel your beginnings, Mrs. Wilmington; they were 
yonr incidents— your accidents." 

** It '■ very |iretty of you to say so, Mrs. Muiiger," 
drawled Mrs. Wilmington. "Ittit I guess I must 
oppose the little invitnl dance and aapper, on prin- 
iijt^ We •)! like to be conaistont, aa Aonie mj* — 
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even if wo 're inconnistont in the attempt," the added, 
with a laugh. 

•• Very well, then,"cxclaimc<l Mr*. Munger, "we 11 
drop them. As I ftai«l to Miss Kilburn on our way 
here, ' if Mrs. Wilmington b opposed to them, we 11 
drop them."* 

" Oh, am I such an influential person t " said Mrw. 
Wilmington, with a ^lirug. " It 's rather awful — isn*t 
it, Annie t" 

" Not at all ! " Mrs. Miinger answered for Annie. 
** We 've just heen talking tlie m:itt4}r over with Mr. 
Putney and Dr. Morrcll, and they 're both opposed. 
You're merely the Ftraw that breaks the camel's 
back, Mrs. Wilmington.** 

" Oh, Ouink you ! That *s a great relief." 

"Well— ami now the question is, will you take 
the part of the Nurse or not in the dramatics f* 
aski**! Mrs. Munger, returning to buniness. 

'* Well, I must think aliout that, and I must 
ask Mr. Wilmington. Jack,** she calletl over her 
shoulder to the young man at the window, *Mo 
you think your uncle would approve of me as 
Juliet's Nurse t " 

"You'd better ask him," growled the young 
fellow. 

" Well/* said Mrs. Wilmington, with another 
laugh, " I '11 think it over, Mrs. Munger." 

" Thank you,** said Mrs. Munger. " And now we 
must really be going," she added, pulling out her 
watch by its leathern guanL 

" Not tUl you 're had lunch," said Mra WOmiiig* 
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Ion, rising with the ladiea. " You must stay. Anni«, 
I ilull not enrtiM you." 

" Well," ui<l Mn. Miingcr, complying without re- 
gani to Annie, "all this diplnmuy ii certainly very 
ezhaimtinj;." 

** Lonch will be on (he tahle in one moment," 
returnctl Mr». Wilmington, u the Iwliea Mt down 
again iirovisionally. " Will jou join ua. Jack I " 

"No; I 'm goin;; to the oflice," uitl tho nephew, 
bowinj; liimnclf out of the room, 

"Jaclt'a learning to be »ii|K'rint(>niIcnt,''Mi<l Mri. 
Wilmin^n, lifting her testing voice to m.ike him 
hear her in the hnll, " and he '■ bc<-n Bjiending th« 
whole rooming liera" 

In the richly appointed dining-room — a glitter of 
chiuK and glau aitd a maaa of carvcn oak — the tahle 
vaa lai<l for twn. 

" Put another plate, Norah," laid Mn. Wilming- 
ton careleaaly. 

There was bouillon in teacupa, chicken cutleU in 
white unce, and loKioun atrawberriea. 

" nimt a cook I " cried Mra. Munger, otot tha 
cotleta. 

** Yea, ahe '• a treaaore ; I don't deny it," aaid 
lira. Wilmington. 




X. 

^By the end of May most of llio summer (oik h*d 

coino to their cotta;;e8 in South liatboro*. One after 

another the la<lios calKtl u|Min Annie. They all 

talktMl to her (»f the Social Union, and it seemed 

to )n' ;i;;t-tHHl that it Wan fully in train, thou|;h what 

uas ivally in train woa tlu* ontfitainmcnt to lie given 

at Mta. Miin^ors for the lienetit uf the Union; the 

. . Union always <lro|i|KMl out of the talk as soon as the 

theatricals were mentioned. 

When Annie went to n^tum these visits she 

scarcf*Iy reco;;nised even the sha|»o of the country, 

once Ro familiar to her, of which thti Kumroer settle- 
r 
nient had |io85»e>xi'<l itself. She found herself in a 

strange woi!<l--u world of colonial ami (juecn Anna 

architecture, where connciouK lines and insistent 

colours contrihnted to an e(Te<'t of |iosing which she 

hail never M>en olF the nt.-r^e. Ihit it was not a very 

lar^e world, an«l after the y«'un;; trees and hc<Igcs 

shouhl iiavc [n^wn u]i und liel|NNl to hide it, she felt 

sure that it woui^l l»e a better world. In detail it 

was not so bcul now, hut the whole was a violent 

effect of |iorches, gables, chimneys, gallcrieti logpaa« 
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balcooics, and jaloiuies, which nature had not yot 
had tinio to palliate. 

Mrs. Mungcr waa at home, and wanted her to 
•|icnd the day, to drive out with hor, to stay to lunch. 
When Annie would not do any of these things, she 
invited herself to go with lier to call at the Brand- 
rrths*. But first she onhnd her to go out with 
her to see the place where they intended to have 
the theatricals : a pretty bit of natural boecage — 
white birches, pincj^, and oaks — fac<*d by a stretch 
of smooth turf, where a young man in a flannel 
blazer was painting a tennis court in the grass. 
Mn. Munger intro<luce<I him ax her Jim, and the 
young fellow {viusetl from his work long enough 
to bow to her : his nose now scemetl in i»orfoct 
re|iair. 

Mr. Brand ivth mot them at the door of his 
mother's cott.pje. It wa.<* a vt-ry small cottage on 
tlie outnide, with a pM)«l deal of stainc^l glass en evi- 
dntre in K^adcil kisIioh ; where the sashes were not 
lea<]o<l and the gla.ns not stained, the panes were cut 
up into very large ones, with little ones round them. 
Everything was very old Hisliioneil inside. The do<ir 
o|iene4l tlirertly into a waiii)(cnt«'d S4|iiare hall, which 
hail a lar^o An*plaro with gleaming brass andirons, 
and a car\'f*il mantel carrie<| to the ceiling. It waa 
both baronial and colonial in its decoration ; there 
was part of a suit of imitation armour under a pair 
of moose antlers on one wall, and at one side of tlie 
fireplace there waa a spinning-wheel, with a tuft of 
flax rraily to be tpttii. There were Japaueee tworda 
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on the lowest muitcl-tholf, together with fans and 
TiuGi ; K long old flitit-lock musket atrct^hcd ktoh 
tlio jwnol above. Mr. Briuidrcth began to ihow 
•.liin^ to Annie, an<l to tell how littlo they cont, u 
■otin ■« the tailiia ent<-ml. Hm mothpr'i voice called 
from alwve, " N'ow, Purej-, ymi Moii till /get ihcro 1" 
and in a moment or two sli<' a|>iN':inil from behind a 
]i-rtiire in oiiv comer. Berore >li«.- iJioolc hanila with 
the ladies, or allowed any ki)i<l of grafting, shv 
pulleil the parliiit aside, and made Annie admin 
the snug concealment of tlie stairrusc. Then aha 
made her ^o iii>«iaini and see the cLvidwra, and tho 
sei-nnd-hand culonial lieilstends, and the aiidirona 
everywhere, and the old chests of drawcra and their 
brasses; and die told her somo stury aUmt each, 
and how Percy jiiikei) it up and had it re|<:iired. 
When they enme <liiwn, th« ion took Annie in hand 
again and walked her over the groiind Hour, emling 
with the kitehen, wliich waa in the ta>te of an old 
New £n}:laiKl kiiii.< li, with hard seated l.i^h-Iia. knl 
ch.-iirs, ami a kitchen t^blc with curioiiiily tiinie<l 
IcgH, vhich ho ha>l ]>icked uji in the hcn-hoiiKC of 
a nei;:hlKturing farmer f«ir a mhi^. Tlicre was an 
anlhentic rrano in the liiniii^Toom firv]ilace, which 
ho hail fiHinil in a heap of scraji-iri'n at a blark* 
smith's shop, and ha.1 got for next to nolhiii^. Tlio 
sidelmanl he h;ul got at an ohl bcrond-liand ahop in 
th>- North En>l ; and he tfolievol it was an l.v'irlowm 
from the house of one of the old minisui* u!' tlio 
North End Church. Ererything, nearly, in the 
Brtndrcth cottage wu an heirhxMD, tliougli Annie 
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coaM not ppinciiiber afterward any oh ject that had 
X becD an heirioom in the Brand re th famTlj'. 

\\1icn alifl went back witli Mr. Ilninitreth to tho 
ball, which •ocmeil lu )>c al«Q tho ilrnwing-room, she 
fonml that Mrs. Brandreth had light«l the fire on . 
the hrartli, though it waa rather a warm day wJth- 
ont, for the nke of the cffccL She was sitting In the 
chimney -seat, and nhiclding her face from th« blaze 
with an old-faahione*! feather hand-screen. 

"Now don't you think we have a lovely little 
home t " she denwnile<L 

Mrs Munger began to break out in ita ])rai!ie, but 
ahe shook the screen silcncingly at her. 

"No, no! I want Mi<s Kilbum's uiihiuswtl 
o)iinion. Don't you K[ioak, Mrs. Miiii;.;lt! Now 
haven't we I ' 

Mri. Brandreth made Atinie absent to the ■u[>eri- 
ority of ht-r cottage in ihuii. She recifiilulnlod tho 
different farta of the Mrcliitectnro and furnii^hing, 
from each of whirh Khe tieoni*'il to ari|iiiri' iwrsoiial 
merit, and she insi«te*l that Perry sliontd iliow sonic 
of them again. " We think it 's a little picture," 
■hr ronchided, ami once more Annie felt obliged to 
*" murmur her ar»|iiie»cence^^ 

At Utt Mrs. Munger said that she must go to 
lunrh, and was going lo take Annie wirh her ; Annie 
Nkiil xhe mint lunch at home ; and then Mn>. Brand- 
reth |irciwed them both to otay to hinch with her. 
" Vou alull have a ciij> of tea out of a |hoc« of real 
SatMima," she said ; but they re«st«d. " I don't 
Wieva," sho added. a|^iarently relieved by tbeir 
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persi^itence, and losing a little anxiety of manner, 
" tliat Percy 's had any chance to consult you on a 
very important i><>int about your thcatricalii, MImi 
Kilbum.** 

" Oh, that will do some other time, mother," said 
Mr. Brand ret h. 

" No, no ! Now : And you r.in have Mrs. 
Munger*s opinion too. You know Miss Sue North- 
wick is going to be Juliet T'* 

**No!" shouted Mrs. Mun;;<T. ** I thou'i.dit she 
h.id refused positively. When did she ciian^e Iicr 
mind Y " 

" Slie *H just sent Percy a note. We w«'re talking 
it over when you c;inie, ami Percy wa.s goiii^j; t»vcr 
to tell you." 

**Theu it is >'irr to Ix* a success," said Mrs. Munger, 
with a Kolenuiity of triumph. 

•* Yes, but Peity KeU that it complicat«-s one 
|K»iiit more than ever ** 

** It V a (picvtion that always conies up in amateur 
dmmaties" said Mr. Brandn*th, with reluotanco, 
'^and it always will ; and 4»f course it h jiartictdarly 
embarrassing in liumnt ami Jiilht, If iliey don't 
•how any afTectitui -it s very awkwaid ahd fttiflT; 
and if " 

•* I never ai»]>roveil of th«>sc lilM»rtie* on the stage,** 
•aid Mrs. I*randretli. "I tell Percy that its my 
]»rinci|ial (tbjettion to it. I can*t make it feeni nice. 
But he says that it '• et^nential to the efTcct Nt*w / 
•ay that they might juH incline their heada touanl 
each other without oc/noZ/jr, you know. But Percy 
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is afriid thmt it won't do, especially in the parting 
•ceno oil the balcony — so inusionatc, you know— it 

won't do simply to They must act like lovers. 

And it 's sach a great point to get Miss Sue North- 
wick to take the |jart, that ho mustn't risk losing her 
by anything that might seem " 

'• Yes" Mid Mrs. Mungcr, with deep concern. 

Mr. Brandreth looked very unliajipy. "It's an 
embarrassing point. We can*t cliango the play, and 
so the difficulty must be met and dispo!>ed of at 
once." 

He did not look at either of the ladies, but Mrs. 
Munger referred the matter to Annie with a glance 
of im]>artiality. His motlier a1>o turned her eyes 
a|K>n Annie. " Percy thought tli.-it you must have 
seen so much of amateur dramatics in Europe that 
you could tell him just how to do." 

" Perha|is you could consult Miss Xorthwick her- 
self,** said Annie dryly, after a municnt of indignation, 
and another of amusement 

**I thought of tliut,'' said Mrs. Brand reth ; ** but 

as Percy 's to be IJonii^o You see he wishes the 

play to be a sucecss artistically ; but if it 's to suc- 
ceed socially, he must have Miss Northwick, and she 
might resign at the first suggestion of " 

** Bessie Chapley would certainly have been better. 
She's so outspoken you could have put the case 
right to her," said Mrs. Munger. 

** Yes," said Mr. Brandreth gloomily. 

''But we shall find out a way. Why» you caa 
•ettle it at rebearsal !* 
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"Perhaps at rehearsal," said Mr. Brandreth, n-ith 
a pensive absence of mind. 

Mrs. Munger crushed his hand and his mother's in 
her leathern ;:rasp, and took Annie away with her. 
" It isn't hmchtinio yet," she explained, when they 
were out of earshot, *' but I s;iw she was simply kill- 
ing you, and so I made the excuse. »She has no mercy. 
There 's time enough for you to make your calls be- 
fore lunch, and tl.en you can come home with me.** 

Annie suggested that this would not do after 
refusing Mi's. ]>randrcth. 

" Why, it would never have done to accept !" Mrs. 
Munger cried. "They didn't dream of it!" At 
the next place she said : " This is the Clevingors'. 
They're some of our all-the-year-round people too." 
She opened the door without ringing, and let herself 
noisily in. **This is the way wo run in, without 
ceremony, everywhere. It 's quite one family. That '» 
the charm of the place. Wo ex|K!ct to take each 
other as we find them." 

Her freedom did not find the hulies off their guard 
anywhere. At all the houses there was a skurr}'ing 
of feet and a tl;i*=hing of skirts out of the room or up 
the stairs, ;in<l there was an interval for a thorough 
study of the f«aturt*s of the room before the hostess 
came in, with the rflect of coming in just as she was. 
She had natui«illy always made some change in her 
dress, and Annio felt that she had not really liked 
Wing nm in \\\Hm. Everywhere they talked to her 
al»out the theatrieals ; and they talkeil across her to 
Mrs. Munger, about one another, pretty freely. 
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** Well, that 's all there is of us at present, ** said 
Mn^ Manger, coming down the main road with her 
from the last place, '* and you see just what we are. 
It's a neighbourhood where every hoily s just adapted 
to everybody else. It s not a mere mush of conces- 
sion, as Emerson says ; people are |)erfect]y out- 
spoken ; but there 's the greatest ^ooil feeling, and 
DO vulgar dii»play, or lavish cx|Nnditure, or — any- 
thing." 

Annie walked slowly homewanl. SIic was tired, and 
she was now aware of having been extremely liored by 
the South Hatboro' |)eople. She was very censor ions 
of them, as we are of other i»eople when we have 
rea.^on to lie discontented with ourselves. Tiicv wei-o 
making a pretence of simplicity and imconvention. 
ality ; but they had brou^i^ht each her full complement 
of servants with her, and each was apparently giving 
hers<*lf in the sumnuT to the unrealities that occupied 
her tliiring the winter. Everywhere Annie had 
found the atfectation of intellectual interests, and 
the assumption that these were the hi'^hest inten'sts 
of life : there could l>e no doubt that culture was 
the ide;d ofS^Mitli Hatlioro', and several of the ladies 
complained that in the summer th«'y got behind with 
their reading, or their art, or their mu)«ic. They 
sai<l it was even mora trouble to keep house in the 
countr}' than it was in town ; sometimes your ser- 
vants would not come witli you ; or, if they did, they 
were always discontente«l, and you did not know 
what moment they would leave yoo. 

asked herself bow her own life was in anj 
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vrJRC different from that of these peoj.Jc. It liad 
recoivi'fl a little more light into it, but as yet it had 
not confomicd it^lf to any id<*al of duty. She too 
\v;i> i<lle ami vn|)id, like the society of whirh her 
whole |»aAt ha«l made her a |)art, and she owned to 
hen^f^lf, groaning in spirit, hat it was no easier to 
escai)e from her tnulition at Hatb<»ro' than it was at 
Konio. 

When she rcache<l her own house again, Mrs. 
Bolton oallcil to her from the kitchen threshold as 
she was passini:; the comer on her way to the front 
d«M)r: **Mis* Putney's hen here. I guoss you 11 
find a note from her on the ]>arlo*ir Uihle." 

Annie fired in resentment of the uncouthnesa. 
It was Mrs. Bolton H bn.siness to come into the parlour 
an<i give her the note, with a res|)ectfal statement 
of t)i<* facts. But she did not ti»il her to; it would 
have l»een useless. 

Mrs. Putney's note was an invitation to a familj 
tea for the next evening. 




XL 



PuTXET met Annie at the door, and led her into 
the fiarlour Yieside the Iiall. Ho had a little crippled 
boy on hi« riglit arm, and he gave h(*r hi<i loft haiKl. 
In the ]arloiir ho set hi« hunlen down in a chair, and 
the child drew up under his tliia arms a fKiir of 
crutches that stood Upside it. His white face had 
the eager purity ami the waxen translicence which 
we see in sufferers from hipdis<*aso. 

"This is our M'intlirop," MJd his father, l»c^'inning 
to talk at once. •* We reivive the lonipany an<l do 
the honourn while mother's lookini^ after the tea. 
We only keep one undersizc<i girl," he fxpiaiufd 
more directly to Annie, "and Ellen ha^ to bo chief 
cook and bottlewanher herself. She 11 be in directly. 
Just lay off your bonnet anywhere." 

She was takini; in the humility of the house and 
its lx?longings while she receivoil the imprcMion of 
an unimagin<*<l simplicity in its life from his easy ex- 
planations. The furniture was in green terry, the 
carpet a harsh, brilliant ta|ie>(try ; on the marble- 
topped centre table was a big clasp Dihle and a 
baaket with a stereoscope and v'lvxr* ; the inarUeiaed 
iroii ahelf above the atove-pipe hole supported two 
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glau v»cs and ft French clock under s glui boll ; 
through tho open door, across tlio oil-clotli of tlio 
hallway, sha saw Uil- white jninUil [liiie tialuBtan of 
tho stccii, cramped utaire. It wm clcur that ncilher 
Piitncy nor Ins wif.^ had Itecn toiuhnl by tlig srathctic 
cnzo ; ttic {larlonr was in the MMteleuiiesa of fifteen 
years before ; but afu-r the dccontion of South Ilat- 
' boro', riie found a delicious repose in iL Her eyes 
dwelt with relief on the w»ll-pa]>cr of French grey, 
Rpri^'f^ed with sniull gilt (lowers, ant! broken by a few 
riild engravings and framc<l photographs. 

Putney himself was as Utile decorated as tho 
jiarliinr. Ho had jint on a clean shirt, hut the bulging 
lH»u>rii ]ml brokt-n away from its single button, and 
sliuwcd two serrateil eilgcs of ragg<-d linen; hia 
rollikr Inst it»clf (mm time to time under the riao of 
his ]ib-tmn scarf band, which kept c*ca|nng from 
tho ^tUll tlml ought to have held it down behind. 
His huir was brushetl smoothly across a forehead 
which looked as innocent and gcntlo aa the little 
boy's, 

"We dnn't often give thew festivities," he went 
on, " but you ilnu't come homo once in twelve years 
every day, Aiuiie. I can't loll you how glati I am 
to are you in our hnu»e ; ami Ellen 's just aa excited 
aa the rext of us ; she w.ii sorry to nii«s you when 
bIm calloi." 

" Vou 're very kind, Ralph. I can't tell you what 
a ide.isure it wan to come, and I 'm not going to let 
the trouble I 'm giving spoil my pleasura." 

"Well, that's right," said Putnejr. "tft sha'n't 
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either." He took out a cigar and put it into Iiiii 
month. " It 's only a dry smoke. Ellen makes me 
let up on my chewing when we have comfKiny, and 
I muKt have something in my mouth, so I get a 
cigar. It 's a sort of compromise. 1 *m a terribly 
nen'ous man, Annie ; you can't imagine. If it 
wasn't for the ^race of (Soil, I think I should fly to 
pieces soniotimrH. Kut I guo;^ that's what hohls 
me together — that and Winthy hero. I dropped 
him on the stairs out there, when I was drunk, one 
night I 8)w you looking at them ; I suppose you 've 
beep told ; it 's all ri;;iit. I presume the Almighty 
knows what ]lo*s alM>ut ; but sometimes lie ap]ieart 
to f^ve at the spigot and waste at the bung- hole, 
like the rrst of us. lie let me cripple my boy to 
reform me." 

** Don't, Ralph !** said Annie, with a voice of low 
entreaty. She turned and spoke to the child, and 
asketi him if he would not come to M3e her. 

•* What 1" he asked, breaking with a sort of absent- 
mindeil start from his intentness u|)on his father's 
wonls. 

She repeatefl her invitation. 

''Thanks !" he said, in the prompt, clear little pipe 
which stirtles by its distinctness and decision on the 
lips of crippled chihlren. " I guess father II bring 
roe some day. Don't you want I should go out and 
tell mother she 's hero I'' he asked his father. 

"Well, if you want to, Winthrop," said his father. 

The boy swung himself lightly out of the room on 
hit crutches, and hit father turned to her. ** Well, 
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how doei Hatboro' strike you, aiivvk.iy, Annie t You 
iictilD't mind boiiig lioncht with mo, jmi kmiw." 

He did not give Iter a cltuiicc to uy, mid hIio wu« 
willing to let him talk on, iind toil her whut hu 
ilioiight of llatboro' himwlt. " Wdl, it'a like every 
othiT pLico in the Hortd, at every moiiipnt of hislurjr 
- — it's in a transition stiitc. The t henry iii,yun knuvr, 
that most |dacen are iit a ^lltnd>ttiII tlx- grcutist jturt 
of the time ; they Iciven't lit^iin to iiiovi-, or they 'vo 
ato[(iM-d moving ; hut I i^avm that 'a a niialaku ; 
they 're moving all the n liilc. I fiiiji|K>si- Kume itwlf 
wa.* in a ti-annition iHaW whi-n you h-ft 1 " 

" Oh, very dei-i-hMlly. It hud i-e-AM.-.! to l>o ohl and 
vas iH-cumin;; new." 

" Well, that 's just Ih- way will, H:.tl«r..'. Th-r- 
u no ohl llatlwro' any more ; uml there mver wan, 
«H your f;ahir aii.I niin.- ciuld l.ll ns if th.v vvtx- 
here. Tlicv livu-l in i. ).i.ii,luily t.;.i..it,..nL.l i-tI.hI, 
\HM old feilons ! Ihlt. I..1 all (h;». ih.Te i* » >liirer- 
mrc. Thi-y livt-il in m hat was rtally a New Kii;;land 
villu;;i>, and we live now in a R|ira«-Iiiig Americun 
tonii ; and hy American of coitDic I nii'un a town 
wherii at h-u^t oiic-third of the jic'iiilo are raw 
foreignere or lawly extractetl nalivcu. Tlio old Xt-w 
Kn;:luiid id>-iil i-hara(-t<:i-i>eM them ail, ni> to a certain 
]Hiint, MKially ; it |>nu a d^iviit mit-id<- on in»Pt of 
'em; it niak't Vni kifji Sunday, and drink on the 
■ly. Wo got in the Iritli long a;.,o, an<l now thi>y 're 
{lart of the coniifrvative clement We got in tlio 
Fivtich Canatlians, and somt- of them are our be»t 
mwhanica and citiiciu. We're geltiii); in tha 
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lulians, and as soon as they want something better 
than bread and vinegar to eat, they '11 begin going to 
Congress and boycotting and striking an<l forming 
pools and trusts just like any other claM of law- 
abiding Americans. There used to be some talk of 
the Chinese, but I guess they Ve pretty much blown 
over. We 've got Ah Lee and Sam Lung here, just 
M they have everywhere, but their laundries don't 
seem to increase. The Irish are 8prea<ling out into 
the country and scooping in the farms that are not 
pictaresfjue enough for the sunimtT folks. You can 
buy a farm anywhere roun<l IIatlM)ro' for less than 
the buihiings on it cost. I M rather the Iribh would 
have the land than the summer f(»lks. Thcv make 
an honest living off it, and the other fellows that 
come out to roost hero from June till C)cto1»cr simply 
keep somebo<ly else from making a living off it, and 
corrupt all the |K>or )MH>plo in Ki«;ht by their idle- 
ness and luxury. That 's what I toll cm at South 
IIat1>oro'. They don't like it, but I gurss they be- 
lieve it ; anyhow they have to hear iL They *11 tell 
you in selfd«'fenre that J. Milton Northwirk is a 
practical fanner, and stalls his butter f(»r a dollar a 
IKMind. He's done more than anybody else to im- 
prove the breeds of cattle and horses ; and he s]>enda 
fifteen thousand a year on his place. It can't return 
him five ; and that 's the reason ho 's a curse and a 
fraud." 

** A\lio is Mr. Northwick, Ralph Y " Annie inter- 
poaed. ''Everybody at South Hatboro' aaked ma 
if I'd net tlM Northwicka.* 
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" He 'b a very great fttiil pKxl man," mUI Putney. 
"IIo's worth a millioii, nii'l lie ninii a big maiiu- 

< fiicturiii^ cumiiany at I'oiikwaKKt Falls, ami lio owna 
a fancy farm just bcyoml Smith llatlmro'. lie lives 
ill Bnntoii, but lie romcs out licre early enough to 
tlodgc his tax there, and let jMrnrer jieniile [wy it. 
Ill- 's got mill-* i>f tut atone wall roiin<l hi* plarc, and 
I'Diiscrvaloriud nndgart lens ami villaii anil ill ives inaitle 
»t it, and lie kci-jM <)[> the toim i-oaiU untaide at hia 
vvrn exjienKC. Vih, ve fivl it Mirli an honour ami ad- 
vantage to have J. Milii>ii in llutlmro' thai our awes- 
8unt |iractic;klly allow Iiim to fix the amonnt of tax 
here himself. IVoiiIc who can pay only a little at tlta 
hi;:host valuation ak aF«osiuMl to the la»t dollar of 
till i'r [iroiicrty and income ; hut the aMCKHora know 

' that thin uoiil'lii't do with )lr. Northwitk. Hioy 
niakc a fZHrm iit hii inifniie, and he always jKiys tlicir 
hills niihoiii ifkingfor al'iili'ment ; they think thrni- 
K-lvt'!i u i.c and ]iiililic si>irite<l men for doing it, and 
uio>t of thrir fel low. citizens think M Um. Vou see 
it '> n<-i onlv difticiilt for a rich man to get into the 

K kingdom of'hiavu. Annie, hut he makis it hard (or 

rtlluT lll'..|dl\ 

"W,II, ;,. I ivM fuung. socially the old New 
KnglamI clrmml in at the top of tlio heap here. 
Tliat'fc so cverj where. The pei>]iIo that arc on (ho 
ground fimt, it don't niatler mnch who Uiey arc, 
have In manage jirvtty hadly not to leave their de- 
aeemluntf in aiH-ial ancemlrncy ovpr all newer comers 
forever. Why, I eaii see it in niy own eas«. I can 
ae« that I was a sort of fetich to th« bedevilled fancy 
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of the pc'plo here vrhtn I wu seen drunk in the 
Ktrt-eU every «Uy, just boranse I «as one of the old 
IUt)x>ro' Piitiic}! ; mid when I boj^aii lo liolil u)>, 
tliere wisn't a man in the cornniiinity that tvun't 
|iroiid anil flaTioriid to hvlp me. Curioii*, Uo't ill 
It mails me tick of myxolf and Mhamoti of them, ftml 
I jiut made up my mind, u noon as 1 got straight 
■jrain, I 'd give all my liclp to tlio men th ^ ha dn't a 
tnMlitiun. That'i what I've done, Annjp. Ihere 
i>n't any low, rricmlkst mincallioii in this town tliat 
hasn't pot me f<ir his rHi'ml— and Ellen, We've 
liceii in idl the strikes uiih tlie men, and all their 

^ fool boyci>Uin;.'s and kiikiii;; over the tr.ices gener- 
ally. AnylHxIy el*e wuuld hiivc Ucn tunic<l out of 
n^jH'Ctal'le socii-ty (■)r one hall' that I've done, Imt 
it toh-nitcs m- iHcanso I 'm one of the old llatliont' 
I'ntm-ys. Voii n- one of the oh) llatlraro' Killmrns 
and if yiiii want to have a mind of your ou n und a 
h.-art of yoiir own. all yoii 'vc got to do ih ii, luve it 
They'll M,<-it: (h'-y 'II think it 's original. TItai's 
the na-on South llatboro' got after you with that 
Sorial I'liixii scheme Thiy w.to right in thinking 
you would have a great diul of intluence. I was 

*" tony you had lo throw it against Brother I'L-ck." 
Annie fHt In-rwlf jump at this climax, as if she 
had bi-cn lom he<l on an exposed nor^e. She grew 
red, and tried to he anj,-ry, hut she was only ashamed 
and i^-mpted to lie out of the iwrt she had taken. 
"Mrs. Munger," she said, "gave that a very anfair 
tnna. I didn't men to ridicule Mr. Peck. I think 
be was perfectlj nnecra. The scheme of the invited 
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dnnce ftnil sup[M.'r lias trccii cntirel}' }:<vcn itp^ Anil I 
don'l caro Tor llic iinijorl of tlio StH-i^l Union at alL" 

" Well, 1 'ill i;h<] U) licar it," sal.l Putney, in.lifTcr- 
•■iitly, ami lie r<-Hiiiii(;(l hit niiiilyaia of Ilatboro'— 

"We've pit all llu' iiiiHlom imjirovcnienU here, 
Annie. I auiiiii-M; ymi M tiiitl llic modem iniprore- 
mniU, most of 'cm, in Slico) ; electric li^lit, Itcll tcl«>- 
phone, asplialt titlewalkx, niiil city wntor— though I 
(Iiin'l linow alHiui tho waUT ; ami I preaumo they 
liitvi'ii't got a puhlic libr4ry or an oiJcra-liouse — per- 
hajts they hare (;i>t an oiwra-liotiM in Sheol : you •£« 
I n»c tho ]tcvi»cil Version, it don't M>und to luucb 
like >noarin^. But, as I was saying " 

Mrs. Putney came in, atid he t-txpiied with t)i« 
laiigli of a man who knows that hi« wife will find it 
niie'ouiry to aci-ount for liiin and ajmlo-jiao for him. 

Th<- l.i<li.-s ki^Hod each other. Mn. Putney wu 
dru~»'d in the lihtck silk of a woman who has one 
silk ; »lic was rol fnun tlio kiuhi'ii, hut all was neat 
ami onk'Hy iti the tiatty t^iilot which aho must have 
mado Riuro leaving the rnok stove. A faint, mixed 
|>erfiiiue of viulol tacln-t and fricasseed chicken 
altindo.1 hrr. 

" Well, as you were saying, I^alph t " she sug. 
g,,.ti-d. 

"Oh, I was just tracing a little jiarallel between 
llatboru' and SIk'hI," rcplii-d her husband. 

Mrs. Putni'y made a liit of humorous jiatienc*, 
and laughuil towuid Aniiic (or sympathy. " Well, 
then, I guess you needn't go on. Tea's ready. 
Shall we wait for the doctor I " 
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•• Xo ; doctors are too uncertain. Wc 11 wait for 
him while wc 'i^ eating. That 's what fetches him 
the soonest I m hungry. Ain't you, AVin t " 

•* Not so very," saiil the lx)y, with his queer 
promptness. He stoo<l resting himself on his 
crutches at the door, and he now wheele<l al)out, and 
led the way out to the living-room, swinging hiniS4*lf 
actively forwanl. It sconiod that his haste was to 
get to the <lunib- waiter in the little china closet 
opening off the dining-room, which was like the 
pa]iered inside of a square box. He called to the 
girl below, and hel]ictl pull it u]», as Annie couhl tell 
by the creaking of the ro]>e, and the light jar of the 
finally arriving crocki»ry. A half gi*own girl then 
appeared, and put the dishes on at the places indi- 
cated with n<Hls and looks by Mrs. Putney, who had 
taken her place at the tablr. There was a platter of 
stewed fowl, and a plate of high piled waffles, swelter- 
ing in successive couhm^s of butter and sugar. In 
cut-glass dishes, one at each end of the table, there 
were canne<l cherries and pine-apple. There was a 
square of old fash ioniMl soila biscuit, not broken a])art, 
which sent up a plca.sant smell ; in the centre of the 
table was a shallow vase of strawbenies. 

It was nil very gooil and ap]ietising ; but to Annie 
it was |Kitlietically old-fashioned, and helptnl her to 
realise how wholly out of the world was the life 
which her friends leiL 

" Wintlirop,** said Putney, and the fatlier and 
mother bowed their heads. 

The boy dropped his oYer hit folded handti and 
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l»i|K»d up clearly : " Our Father, which art in heaven, 
help us to reuiciiilxT those who have nothing to eaU 
Amen ! " 

"That's a frrare that Win got up himself," hia 
father exphiined, l>e*;inniLg to heap a plate with 
chicken un«l mashed |M>tuto, which he then handod 
to Annie, passing Iior the hisruit and the butter. 
*' Wo tliink it suits the Ahuighty al»out as well as 
anything." 

" I KUpiH»s(* you kh<»\v ILilph of old, Annie t" laid 
Mrs, Putney. ** TIm* only way he kee|is within 
hounds at all is hy letting himself {HTfectly loose." 

Putnt^y laughed out his acquiettcence, and they 
l)egan to talk together al»uut old times. Mix Putney 
and Annie nH^alletl the childish plays and adventures 
they hail t4)gfilier, and <»ne dreadful quarrel. Putney 
told of the first time he i^aw Annie, when his father 
took him one <lay for a call on the old judge, and 
huw tin* old judge ]»ut him thn»ugh his ]»aces in 
.\mcrican history, and would not admit the t)i(*ory 
that the luttle of Hunker's Hill could have been 
fou;;ht on Ihecd's Hill. Putney said that it was 
years lN>fore it o<Turred to him that the judg«* muni 
have l>c<Mi joking : he had always thougiit he was 
himply igimranL 

'* I used to set a good deal by the l»attle of 
Ihinkers Hill/' he continmHl. ** I thought the 
whole U«'Volution and suWHpient hititory revolved 
round it, and that it gave us all liberty, e4|UaHty» 
and fraternity at a cIi^k But the Lonl always 
finds some odd jobs t4) look afler next day, and 
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I guess IIo didn't clear 'em all up at Bunker's 
Hill." 

Putney's irony and piety were very much of a 
piece a]i)arcntly, and Annie w;is not quite sure 
which this conclusion w.-ia. She glanced at his wife, 
who seouieti satisfied with it in either case. She 
was waiting patiently for him t4> wake up to the 
fact that ho had not yet given her anything to eat ; 
aftrr helping Annie and the Ihi}', ho holjied himself, 
and pending his wife 8 pre-occupation with the teai 
he forgot her. 

" Why didn't you throw something at me . " he 
roared, in grief and self reproach. *' There wouldn't 
have been a loo^e piece of crockery on this side of 
the table if I hadn't got my tea in time." 

" Oh, I was lintciiing to Annie's share in the con- 
Tcr^ition," said Mrs. Putney ; and her huskind was 
about to Kay M^metliing in retort of her thrust when 
a tap on the front do<»r was heanl. 

'* Come in, come in, Doc I " he shouted. • Mrs. 
Putney 's just been hel|>ed, and the tea is going to 
begin." 

Dr. Xlorrell's chuckle made answer for him, and 
after time enough to put down hi;* hat, he came in, 
rubbing his liands and smiling, an<l making short 
nods it>und the table. "How d'ye do, Mrs. Put- 
ney 1 How d* ye do. Miss Kilbum t Winthrop I " 
He passed his hand over the boy's smooth hair and 
slippctl into the chair beside him. 

^ YoQ tee, the reason why we always wait for the 
doeior in this formal way," said Putney, ** is that be 
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if^n't in her;* more than seven nights of fho week; 
and 1)0 rather stands on his di«;i)ity. Hand round 
the doctor's plate, my eon/' ho addcil to the Iniy, tLnd 
he took it from Annie, to whom the boy gave it, and 
l>c^an to hoaji it from the variou* dishes "Think 
you can lift that mm-li baok to the doctor, Win I" 

** I guess so," said the lM»y coolly. 

" Wiiat is lloniin^ Win at j»reR«*nt." haid his father, 
"and g(*ttin;; him down and rolling him over, is that 
problem of the roliin that eats half a pint of grass- 
hop|>ers and then doesn't weigh a bit more than ha 
did In'fon'.'* 

"Wlh'n he pts a little oMer," said the doctor, 
shaking over his platoful, "he'll be interested to 
traco tlic pio'**'ss«'s (if liiH father's thought fn>m a 
guest and half a !'<'(-k of stewnl chicken, to a ndiin 
and half a |»int of " 

•*I>on't, »lo. .»r:" ploadrd Mr?. Putney. "lie 
won't have tlio least tn»ublo if he 11 keep to the 
surfarp." 

Putnry langht^d impartially, and said: "Well, 
we'll tak«! the doctor out and weigh him wh<^u ho 
gets done. Wc ex|»i'cled Urothrr INck here this 
evrning," he explainiMl to l>r. Moirell. "You're 

our sol»cr second thought Well," he broke off, 

looking across the table at his wife with mock 
anxiety. ••Anything wrong alniut that, Elh-n t ** 

" Not as far as I 'm conri*rned, Mrs. Putney," 
inter|io<(ed the diM-tor. ** I m glad to Ik) hero on anj 
tenns. (lo on, Putnev," 

*' Oh, there inn't anything more» You know bov 
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Misa KillHim here hiu been round throwing ildicat* 
'^ on Brother Peck, Wkiim h« want* tlio Hliojt-huidt 
tnatol wit]) common decency, and my i>l» wu to 
gpt tlie two topclhcr and oc© how she wonlJ feci" 

Dr. Morrc]l langlicil at this with what Annie 
thought wa* iinneccmary malice *, but hn stopped 
aiiddenly, aftrr a glance at her, and I'utney went 
on — 

" Brother Peck pleaded another engagement. Raid 
he had to go off into the country to see a sick woman 
that wasn't expected to live. Vou don't remember 
the Mcrrifirlds, do you, Annie t Well, it doesn't 
matter. One of 'em married Weiit, and lier husband 
left her, and rhe came home here and got a divorce ; 
I got it (or her. She 's tlio one. As a consumptire, 
she had superior attractions for Brother Peck. It 
isn't a case that ailmits of jealoiiRv exactly, but it 
wouldn't matter to Brother Peck anyway. If he saw 
a chance to do a good action, he 'd wade through 
blon^I.' 

" Xow look hero, Ralph," said Mra. Putney, 
"there's such a thing aa letting youraeU loo 
loose." 

" Well, gori-, then," Mid Putney, buttering himMU 
a bi«euit. 

The hoy, who hail kept quiet till now, seemed 
reached by thi* laKt touch, and brolie into a high, 
crowing laugh, in which they alt joined except his 
fatlter. 

■ Gore aaits Winthy, anyway," be aatd, beginning 
to cai hi* bisenib " I met one of the deMona froo* 
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Srothcr Peck's Inst pariKli, in BnKton, jntenKjr. 
Ho Ankml me if wo c'-nMiIurm) Ilrutlirr Peck anj- 
waya [K-ciiliur in llatlxiru', ami when I taiil w« 
thnn^lit lio H-;ui a. little too liixiirioiin, tlio deacon 
tame out uitli a iot of tliin^^s. Tho «'ay Brother 
Peck iH'havfil towant (lio ni-cily in thiit lant puiah 
of his mailc it Kimjily uiiitihaltitahlo to the slamUnl 
Christiiii). Tlicy hail to gut riii of him wmehow — 
sciiil )iim away or kill hint. Of counc the dcacoa 
sniil tli<-v tliihi't want to till him." 

" Whi-ff wai hii Iu.it iisri>h T" ask<-l thu iloctor. 

"Ihinii on the Maine eoiut someuhero. Pvnob- 
irot|n.i-t, 1 Uliuve," 

" Ami VAX he irxlig'-noiis there t " 

"So, I iM'livve m>t ; he's from Massarhii*<'tt& 
Farm U>y ami then will -haud, I umlomantL Self- 
lii'ljH'iI to ail ciliif^tioii ; ttiviiiity ptiiilcnt with 

Ml <T intervals of waiting at talila in tlie moua- 

lain hi>l(-ls )>rol>ahly. l>nfu:il tluwn Maine way on 
his tlr-t i-all aiul stuck ; hut I (piess ho won't stick 
here viry long. Aniiii-'o fiivml Mr. Gcrri«li is KOttig 
to h«>k after llroihcr Pick licforo a great wliila" 
He laii;;hril to m-q her hlitxli, ami went on. "VtHi 
see. DriiilKT C:c^-i^h hai got a high i'leal of what a 
Christian minister ought to lie ; he hasn't said much 
aUmt it, hilt I cm m-c t)ut Timther Peck doesn't 
rome up to it. Well, Ilmther (ierrish lias got a 
pH"l many ideals. He likes to get any)>oily he can 
hy tlie thn«t, and sijucexv llic difTerenco u( opinioa 
out of 'cm." 

"Therf, now, Ralph," his wife inierpoactl, "jroa 
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let Mr. G^^rrish alono. Vou don*t like people to 
diflfer with you, «*ithcr. Is your cup out, doctor t" 

'* Thank yon/' said the doctor, handing it up to 
her. " And you mean Mr. Gerrish doesn't like Mr. 
Peck's doctrine t " he asked of Putney. 

'* Oh, I don't know that ho objects to his doctrine ; 
he can't very well ; it 's ' between the le^ls of the 
Bible,' as the Hardshell Baptist said. But ha 
objects to Brother Peck's walk and conversation. 
y He thiifks ho walks too much with the ]K)or. and 
- converses too much with the lowly. He says ha 
thinks that the |iew-ownors in Mr. Peck's church 
and the jwople who pay his 84dary have some right« 
to his company that he 's bound to res])ect." 

Tlie doctor relishwl the irony, but he a.sked, "Isn't 
there something to say on that side t " 

•'Oh yes, a gowl deal. There's always some- 
thing to s.iy on Wh si«h-s, ryen when one's a 
wrong side. Tiiai 's wliat mak<*s it all so tiresome 
— makes you wish you were de.nd." He looked up, 
and caught his lioy's eye fixed with melancholy 
intensity u|K>n him. " I hoi)C y<>u 'il never look at 
both sides when you grow up. Win. It's mighty 
uncomfortable. You take the richt fide, and stick 
to that Bmthcr Oerri^h," he resumeil. to the doctor, 
" goes round taking the cre<lit of Brother Peck's call 
here ; but the fart is he op|K>sed it He didn't like 
his being to indifferent about the salary. Brother 
Garrish held that the labourer was worthy of his 
hire, and if he didn't inquire what his wages were 
going to be, it was a pretty good sign that ha wasn't 
going to earn them." 
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"Well, there wa« tome logic in that," Mid the 
doctor, Miiiltn<; an l>cforc. 

" rieiity. Ami novr it women Brother Gemth 
to Kcc Bruthcr IVk piing nmml in tlio ume oM 
unit of clothcH ho camo iicro in. and drcMing hU 
chilli like a 8li:ii>)iy little Imh girl. Ili> uyii tliat 
ho who i>rovii|>'tli tint for those of his own houHchoM 
i* n-orxo tiuni » h<-athcn. That's iHrliTtlf tnic 
Anil li.> uixiM liki- III kiiiin- what Brotlirr Prvlt does 
with lii« iii»iii-y, ,iJi> >v:iy. He wuiih) like to inainu- 
ati- tii:it he lit-i-s it .-il ]Kikrr, I gih-M ; at any nUe, 
he r.iii'i timl mil uU<-ri) ho j^iviit it li>, ami ho c«r- 
Uiiily <liK'M)'t s|"'iid il nil iiiiiiHvir." 

•■ Fri.m ymir .uroimi <.t" Mr. Tivk," said the doctor, 

"I si M'tliii.k Itr»llii'r<MTri-hiiii;fht Kif.-ly ohjoct 

to him :i-i a ct>r[.iin kind uf )>cnliinciilulif>t." 

"Will, y<->, Ii>< tiii::hl, liiokin;; ut him frora the 
oiil-idi'. Itiit nhvii yiiii ciiiiK' to tulk with Brother 
Peck, you liml yonr<rlf i-nl of frozen out with a 
mo-l nm-viH-ited, li;irillie*lcd colJdilowlcdnosa. 
BrnthiT IVi'k U {ihin coinmon-scii'U) itself. Ha 
■ecms III Ik ;i in;in withunl an illiuitin, without an 
emotion." 

" Oh, n-ii w, lud ;ii that !" Imi-rhod thi< dnclor. 

*-A>k Mi-t Kilhiiii). Slie'H ulk-^l with hiin. and 
•he h>ic« him." 

"No, I .I-nl. l;.did.." Annio lx-,-sn. 

"Oh. wc-'1, tlicn, jk-rhaiM ho only made you hat* 
jonr*«U,''i4iil I'litm-y. There was sonietliing charm- 
ing is his mockery, like the teasing of a brother wiih 
ft aiater ; and Annie did not find the atoneneat to 
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which ho broii;;)it licr altogether painful. It Mcmcd 
to her really lh;it rIic was g^'ttinj; off pretty easily, 
ami fthe laii^hnl with hearty cf»iisi*iit at laf^t 

Wintlimp a.HkiHl soloinnly, '* ll<»w did ho do tliat 1" 

"Oh, I Ciin't t4»ll exartly, Wintlirop," hlu* Raid, 
toiirhe«I hv thr Imy'ff hiiiiiilo inti'n*>t in thin alMtruse 
]Miint ** He made nio feci that I had licen rather 
mean and cruel when I thought I had only been 
practical. I ran*t explain ; but it wasn't a comfortable 
feeling, my dear." 

*' I giicM that 's tho trouble with Brother Peck," 
Mid Putney. ** IIo doesn't niako you feel comfort- 
ahlf. He doesn't flatter you up worth a cent 
Tliere was Annio ex|>e€ting him to take the most 
fervent interest in her theatricalis and her Social 
Union, and coo round, ami tell her what a noble 
woman she was, ami beg her to consider her health, 
and not ov«Twork herself in doing good ; but instead 
of that he simply showe<I her that sIih w as a moral 
Cave-DweUer, and that she was living in a Stono 
Age of social brutaliltes ; and of course she hated 
him." 

" Yes, that was the way, Winthrop," said Annie ; 
ami they all laiigheil with her. 

" Now you take thom into the ]iarlour, Ralph,** said 
his wife, rising, **and tell them how he made yon 
hate him." 

^I shouldn't like anything better,'* replied Putney. 
He lifted the Urge u^ly kerosene lamp that had been 
set on the table when it grew dark during tea, and 
carried it into the parlour with him. Hit wife re* 
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iituiiu-il to n)>cak viih lier little licli>cr, )nit bIw Mot 
Aiiiiii: with llio p'nll.mfii. 

"Wliy, tliciv i»n't n ;;ro.-it ileal of it— 'moro »\w\t 
limn letter, m id ii|K-ak," Kiid I'uliK'y, ulini ]»• |Nit 
ilowii till' hni|i in tli<> |>:trloiir. " Vuii know linw I 
like to •^•' on iilxmt other ih-i>]iI<:'h dims uii^l the worM'a 
H'ifk<'>liiL-M (n^nenlly ; Imt une <Uy I(niilnT 1\t1(, in 
that cool, iniiKTiuiiial way of Itin, iiii;.'p-Hle<l that it 
' wan niaawliully mcritorimiH tiling; to lMt.•e^il. lis 
went KO Tar a.i to itny tli^il )HTlia|>H we omlil n<>t Inva 
thoiii thai iltM-jiitefiilly u:-<.-<l um if we liatfl tlnir evil 
Fo fiirioii.ily. He kiiM it wan a pMvl iUmI ii: -iv ile- 
fiimlile to iiinlcn-laiKl evil than to lialu it, fur tin-it 
we coiiM lM>;;iii til riirc it. Ve», linitluT Peek let in 
a f.'O'Hl Oral of h^'lit on nie. lie rather ill^in»at4«l 
that [ iniiAt lie i<<><M'!»e<l liy the very cvilit I liMeil, 
.-iikI that Mils tlie nMs«i) I nun so vi.iWit nlHiiit tliom. 
I lin<l always MipiHRtcil that I liuUil oiIiit )ieu)>les 
rnit'lty lH.-eaiisc I waH miTiifnl, aii<t lluir nieatincM 
iH'iaiiM) I wan mapianiinoiia, iin<l thrir intolerance 
iH-iaiinc 1 uai ^i-iicMns nii'l tli<-ir conceit iH-cauM I 
was n)rHh<>t, aii-l their xlliylincM bceaii'M) I wat 
■lijtintcn'4ti-i| ; hut after listening to Itr»tlier Peek 
a «hile 1 --'imi- t<> llio coneliiHi.in that I liale-l tlicM 
tliiii.:;]! ill others lH-eaii«! I uas cruel niys«-ir, ami 
■m-.iii. mill lti^'»ii'<l, ami conrcititl, ami ]>i^isli ; umI 
th;it '. why I've hatiil linillnr Peck ever nincc — 
jiiKt like y<Hi, Annie. But he <li<lii'l reform nic, 
I m thaiikfiil to Mv, uiy more than he aliil yon. 
I 've gone on jiiit the ume, and I aupiKMe I hat* 
more infernal Koumlrels and loathe more infernal 
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MioU to c!ay than ever ; but I perceive that I 'm no 
port of the jM»\vir that makes for liu'htrousiicw! aa 
long as I work that racket; and now I mix with 
light an<l knowJe<1;:'\ anyway. No, Annie," he went 
on, •* I can untlemtand why Brother Peck is not the 
soccers with women, and feminine tem|)craments 
. like me, that his virtues entitle him to he. What 
^ we feminine temjwraments want is a j»rophet, and 
Brother Peck docnn't ]»rophrsy worth a cent. lie 
doesn't pretend to 1)e authorised in any j^ort of way ; 
he has a sneakiii'.; style of Wing no better tlian yoa 
are, and of being rath«T stumped by some of the 
truths lie finds out No, women like a gooil proph«*t 
a1x>ut as well as they do a gmMl doctor. Now if 
you, if you could unite the two functions. Doc " 

"Sort of medicineman f* suirgestcd Morrell. 

"Exactly ! The abori^ineH uiidet>t(HMl the thiuir. 
Why, I suppose that a real live meilicine-man could 
go through a community like this and not leave a 
sinful soul nor a sore Iwxly in it among the ladies — 
perfect faith cure." 

"But what did you say to Mr. Peck, Ralph t" 
asked Annie. " Di«ln*t you attempt any de- 
£enc«- 1 " 

" No," said Putney. " He had the advanUge of 
me. You can*t talk back at a man in the pulpit" 

" Oh, it was a sermon t ** 

" I Bupitosi; the other people thought ea But I 
knew it was a private conTertatioo thai he was 
publicly hohling with me** 

Ptotoey and the doctor began to talk of the nature 
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and origin of evil, and Annio and the boy li»tenc«L 
Putney took hii;h groun<l, and attributed it to Adam. 
" You know, Annie," he explained, " I don't belters 
this ; but I liko to get a scientific nmn that won't 
quite deny Scripture or the good old Bible prcniiars, 
ami »cc him suHrr. Hello ! you up yet, Winthrop I 
I guo^ I II go thnnigh the form of carrying you to 
l>cd, niv »nn.*' 

Wlicn Mis. Putney rejoin<^l them, Annie said she 
mu^t l;o, and Mm. Putnry went up^tair8 with her, 
np)Kirently to help her put on her things, but really 
to li.'ivo tliat talk Ix'fore parting which guest and 
li(>Ht<*>> v;ihio alM)\c tlie whole evenings pK*asur«. 
Sh<* hhounl Aiini<* the pictures of the little girls that 
had died, and talkdl a great deal nl>out their ^ickncs■ 
an<l their lovdinrss in death. Then they s|Hike of 
others, and Mrs. Putney ai»ke<l Annie if bhe had seen 
L}ra Wilminu'ton lately. Annie told of her call 
with Mrs. MuiipT, an«l Mrs. Putney said: ** I liU 
Lyra, and I alwa}s did. I presume she isn't very 
happily married ; l>c s too old ; there couldn't have 
been nnv love on her part. But she wouM be a 
Wttor \\om;in than kIio Ih if she luid children. 
Kalpli vay^/' ad«le<l Mrs. Putney, smiling, *'that he 
knows hhc would be a gooil mother, she's such a 
gootl aunt." 

Annie put her two hands impressively on the 
hands of her fiiend folded at her waist "Ellen, 
what iltf* it mean 1" 

'* Nothing more than what yoa aaw, Annie. She 
must havener she trill haire^aonie one to anuM 
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her ; to be at her beck and call ; and it *b best to have 
it all in the family, Ralph says.'' 

" But isn't it— doesn't he think it 's— odd ?" 

"It makcn Ulk." 

They moveil a little toward the door, holding each 
other's hands. ** VMon, I 'vo had a lately time !" 

"And so have I, Annie. I thought yoa'd like to 
meet Dr. Mom*ll." 

"Oh yes, indoiMl!" 

" And I can't tnll you what a night this has bivn 
for Ralph. He likc5 ynu 90 much, and it isn't often 
that ho has a chance to talk to liro such pco[»lc as 
you and Dr. Mnrn^ll." 

" How briiliant he is !" Annie si;;;hefl. 

" Yes, he '« a very able man. Its very fortunate 
for H.itlioro' to have such a doctor. He anil R;ilph 
are great cronic*. I never feci uneasy now when 
Ralph 's out late— I know he 's been up at the doctor's 
office, talking. I " 

Annie broke in with a laugh. " I Ve no doubt 
Dr. M'Trell in all yon say, Elh-n, but I meant Ralph 

when 1 s|H>ke of brilliancy. Ho has a great future, 

If »t 

m sure. 

Mrs. Putney was silent for a moment " I 'm satis- 
fied with the present, so Ion;; as lUlph " The 

tears sudtlenly gushed out of her eyes, and ran down 
over the fine wrinkles of her plump little cheeks. 

" Not quite so much loud talking, please," pipe<l a 
thin, high roice from a room across tlie stairs landing. 

" Why, dear little soul ! " ^ed Annie. " I forgot 
be 'd gone to bed," 
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" Would you like to sec Iiim 1 ** asked hit mother. 

She led tiio way into the room where tho hoy lay 
in a low be<l noar a larger one. His cmtchot lay 
lM*sifIc it. "Win Klor|K in our room yet. lie can 
tuk<* rare of liinisdf quite well. But when he waki^ 
in the iii^lit lie likes to reach out and touch hu 
father's liand." 

The chilli lookotl niortifinl. 

" I wish I could reach out and touch my father** 
hand when I wako in tlu* nii^hty*" said Annie. 

The clouil left the hoy s face. " I can't remember 
whether I said my prayers, mother, I 've been think- 
ing so." 

" Well, say them over a<[;ain, to me." 

The men's voices soiimliNl in the hall below, and 
the ladies found them there. Dr. Morrcll had hit 
hat in his han<l. 

" I/<M>k here, Annie," s.'iid Piitm'v, " / exjiecteil to 
walk home \uth you, hut Doc Morrcll sa}** lie*s 
pun;; to cut me out. It l<M)k.s like a put-up job. I 
don't know wlh-tltcr you Ve in it or not^ but there 'a 
no douht al>out Morrell." 

Mrs. Putney gave a sort of pisp, and then they all 
shouteil with ]au«:htcr, and Annie and the doctor 
went (Mit into the night In the ini|»(rfoct light 
whicli the elect Hch of the main stn*et flung afar into 
the little avenue where Putney live^l, and the moon 
sent through the Hidcwalk trees, they stnick against 
each other as they walketl, and the doctor said, 
*' Hadn't yon better take my arm, Miss Kilbum, tall 
we get used to the dark Y ** 
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** Yes, I think I hail, dcciclcflly," she answered ; 
ami she hurried to add : " I>r. Morrell, there is some- 
thing I want to ask you. You're their physician, 
aren't you t " 

"Tlie Putneyst Ye^" 

" Well, then, you can tell nie " 

"Oh no, I can't, if you ask me as their physician," 
he interrupted. 

" Well, then, as their fn<'nd. Mrs. Putney said 
something; to me that makc^ me very unhappy. I 
thought Mr. Putney was out of all danger of his — 
trouble. Hasn't lie {wrfectly reformed t Does ho 
ever " 

She stopped, and Dr. Morrcll did not answer at 
once. Tlicn he s.'iid s4Tif>UM|y : ** It 'h a continual 
fight with a man (»f Piitnoy's t('ni)>eramctit, and 
sometimes ho grts iKrutrn. Yes, I guess you'd 
better know it." 

" Poor Kllon ! " 

*'Tliey don't allow themselves to be discouraged. 
As soon as he'M on his feet they begin the fight 
again. But of course it prevents his success in his 
pn>fession, ami lie 'II always be a second-rate country 
lawyer." 

«* Poor Ralph ! And so brilliant as he is ! Ha 
could be anything." 

** We must be glad if he can be something, as it 

IS." 

''Yes, and how happy they seem together, all 
three of them ! That child worships his father ; and 
bow tender Ealph is of him ! How good ha it lo 
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hit wife ; tnd how proiid sli« u ot him I And that 
nnfiil shadow over them all th« titii« ! I dou't era 
h""r thpy live ! " 

Tlic ilix'tor WM Kilcnt for ■ inoinont, and final!}' 
said : " Tliry have tlio {wace that koihih to coni« to 
pcn]tl« from t)io )<rc«cncc of a coiiinion [wril, and 
they hnvf the comfort of people who never blink tho 
fact*." 

" I tliink HaIpIi in t«rrilile. I wish he 'd let other 
I>c<>i<If blink the f.-ictii a little." 

" Of cfiursp," raid the doctor, " it '• hrcoroe a 
hnliil with liiin now, or a mania. He se«'ms to spcftk 
. of liin trouble a.t il' iiicnliiming it were a Hort of con- 
jiiniiiim to |ir<-M-iit it, I woiihln't venture to check 
him in lii^ wuy uf talking. lie may find strength in 
il." 

*• It 's all trrriblo : " 

" Iiut it ifn't by any means ho|>pless." 

" I 'm no gliiil to lirar you say to. You see a grmt 
deal <.f (ht-m. I IK-Iicvol" 

"Ye*," Nii.l tlio doctor, getting back from their 
MTioiii-tii-M, with a)i|iarrnt relief. "Pretty nesrijr 
evi-ry d.iy. I'utncy and I con»'id<T the ways of God 
to man a t;not] deal together. Vou can imagine that 
in a place likn llatlHiru' one would make tho most of 
such a friend. In (act, anywhere." 

" Vfs. of course," Annie assent^-d. "Dr. MorTell," 
she odileil, in that efTcct of continuing the subjoct 
with which oni> breaks awny from it, "do jron know 
much alfxit South Hatlnm't " 

" I have some paticnu there." 
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I WM there this morning- 



*' I heard of >'<ni. They all Uke a great interest 
in yotir theatricals" 

"In mjf thcatricalfi Y Really this is too much! 
Wlio has ma«le them my theatricals I Ahonhl like to 
know T Evirj'lKxly at South Hatboro' talked as if 
I had got them up." 

•• And haven't you t " 

** No. I 'vo had nothing to do with them. Mr. 
Bran<Ir«*th sprike to me aliout them a week ago, and 
I was foolish enough to go round with Mrs. Munger 
to collect puhlic opinion al>out her invited dance 
and supper; and now it apjiears that I have in- 
venti^l the whole affair." 

" I certainly got that impresnion," said the doctor, 
with a laugh lurking under his gravity. 

" Well, it *s simply atrocious," said Annie. ** I *ve 
nothing at all to do with either. I don*t even know 
that I approve of their ohject" 

*• Their object 1 " 

"Yea. The Social Tiiion." 

" Oh 1 Oh yes. I had forgot about the object," 
and now the doctor laughe^l outright 

" It seems to have drop|)cd into the background 
with everylKxIy," said Annie, laughing toa 

" You like the unconventi«mality of South Hat- 
boru' i " suggested the doctor, after a little silence. 

** Oh, very much," said Annie. " I was used to 
the same thing abroad. It might be an American 
eolony anywhere on the Continent** 

*" I iuppoeei'* said tlie doctor noiingljr, '* that the 
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saino conditions of vojouni aixl ili]40(*ai|iatioii iroiiM 
pnxiuce the »ame social cffiTtA anywhere. Tlien you 
must feci qiiito at home in South Ilatlioro*!" 

''Quite ! It 8 what I camo 1>ack to avoiil. I was 
sick of the life over there, an<I I wantcil to be of 
%omo. use licro, in>toa<l of waftting all my ilayn." 

She Mi»p|N><l, resolved not to ;:o on if h<* t<»ok thu 
li'chtly, but the d<»ctor answered her with sufficient 
gravity : ** Well t ** 

'* It secmetl to me that if I could lie of any use in 
the world anywhere, I could in the |>lac<> wlicro I 
was horn, and where my whole chiMhooi) was sjicnt. 
I *ve l»ccn at honh* a month now, the most usclest 
IK'rsi^n in IlatlHiid*. I did catch at thn first thing 
that otfcn'tl^at Mr. Rrandroth and his riiliculoiM 
Social Union and theatricals, and hrou):ht all this 
trouhle on nivM'if. I talked to Mr. Pi*ck about 
them. You kn«»\v what his views arc t" 

•'Only from Putney s talk," saiil the doctor. 

" II«' tiidn't merely disappnive of the dance and 
supiKT, hut he ha<l Mime \ery |>eculiar notions about 
the relations of the dilTorent classes in general," said 
Annii- ; an^l thii^ ^\.is the ]Niint she had meant cir- 
enitou<ly to load un to when fIio br;;an to K|ieak of 
S«)utli lIati»«i|-o\ thou;:h she tiicorctically deKi*iscd all 
sorts of feminine indirertne>^. 

" Yes ? " said the dcntor. " What notions I " 

" Well, he tliinks that if you have money, you nri«*l 
do goo^l witli it." 

"Tiiat s rather o«lci," said Dr. Morrcll. 

" I don't stat^" it quit4^ fairly. He meant that jtm 
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can't make any kindness with it between yourself 
and the — the poor." 

- Tliat 's oiU too." 

** Yes," said Annie anxiously. "You can impose 
an obligation, he says, but you can't create sympathy. 
Of course I«alph exaggoratcs what I said aYK>ut him 
in connection with tlie invite<l dance and sup|H!r, 
though I don't justify what I did say ; and if I 'd 
known then, as I do now, what liis history had been, 
I should have Wn more careful in my talk with 
him. I should bo very sorry to have hurt his feel* 
ings, and I sup|H>&c |»eop]e who've come up in that 
way arc sensitive t " 

She sug'^csted this, and it was not the rra.ssuranc6 
she was seeking to have Dr. Morrell say, " Naturally. " 

She continued, with an effort: "I'm afraid I 
didn't rGsp««ct his sincerity, and I ought to have 
done that, though I don't at all agn^e with him on 
the other points. It seems to me that what he said 
was shocking, and p'rfectly — imitossible." 

•• Why, what was it t " asked the doctor. 

" He said there could bo no real kindness between 
the rich and jioor, because all their experiences of 
life were ditferent It amounted to saving that there 
ought not to be any wealth. D<m't you think sot" 

" Really, I 've never thought about it," returned 
Dr. Morrell. After a moment he asked, " Isn't it 
rather an abstraction t " 

"Don't say that!" said Annie nervously. "It's 
the nH»i concrete thing in the world ! " 

The doctor laughed with enjoyment of her convul- 
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sive emphasis ; but she went on : " I don't think life '• 
worth living if you *re to he shut up all your days to 
the intcIligtMice merely of your own cUaa." 

" Who said you were T " 

"Mr. Peck." 

*'An(l what was your inference from the ft/ett 
That there oughtn't to be any classics f " 

" Of course it won't do to say tliat There mud 
be social diffcronces. Don't you think so t " 

•*I don't know/' said Dr. MorrelL "I nerer 
tli<»ught of it in that light before. It 's a very curi- 
ous question." Ho asked, brightening gaily after 
a m(>m(*nt of so1)er pause, "Is that the wbok 
trouble t " 

" Isn't it cnougli T " 

"* No ; I don't tliink it is. Why didn't you tell 
him that you didn't want any gratitude f 

•• Xot want any t " ^hc demandcil. 

** Oh ! " said Dr. Morroll, "* I didn't know but yoo 
thought it was enough to gire." 

Aiitiic b«Iit*ved that ho was making fun of her, 
and she tri^^l to make her resentful silence dignified ; 
but she only auhwere^l sadly : *' No ; it isn't emmgk 
for nic. Ii<*Hides, he made mo see that vou can*t 
give sym|)athy where you can't receive it." 

"Well, that is bad," said the doctor, and he 
laughed again. "Excuse mo," he a<lded. "I tee 
the |H)int. But why don't you forget it f " 

- Forget it : " 

" Yes. If you can't help it, why need you worrj 
about it t " 
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She gava k kind of g»>p of antoniBlimcnt " Do 
ytm rf ally think tlikt would bo riglit 1 ' Sho ctlgol 
ft liltle awuf fmrn Dr. Morriil, la if niili ilintnist. 

" Wrll, no ; I cin't uy ihat I ilu," he rftiinied 
thou{;htfully, wjthotit o-ciiiing to have noticc-J lier 
witbdrawmL " 1 don't KU)t[KMe I was looking at tho 
moral sii)«. It '« rather out <>f my way to do thaL 
If ft |di)'Mcian let himself grt into the hahit of doing 
that, he might regard nine-tenths of the diseases be 
^ has to treat as just penalties, and decline to inter- 
fere.- 

She fanritnl that he was amuHxl again, rather than 
deeply conrcmod, and the dctcrmineil to make him 
own bia jicrKonal "ini [■'■-■']* in the matter if she 
couM. "Tlini )oii do U-cl ayinjiathy with your 
paticntu T Ynu find it necessary to do so 1 " 
^ The dortiir thnii|;ht a moment. "I take ftn 
intereiil in thfir diM-awM," 

" But you want tlicm to get well t " 

" Oh, cerluinty. I 'm bound to do ftll I can for 
them aa a physician." 

" Nothing more 1 " 

" Yes ; I 'm sorry for them — for their families, if 
it aeema to be going Wily with them." 

" And — and as— as Don't ymt aire at all for 

your work as ft part of what every one ought to do 
"^ for others — aa humanity, pbiUn— ^'' Sbe stopped 
the oflt-nsire word. 

" Well, I cftn't Bay thai I 'n kxAed at it in Out 
li^t enetly,' be ftnaworod. **! enapeet I'n Dot 
very Rood at inandisiaf My ovB nlatioM to oUMt% 
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though I liko vrell enough to speculate in the tbntraet. 
Ihit don't von think Mr. Pock has overlooked one 
ini|K>rtant fact in his theory f What about tlie 
y |N'o|>li» who have grown rich from Ix'ing jioor, at 
nio»t AincricanA liavc t Tin*}' have the same ex|M!ri- 
^ cncet;, uiid wiiy can't they sym|iathise with those 
who have remained jK>or T ** 

" I never thought of that Why didn't I ask hia 
that 7 " She lamented so sincerely that the doctor 
laughed again. "I tliink ihat Mr. Peck " 

'* Oh no ! oh no ! " said the doctor, in an entreat- 
ing, coaxing tone, expressive of a satiety with the 
suhject that he might very well have felt; and ho 
ended \\\\\\ another laugh, in which, after a moment 
of indignant K<-lf«{uestion« f^he joined him. 

'* I>n*t that delirioUH?*' ho exrlaimcd ; and she 
invohintarily Mowed her ])aco with his. 

The spiry Rcent of sweet-currant Mossoms hung 
in the d<'\\y air that wrapfteil one of the darkcm*d 
villagi' liouM'H. Froui a syringa hu^h U*fon* another, 
an they moved on, a deuher |N'rfume htule out with 
the wild SMiig of a cat hint hidden in it; the music 
and the <xl«iur seemed l»raide<l together. Tlio shadows 
of the tneH ra^t hv the electrics on the walks were 
%o thick and hlack that they ]ooke«l |ial|>able ; it 
M*eni«Ml Af( if siio enuld stoop down and lift them from 
the grotnid. A htoad bath of moonlight washed one 
of the ImuM* fronts*, and the white-|»ainted clapboards 
looke<l wet with it 

They talked of these tilings, of themselves, and 
of their own traiu and peculiariues; and at bar 
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door they ended far from Mr. Peck and all the per- 
plezitiet he had tuggettod. 

She had toM Dr. Morrell of tome thinga ahe had 
broaght home with her, and had aaid she hoped ho 
would find time to come and see them. It would 
hare been stiff not to do it^ and she believed she 
had done it in a rery off-hand, boaineaalike waj. 
But she eontinued to question whether she bad. 



/ 




XIL 



Miss Nortiiwick calld upon Annie during the 
week, with excuscft fur iicr delay and for coming 
aIoiic. She seemed to havo intentions of being 
|K)lite ; but she constantly betrayed her want of 
interest in Annie, and disa|i|)ointed an ex|HH:tation 
of refinement which h<T physical delicacy awakened. 
She asked her how she ever came to take up the 
iSorial Union, and answered for her that of course it 
had the attniction of the the:itricuU, and M'cnt on to 
talk of her sisKT's part in them. Tlie relation of 
the Northwick family to the coming cntertainment| 
and an impression of frail mottled M'rists and high 
thiti cheeks, and an absence of modelling under 
aflluent drapery, was the main effect of Miss North- 
wick'n vi^it. 

When Annie returned it, she met the younger 
sister, whom she fotmd a great beauty. She seemed 
very cold, and of a hauteur which she subdued with 
difficulty ; but hhe was more consecutively polite 
than her sister, and Annie watched with fascination 
her turns of the head, her movements of leopard 
swiftness and elasticity, the changing lights of her 
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coroplcxioDf the carves of her fine lips, the flatiering 
of her thin nostrilsw 

A very new basket phaeton stood glitUring at 
Annie's door when she got home, and Mrs. Wilming- 
ton piit her head out of the o|»en parlour window. 

'^How d'ye do, Annie f she drawled, in her 
tender voice. "Won't you come in I You see I 'm 
in iiofticssion. I 've just got my new phaeton, and 
I drove up at once to crush you with it. Isn't it a 
beauty f* 

•• You *re too late, Lyra," said Annie. " I Ve just 
come from the North wicks, and another crushing 
beauty haA got in ahead of your phaeton." 

"Oh, jujor Annie I" Lyra l^cgan to laugh with 
agreeable intelligence. " I/o come in and tell me 
alx)ut it !" 

•* Why is that girl poing to take part in the theatri- 
cals t She doesn't care to please any one, does she t " 

** I didn't know that |»eople took part in theatricals 
for th.it^ Annie. I thou;:ht they wante<l to please 
th<'mM*lves and mortify others. / do. But Uien I 
may be different. Perhaiis Miss Northwick wants 
to please Mr. Bramlreth." 

•* I>o you mean it, Lyra t" demanded Annie, 
arrcstcil on her threshold by the charm of this im- 
prolnbility. 

•• Well, I don't know ; they 're o|>potitet. But, 
upon second thoughts, \«»u needn't come in, Annie. 
I want you to take a drive with me, and try my new 
phaeton," taid Lyra, coming out 

Aiime BOW looked at it with that irreaolatioD of 
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hen, and Lyra commanded : ** Get right in. We 11 
go down to tlie Works. YouVo never met mj 
husband jet ; have you, Annie t " 

" No, I haven't, Lyra. I 've alwa}i just mitaiHl 
him somehow. He seems to have been perpetoallj 
just gone to town, or not got back." 

*' Well, lie 's really at liome now. And I don't 
mean at tlio house, which isn't home to him, but tlM 
Works. You 've never seen the Works either, hart 
you t " 

" No, I haven't" 

" Well, then, we 11 just go round there, and kill 
two birds with one stone. I ought to show off mj 
new phaeton to Mr. Wilmington first of all ; ho gave 
it to me. It would lie kind of conjugal, or filial, or 
something. You know Mr. Wilmington and I art 
not exactly content i>orarie^ Annie f " 

'I heanl he was somewhat your senior," taid 
Annie rclurtaiitly. 

Lyra laughed. " Well, I always say we were bora 
in the same century, anyway." 

They came round into the region of the shopA, and 
Lyra checked her |K)ny in front of her huKband's fac- 
tory. It was not ini|K»ingly large, but, as Mrs. 
Wilmington causiMl Annie to oWcrve, it was as big 
as the hat shops antl as ugly as the shoe shops. 

The structure tremble<l with the ojieration of its 
industry, and as they mounts the wooden steps to 
the open outKide do<ir, an inner door swung ajar for 
a moment, and let out a roar mingled of the hum 
and whirl and clash of machinery and fragments of 
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vkk tke hakUt ht h^i ci umtham^ k tkfre vitk tkt 
tip o^ kit Umptt^ m^ie Ammit t^mk W a cat tkii 
k^ kr^ at tke (mm. ** !>« kcrm kofMii^ to caJi 
witk ^rs. \VilBifBrt'*a tn paj mt nr-ipfctii ; htA I 're 

ken avAj A p>^^ <i<^ tktt fra^ooi, a»l — uk*l 

We 're all renr karifir to Kare roa Koi^e *pam^ Mi« 
Kilkam. I Ve oftea h^-xrA mj vife fiieak ci jofu^ 
M davt tAjyrther at Hatb.ro'.'* 

Thrj {coeeil with f^mie jolit^ fc-int« oi imterrst im 
each other, the M man fttan*iin^ liesitie kit vritia^- 
ta)4e, an«l staying himsrlf with a **>tVT«*^ kaad 
upon it. 

Lrra intrrn]{>te<l them. " Well, I tiiink »ov that 
Annie it here, we M iw-tter not let her ^rt awajr witk- 
oot showing lirr the Workt." 

••Oh— oh-ileri.W!y ! Ill -o with j«i, witk 
great pleature. Ah ! * He huttle'l akoot^ pn^tting 
tk« ikingt togeiker on kit taUe. and tkea rcnckiag 
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for the Panama hat on a hook behind it There 
VTM soinotbing patlirtic in his eagerness to do what 
Tiyra Ixidc him, and Annio fancied in him the uneasy 
ronscionsness which an elderly husband nu;;ht feel 
in the presence of thoKc who met him for the first 
time with his young wife. At the outer office door 
they encountered .Tack Wilmington. 

" I '11 show them through," he said to his uncle ; 
and the oltl man ajwntod with, " Well, |»erliaji« you 'd 
bettor, Jack," and went hark to hi« room. 
t The Wilmington Stocking-Mills spun their own 
. thread!^, and the first ro«»m was like what Annie had 
seen Ix'fore in cotton facLucies, with a faint smell of oil 
from the machinery, and a fine snow of fluff in the 
air, and catching to the white-washed walU and the 
foul window sasho<i. The tireless machines matxhed 
hark ami forth across the fl(»or, and the men who 
watrhrd them with suicidal intensity ran after them 
han'f«K)t«Hl when they made off with a broken thn^ad, 
splire<l it, and then csca|»e<l from them to their sta- 
tions n;:.iin. In other room*, where there was a 
/ stunniiii; whir of spindles, girls and women were at 
work ; they h>oke<l afl«T Lyra an<l her nephew from 
umler cotton fro wsci I Kin,^s ; they all seenic<I to 
know her, ami retunie«l her easy, kindly gn^etinga 
with an effect of liking. Fn»m time to time, at 
Lyra's bidding, the young fellow cxpliiniNl to Annie 
some curioiui feature of the proeesst's ; in the room 
when* the stockings were knitt<il she trie<l to under- 
stand the machinery that wrought and seemed to 
lire before her eycM. But her mind wandered to tho 
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men and women who were operating; it, and who 
■eemetl no more a voluntary part of it tlian all the 
rest, excc|>t when Jack Wilmington curtly ordered 
them to do this or that in illuntratton of some ))oint 
he was explaining. She wearitHl herself, as people 
do in such places, in expresAing her wonder at the 
ingenuity of the machinery ; it was a relief to get 
away from it all into the n>oni, cool and quiet, where 
half a dozrn neat girls were counting and stamping 
the stockings with different numhers. *' Here 's 
where / uswl to work," said Lyra, " and hero *« where 
I first met Mr. Wilmington. The place is fuU of 
romantic associations, llie stockings are all one 
n:^, Annie ; hut jteople like to wear different 
numliers, antl so we try to gratify them. Which 
niinihcr do ff*m wear t Or don't you wear the Wil- 
mington machine-knit t / don*t. Well, they 're not 
tfrftinu exactly, Annie, when all 's said and done for 
them." 

When thev left the mill she a^ked Annie to come 
home to tea with her, saying, as it' from a |>erception 
of her dii^like for the young fellow, that Jack was 
going to Bfi^ton. 

They had a long evening together, after Mr. Wil- 
mington took himself off* after tea to his study, as he 
called it| and remainetl shut in there. Annie was 
uneasily aware of him from time to time, but Lyra 
bad apparently no more disturbance from his 
absence than from his presence, which she had 
managed with a frank acceptance of everything it 
ioggealed. She talked ireely of her marriagei not 




ANNIE KILnUKN. 151 

as if it wcro liko othrrs, but for what it M'an. Sho 
showed Annie over the houso, and sho ended with m 
display of the rich drcsHes wliich he was always buy- 
ing her, and wliich she never wore, iNHrauso the 
never went anywhere. 

Annie suid she thought she would at least like to 
go to tlie se:iNi<I<* Konicwhere during the summer, 
but '* No," Lyra said ; '* it would 1h3 t<K> much 
trouhh', and you know, Annie, I always did hate 
tivuhle. I don't want the care of a cotta*;e, and I 
don*t want to l»o )K>kcd into a hotel, so I stay in 
IIatl><>rc>'." SIic said that she had always lieen a 
viilage prirl, and did not miss the intcre>t8 of a hirgcr 
life, as hho ruuglit glini|»ses of them in South Hat- 
iNiro', or want tlio JMither of them. She said sho 
Mtiidied music a little, and confo}%M4*4l that she n*ttil a 
goiKl deal, novels mn>tly, though the library wan 

V haiHlsomcly cqiiipiH'd with well-bound general litcra- 
turc. 

At moments it all seemed no harm ; at others, tho 
luxur}' in wliieh thin life was so contentedly sunk 
oi»pressc(l Annie like a thick, closi* air. Yet sho 
knew that Lyra wan kind to many of the jioor 

> people aliout her, and tlid a great deal of gocMl, aa 
the phraMS is, with the sni»crfluity which it invol%'e<l 
no self-ilcnial to give from. ]>ut Mr. IWk had given 

r her a |>oint of view, and though h\\c KOievrd she ditl 
not agree with him, she could not esca|»e from it. 

Lyra told her much aliout |)cople iu Hatbofo\ 
and characteriseil them all so humorounly, and sho 
■eemed so good-natured, in her ridicule which sptrod 
nobody. 
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She shriekcfl with laughter about Mr. Brandreth 
when Annie told her of his mother's doubt whether 
his love-making with Miss Northwick ought to be 
tacit or explicit in the kissing and embracing be- 
tween Romeo and Juliet 

•* Don't you think, Annie, we 'd better refer him 
to Mr. Peck t I fhoiild like to hear Mr. Brandreth 
and Mr. Peck diiscuAsing it I must tell Jack about 
it I mij;ht get him to ask Sue Northwick, and get 
her i<leaa." 

**Has Mr. Wilmington known the Northwicks 
long t " Annie aAkc<i. 

" He umkI to go to their Boston house when he 
was at Harvanl" 

•* Oh, then," said Annie, " perhaps he accounts for 
her playing Juliet ; though, as Tybalt, I don*t see 
exactly how he " 

*' Oh, it 's at the rehearsals, you know, that the fun 
is, and then it don't matter what part you have." 

Annie lay awake a long time that ni'^ht She was 
sure that she ought not to like liym if i^he did not 
approve of her, and that she ought not to have gone 
home to tea with her and s|ient the evening with her 
unless she fully res|»ected her. But she had to own 
to herself that she did like her, and enjoyed hearing 
her soft drawL She tried to think how Jack Wil- 
mington's having gone to Boston for the evening 
made it somehow less censurable for her to spend it 
with Lyra, even if she did not approve of her. As 
•be drowsed, this became perfectly clear. 




XIII. 

^ In the procevs of tluit cxpaiiKion from a New 
p]ng!ati<l villa[;t* to an Amcrioaii town of which 
Putney sjH»ke, HatlMiro' ha<l sufTercil one kin«l of 
(Ictcrionition wliich Annio couM not help noticing. 
Sho I'onHMiilK'rnl a distinctly intfllcctnal life, wliich 
nn'glit still exist in its elements, but which certainly 
no longer h.ul a> detinitu exprcji^ion. There usctl to 
Iks hollies in uliich |N*opli*, maiden aunt8 and halo 
l^randniother^, t<M>k a keen intvtot in literature, ami 
read the new ImmiWh and di.scusM>d thcni, sonic timo 
after they hail ceancd to Ik3 new in the puhlinhing 
centre.'*, but whilst tiny wrro Mill not old. Rut now 
the grandniotherrt had died out, and the maiden 
Aunt> h;i<l faded in, and she coidtl not find just such 
houses anywhere in HatlH»n»\ The decay of tho 
UnitariaiiH as a Mvt |H'rh.-i|M ha^l something to do 
with th«* literary lapse of the ])1ace : their highly in- 
tellectual isi'd Indief had favoured taste in a direction 
where the nion* ritualistic and emotional ndigions 
did not pniniote it : and it i» certain that they wero 
no longer the leading |ie<>plc. 

It woukl have licen hard to tay just who th 
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leading pn^ple wt*re. Tlio old )K)Iitictl and juristic 
pre-eminence which the lawyers had once enjoyed 
was a tra<Iition ; the learned professions yielded in 
distinction to the growing wealth and plutocratic 
^ influence of the prosjierotis manufacturers ; the situa- 
Ttion might bo summcil up in the fact that Colonel 
Marvin of the shoe intonvst and Mr. Wilmington 
now filh*«l the place once held l»y Judge Killnim and 
/ Sipiire Putney. Tlio social life in private houses had 
undoubtedly shrunk ; but it hail expande<l in the 
dirpction of church soi*i:i)ilc!S and it had become much 
more ecclesiastical in every way, without becoming 
more religious. As formerly, some people were accept- 
able, and some were not ; but it was, as everywhere 
else, more a question of ntoney ; there was an aris- 
tocracy and a commonalty, but there was a confusion 
and a more ready convertibility in the materials of 
each. 

The social authority of such a person as Mrs. 
Gerrish was not the only change tliat licwiIdeD*d 
Annie, and the effort to extend her relations with 
the village people was one fnmi which she shrank 
till her conscioiisncKs hatl more |)orfectly adjusted 
it«elf to the new conditions. Meanwhile Dr. Mor- 
rell came to call tlie night after their tea at tlie 
Putneys', and he fell into the habit of coming several 
nighta in Uie week, and staying late. Sometimes he 
was sent for at Iter house by sick people, and ho 
must have left word at his office where he was to be 
ImikL 

Ha had spent part of hia student life in Europe^ 
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and ho looked back to hi« travel there with a foniU 
^ nes8 that the Old World inspires less and 1<«m in 
Americans. Th]>s with his derivation fn>m one of 
the unlitcrary Boston suburhs, and his unambitious 
residence in a place like llatl>oro\ gave her a pcnuo 
of provinciality in him. On his ]»art, he a]»|iarcntly 
fountl it droll that a woman of her acf|uaiiitanre with 
a lar*rer life shonld Ih* willing to live in Ilatlioro' at 
all, and he seenu-tl incnnlulous aliont her staying 
aftiT snnimer was over. She felt that she mystiliod 
him, and sometimes she felt the pursuit of a curiosity 
M'hieh wa^ a little too like a )ihyclii«*al diagnohin. Ho 
had SL M3Ly of sitting Wsido her tahh* and placing 
with her ]»:ii>crcutter, whiK^ he submitted with m 
<|uizzical smile to her endra\our.4 to turn him to 
account. She did not mind his laughing at licr 
eagerness (a woman is M'illing enough to join a mun 
in making fun of her femininity if she believes that 
he res|>ecis her), and she trietl to make him talk 
about Hatltoro', and tell her how she could be of uno 
among the M'orking iH^ople. She woidd have liktil 
very much to know whether he gave Ids nntlical 
service gratis among them, and M'hether he fouiMl it 
a pleasun* and a privilege to do so. There was ono 
moment when she wouhl have liked to ask him to 
^ let her lie at the charges of his more indigent 
patients, but with the M'onls behind her li]« aho 
I^erceiviMl that it M'ould not do. At the beat, it 
would Ik! taking his op|K>rtunity from him and 
making it hers. She began to see that one ought to 
' luive a coDscience about doing good. 
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She let the chance of proposing this impossibilitj 
go by ; and after a little silence Dr. Morrell seemed 
to revert, in her interest, to the economical situation 
in Hatboro'. 

'* You know that most of the hands in the hat- 
shops are from the farms around ; and some of them 
own property here in the village. I know the owner 
of three small houses who 's always worked in the 
shops. You couhbrt very well ofler help to a landed 
proprietor like that f " 

** Xo," said Annie, abashed in view of him. 

" I su]>pose you ou^ht to go to a factory town like 
Fall River, if you really wanted to deal with over- 
work and squalor." 

"I*m beginning to think there's no such thing 
anywhere," she said desjicrately. 

The doctor's eyes twinkled sympathetically. "I 
don't know M'hcther Benson eame<i his three houses 
altogether in the hat-shops. He Mikes a good 
horse,' as he says ; and he likes to trade it for a 
better ; I know that from experience. But he 's a 
great friend of mine. Well, then, there are more 
women tlian men in the sho|)s, and they earn more. 
I tuppoaa that 's rather disappointing too." 

•* It it, rather." 

*' Bat^ on the other hand, the work only lasts eight 
months of the year, and that cuts wages down to an 
average of a dollar a day." 

"Ah!" cried Annie. ''There's some hope in 
ik§i ! What do they do when the work stops t " 

* Oh, they go bade to their country-seata" 
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«* All t " 

" IVrhapa not all." 

" I thotiffht so ! " 

*' Well, yoii M l>cttcr look round among those tlui 
8tay." 

Even among tlioso bIic looknl in V2|in for dcttitn* 
tion ; sho could find that in ftatisfactory dcgnH) oiil/ 
^ in Ftnig'fling veterans of the great army of trani|iii 
which onc<' overran country places in the summer. 

She would have preferred not to see or know the 
ohjccU of her cliarity, and hecauAc she preferred this 
"^ >ihe forced hcrsi^If to face their diRtast4'ful misery. 
Mrs. l>(»lton had orders to send no one from the door 
who aflkod for f<NMl or wtuk, hut to call Annie and 
\vt her juil;;c the case. She knew that it was foUy, 
and 8ho wiiH afraid it was worse, but she could 
not send tlic homeless croatun^s away as hungry or 
jHxir as thi*y caiiu*. They fillcil h«-r gentlcwnman's 
soul with loathing ; hut if kIic kept l)eyond the range 
of the ]K>wt*ifuI coi'|N>real odour that envelo|MMl them, 
sh«» could exiMTicuco I he luxury of pity for them* 
The filthy rai;H that caricatured them, their sick or 
^'mMoii f.u-.'s, always frowned with a week's bcani, 
npn-jiented typical jHA'crty to her, and accuscil her 
conifortahlo state with a |N)iguant contract; and she 
con:M)lc<l herself an far as she couhl with the su|H*r* 
Ktition that in nireting them she was fultllling a duty 
Kacn^l in pn){>orti<>n to the disguiit she felt ia th« 
encounter. 

The work at the hat-shops fell off after the spring 
orders, and did not revive till the beginning of 
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Aagnst If there was less money among the hands 
and their families who remaintnl than there was in 
time of full work, the weather ma«le lt*8s demand 
apon their resources. The chil<ln*n Iive<l mostly 
out-of-doors, and seemed to have always what they 
wanteil of the season's fniit and vegetables. They 
got these too late from the decaying lots at the pro- 
vision stores, and too early from the nearest orchards; 
and Dr. Morrell ailmittetl tliat there was a goo<l deal 
^ of sickness, esi^ecially among the little onc^s, from 
this diet Annie wondered whether she ought not 
to oiTfr herself as a nurse among them ; she asked 
him whether she could not be of use in that way, 
and had to confess that she knew nothing about the 
prevailing dis(>ase. 

** Then, I <lon*t think you 'd better undertake it," 
he said. '* There are too many nurses there already, 
such as they are. It '« the dull time in most of the 
shops, you know, and the women have plenty of 
leisure. There are about five volunteer niu'ses for 
every jatient, not counting the grandmothers on both 
sides. I think they would resent any outside aUV 

''Ah, I'm always on the outside I But can't I 
send — I mean carry — them anything nourishing, 
any litde dishes " 

''Arrowroot is about all the convalescents can 
manage." She maile a note of it " But jelly and 
chiekeii broth are always relished by their friends." 

"Dr. Morrell, I must ask you not to turn me into 
ridiciik, if you please. I cannot permit it" 

''I beg yoor pardon— I do indeedt Miss Kilbum. 
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I didn't mean to riMicule you. I began smoiulj, 
but I was led astray by remembering what becoinct 
of most of the goml things sent to sick people.** 

" I know," she said, breaking into a laugh. ** I 
have eaten lots of them for my father. And k 
arrowroot tlic only thinj; t " 

The doctor rettectcil gravely. "WTiy, noi 
There 's a poor little life now and then tliat mi^ht 
l>e Havcil by the st-a-air. Yes, if you caro to scml 
some of my patients, with a mother and a grancl- 
motiuT a|»i«'CP, to tho seaside " 

" Don't say anotiier word, doctor/' crie<l Annie. 
'* You make mc stt happy ! I will — I will ^end tho;r 
whole famih'cs. And you won't^ you v*»hi let a 
case osoa]M% will you, doctor!" It was a break ia 
tlie iron wall of uselessness which had closed her in ; 
she behaved like a young girl with an invitation to 
A ball. 

When the first patient came back M'ell from the 
siMKJilc her reji»i('ing overflowe^l in exultation before 
the friends to wlmm she confcsMnl her agency in the 
atfair. Putney i>retonde<l that he could not see 
what pleasure nhe could rea^^nably tuko in restor- 
in;; the child to the sort of life it ha<l Imvu bom to ; 
but that was a matter she would not consiiirr, 
theoretically or practically. 

She began to go outside of Dr. Morrell's authority ; 
she looked u|> two ca^s herM.*lf, and, U|K)u advising 
M'ith their grandmothers, M*nt them to the scaaide^ 
and she was at the sution when the train came in 
with the young mother and the still younger aunt of 
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one of the tick children. She did not see the bftbjr, 
and the mother |>aMcd her with a stare of impas- 
sion<Ml reproach, and foil sobbing on the neck of her 
husband, waiting for luT on the platform. Annie 
felt the blood drop back uiion her heart She 
caught at the girtinh aunt, mIio was looking about 
her with a sense of the interest which attached to 
herself as a party to the s|)cctacle. 

**0K RelHHxa, where is the child f " 

** Well, there. Miss Kilbum, I 'm ril sorry to tell 
you, but I gur^s the sea-air didn't do it a great deal 
of goo*l, if any. I tell Maria sh<* '11 see it in the 
right light after a while, but of course she can't, 
first <»ff. Well, there ! ^rmir-Wy *< ^«»t to look after 
it You 11 excuse me^ Miss Kilbii ../' 

Annie saw her run off to the baggage-car, from 
which the baggage-man was handing out a narrow 
box. The gnnind reeled under her feet; she got 
the public de|H>t carriage and drove home. 

She t>ont for Dr. Morrell, and |»oured out the con- 
fcMion of her eiror u|>on him before he could speak. 
''I am a murderess," she ended hysterically. 
•• Don't ihny it ! " 

**I think you can Ik* got ofT on the ground of 
insanity, Miss Kilbuni, if y«iii go on in this way," 
be answered. 

Her desperation broke in tears. " Oh, what shall 
I do— what shall I do f I 've killed the child I " 

**0h no, you haven't," he retorted. '* I know the 
case. The only hope for it was the sea-air ; I was 
foiag to ask yoa to send it ■ " 
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She took down her handkerchief ami gave him a 
piercing look. '* Dr. Morrell, if you are lying to 
me 

''I'm not lying. Miss Kilbiim," ho answcreiL 
" You 've done a very unwarrantahio thing in both 
of the ca.soft that you sent U) the itcasidc on your own 
reH|>onsihility. One of them I certainly idioulJn't 
have advised sondinp;, hut it's tuniiHl out welL 
You 'vo no more credit fur it, though, than for this 
that diotl ; and you won't think I 'm lying, |H*rliajM, 
\ when I say you 're equally to blame in both in- 
Ktances." 

"I — I l>ci; your iwinlon," hhc faltered, M'ith dawn- 
in;; comfort in Im severify, **I didn't mean — I 
didn't intrnd to Kav " 

" I know it," said Dr. Morrfll, alloM'ing himself 
t4) sn)il«\ *'«Ju.st n*mond)er tiiat you lilundcn*d into 
doing the only thin;; left to l»c done for Mrs. Savor's 
child ; and — don't try it again. Tliat's all." 

He smileil once more, and at s<»mn prrmissive 
light in her face, ho lN';jan even t<» laugh. 

•• Von — you Vo hori ihio ! " 

"Oh no, I ni not," he ga»jK^d. "All the tears in 
the world wouhlu't h<'l]» ; and UiV laughing hurta 
nolM)«ly. I in sorry for \ c»u, and I 'm mirry for the 
nioihiT; hut I've told ynu the truth— I have 
indeo<l ; nnil you mu>t lielit.'xe mc." 

The ehild'H father came to see lifT the next night* 
" It'eliocra >iie m*emeil to think that you felt kind of 
bad, may l>e, because Maria wouldn't siteak to yoa 
when she first got off tlie cars jestenlay, and I don't 
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wj ahe done txmetiy right, myaelf. Til* waj I look 
at it, utA the way I tell Maria iht'd ought to, ia 
like thii : Yoa <)one what you ilono for the hett, 
^ and wo wa'n't Miijed to take your advico anyway. 
But of courae Maria sho 'd kind of set her heart on 
^- savin' it, and ahe can't M^m to got over it right 
away." He talked on much longer to the aaine 
cffrct, tilted back in hi> chnir, and looking donn, 
while he covered and uncovcrol one of hi> kncoa 
with his Ktraw hat He had the usual nutic dilii- 
cultj in getting away, but Annie was glad to keojt 
him, in bcr ■n'utituilo fur his kiiMlncsa. Bcaiilce, she 
eould not lit him go without aatisfying a aus|iicion 
•he hod. 

" And Dr. Morrell — have you acpti him for Mrs. 
Savor— have yutt ' " She ■top|>cd, for ahame of 
her hj|ii)rri«y. 

" N(s 'm. We hain't accn liim tftux. I gucaa 
ahe 11 get along." 

It neolcil thia stroke to complete her humiliation 
before the single- hrartod ft'llow. 

" I— I aui>iK«c," she atamracrod out, " that you — 
foar wife, wouldn't like nic to come to ihe — I cm 
andor^Und that ; hut oh ! if there ia anything I ran 
do for you — flowera— or my carriage— or helping 
anyway " 

Mr. Savor atood up. "I'm much obliged to mw, 
Miae Kilbum ; but w« thought we hadn't better 
wait, well not a great while, an<l— the funeral was 
tUa afternoon. Well, I winh you good evening." 

Sbe ■•( th* mother, a few days after, in the 
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street ; with an impulse to cross over to the other 
^ side she advanced straight upon her. 

" Mrs. Savor ! What can I say to you t" 

** Oh, I <Ion*t presume but M-hat you meant for the 
best, Miss Kilbum. But I guess I shall know what 
to do next time. I kind of felt the M*h<»le while 
that it was a n^sk. But it*s all right now." 

Annie realised, in her resentment of the poor 
thing's uncouth sorrow, that she had sfioken to her 
^ with the lu»[H3 of getting, not giving, comfort 

"Yes, yes," she cunfistied. "I was to blame.** 
The bereaved mother did not gainsay her, and she 
felt that, whatever w:i8 the justice of the case, she 
ha<I met her pn*sent d'.^scrts. 

She had to bear tiic discredit into which the sea- 
side fell with the motlierH of all the other sick 
children. She tried to bring Dr. Morrell once to 
< the consideration of her culpability in the case of 
those who might have lived if the case of Mrs. 
Savor's baby had not friglitene<l their mothers 
' from sending them to the seaside ; but he refused 
to grapple with the problem. She Mas obliged to 
believe him when h^ fuiid he should not have advised 
sending any of the recent cases there ; that the dis- 
ease was changing itn character, and such a course 
could have done no gootl. 

"Look here, Mifts Kilbum," he said, after tcaiH 
ning her face sharply, " I *m going to leavo you a 
little tonic. I think you Ve rather run down." 

" Welly** she said passively. 




XIV. 

It was in her rc^nilMon from the direct benofi- 
cence which had proved so dangerous that Annie 
was able to give herself to the more general interests 
of the Social Union. She had not the courage to 
lest her influence for it among the workpeople 
whom it was to entertain and elevate, and wliose 
co^jieration Mr. Peck had thought important ; but 
she went aliout among the other claftsos, and found 
a degree of favour and deference which surprised 
h«*r, and an ignorance of what lay so heavy on her 
licart which M-as still more comforting. She was 
nowhere treated as the guilty wretch she calle<l her- 
self; some who knew of the facts had got them 
wrong ; and she discovered what must always 
astonish the inquirer below the. pretentious surface 
of our democracy — an indifference and an incredulity 
concerning the feelings of people of lower station 
which could not be sur]>aMc<l in another civilisation. 
Her concern for Mrs. Savor was treated as a great 
trial for Miss Kilbum ; but the mother's bereavo- 
nent was regarded as something those people were 
used lo, and got orer more easily than one could 
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Annie's mU-sion took lior to tho minUtort of the 
various donoininations, and sho was ablo to oror- 
come any scniples they might have a)iout tho theat- 
ricals by urging the excellence of their object As 
a Unitarian, she mms not |>rc|>are4l for the lilicralitj 
with which the inattor was C(>n^i<h*re(l ; the Kjiisco- 
palians of course were with her ; but the Univorsaliat 
minister himself was not more friendly than the 
young Methodist preacher, who volunteen*d to call 
with her on the i»ast<»r of the I^iptist churrli, and 
help present the affair in the right light ; she Imd 
cxi>ectt*d a degree of narrow-mindedness, of bigotry, 
which her sect learned to attribute to others in tlia 
^ militant iierifxl before they had imbibed so much of 
its (»wn tolerance. 

Ihit the recollection of M'hat had |)asse<l with Mr. 
Peck remaincfl a reproach in Iicr mind, and nothing 
that she accompIiHhetl for the Social Union with the 
other ministers was important. In her vivid reveries 
hhe often met him, and ctmiliated his {leculiar ideas, 
wliile hhe admitted a wrong in her own jtosition, and 
muilo every expresHion of regret, and parte<l fn»m 
him on the liest terms, CHteenied and complimentc«l 
in high degree ; in reality she saw him seldom, and 
still more rarely 8iH)ke to him, and then with a dis- 
tance and consciousncHs altogether cldfen'nt from the 
efTerts dramatise<l in her fancy. Sometimes during 
the peri«>d of her interest in the sick children of the 
liands, she saw him in their houses, or coming and 
going outside ; but she had no chance to speak with 
him, or else said to herself that she had noos^ 
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beeaoie ahe waa uluined before him. She thought 
ho avoided her; but this vu probaUj only t phua 
of the itnpenonnlity which Hemed chsrmcleriatie of 
him is everything. At these times ihe felt & stnuigo 
palhoi in tlt« lonely man whom ahe knew to bo at 
odds with many of hiaown pcojile, and abe longed to 
infriiret hem-lf more aympniheticalljr to him, but 
wbially confronted with liim alio waa aenaibla <rf 
•omething cold and even hanl in tlie nimbua her 
eoinpaaifion cast about him. Yet even thi> ailded to 
the mystery that i)ii)ucd her, and that loosed her 
fancy to play, aa soon as they parted, in conjectiiro 
ahoat his past life, his marriai^, and the mad wife 
who hail left him with the child he seemed so ill- 
fitted to care for. Tlirn, the next time they met 
•he was ftSiuhe'l with the recollection of having un- 
warrantably n)mancc<l the plain, simple, homely 
little man, and she adddl an embarrassment of her 
own to that ahyncu of his which kept them apart 

Except for what the had heard Putney say, and 
what she learoed casually from the people them- 
selves, ahe could not Uavo believed he ever did any- 
thing for them. He came and went so elusivcly, as 
tar aa Annie was conccmc<l, that ahe knew of hii 
prrscBco in the houaes of siclcneu and death usually 
by bis little girl, whom ahe found i>laying about in 
th« areet before the door with the children of the 
bawls. She teemed to hold her own among the 
ethere in their playa and -their tquabblcs; if she 
tried to make up to ber, Idella smiled, but she would 
M( be approMhed, and Annie'* beut went out to 
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the little mischief in m helpless goodwill M towanl 
the minister himself. 

She U5u*d to hear his voice through the summer- 
open windows when he calK^l u|>on the Boltons, and 
M'ondcrcd if some accident would not bring tht*m to- 
gether, hut Kho had to 84*nd for Mrs. Bolton at last, 
an<l bid her tell Mr. Peck that she would like to se« 
him bef(»re he went away, one night. He came, and 
then s}ie hoi;an a parrying |Kii-ley of preliminary 
nothings before she could say that she sup|>OKcd ha 
knew the ladies were going on with their scheme for 
the cstablisiiment of the Social Union ; he ailniitted 
A aicuely that ho had hcanl something to that olfoct^ 
and k}ic added that the invited dance and sup|)cr had 
U'en given up. 

He remained apparently indifTerent to the fact| 
and she hurried on : " And I ought to say, Mr. Peck, 
that nearly ever}' one — e\ ny one whoso opinion you 
would value — agreed with \ou that it would have 
Iktu extremely ill-advised, and — and shocking. And 
I 'm quito ashamed tliat I should not have seen it 
from the be^iunin;; ; and I h<»i)e — I ho|w you will 
forgive mc if I t;;ii4l things in my — my excit«*roent 
that nuist have — I mean not only M'hat I said to 
you, hut y\]vdi I said to others; and I assure you 
that I regret them, and " 

She went on and re]>oate<l herself at length, and 
he listened ]»atiently, but as if the matter had not 
really concerned either of them jiersonally. She had 
to conclude that what she had said of him had not 
reached him, and she ended by confessing that 
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hkd cluDg to tlie Social Union project becaaH it 
Koniod tha only thing in wliich her Ktt«inpt« to do 

( goud were not roischievoiui 

Mr. Peck'a thin face kin<llc<l with k friendlier 
interest than it hid shown vliilo tlie question kt iH 
n-latcd to himself, uul a light of something tliat she 
took for humorous com])assion came into his large, 
pale Mtie ryes. At least it was intelligence ; and 
|ierh.i|>s the woman nature craves tins as much as it 
is su|ip(>«ed to ciuvc sj-mintliy ; perhaps the two are 
finally one. 

"I want to tell you somctliing, Mr. Peek — an 
eiprrionce .if mine," nhf said abruptly, ami without 
trj'ing to ronnol it oliviouHly with what had gone 
licforc, she told him the story of her ill-fat^^ bene- 
ficence to t)ie Savon. He liHtcnnl inti-ntly, and 
at the end ho Kiid : "I under^itaud. But that is 

' snrrow you have caused, not evil ; and what wo 
intend in gnodnill niUHt not rest a burden on the 
eontcicnce, no nutter how it turns out. Otherwise 
the moral world is no better than a crasj dream, 
without plan or sequence. You might as well rejoice 
in an evil di^l liecanse gooil liapgicned to come of iU" 
"Oh, I ihiiiib you!" she ga^jted. "You don't 
know what a loa<I you have ixhaX from me I" 

Her words feebly ex])resMM) tlio sense of deliver* 
anee which OTerflowed her heart Her strength 
failed her like that of a person suddenly relieved 
froas tome great physical stress or peril; bat the 
felt that he had given her the truth, and the held 
itrt I7 it iriul« tbe went on. 
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" If you know, or if any one knew, how difficult 

^ il is what a responsibility, to do the least thing for 

"^ others! And once it seemed so simple! And it 

seems all the more difficult, the more means you have 

for doing ^^ooil. The poor people seem to help one 

another without doing any harm, but if / try it ** 

** Vrs," said the niinirttor, " it is difficult to help 
^ others when M'e cease to need help ourselves. A 
man l>cgin8 ix>or, or his father or grandfather bi»fore 
him — it (htesn't matt«*r how far back he licgins — 
^ and then he is in acconl and full understanding with 
all the other poor in the world ; but as he pro- 
s}»ors he withdrawn from them and loses their point 
of view. Then when he offers help, it is not as a 
brotlier of those mIio nee<I it, hut a |)atron, an ag«*nt 
o( the false state of things in which want is jiossilde; 
and his help is not an impulse of the love that ought * [% 
to liiiid us all together, but a compromise pro)XMcd o- 
by ini<[uitous sitcial conditions, a peace-ofTcring to ^ 
hi^ own guilty consciousness of liia share in tlie 
wron;:." 

** Vos/* saitl Annie, too grateful for the comfort he 
h.td given her to ([ucstion wortis whose full ]»ur|iort 
li.i'l not {lerhaps reached her. *'And I assure you, 
Mr. IVck, I feel very dilTercntly alK>ut these things 
hiuce I first talke<l with yoiL And I wi»h to trll 
you, in justice to myself, that I had oo idea then 
that --that — you were s|ieaking from your owa 
r\|HM'i«*nce when you — you said how working people 
l(K>ked at things^ I didn't know that you hid 
— that is, that 
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" Yu," nid the minuter, combg to her niut, 

• "I once worked io ft cottoa-mill. Then," he con- 

tinoed, diimiuing the penonid ooncem, "it Menu 

to mo that I nir things in their right light, u I 

have never been able to too them aince " 

" And how brutal)" the broke in, " bow cniet and 
^iilj^ar, what I aaid raiut have aeemed to yon I " 

" I fancied." he conlinuad eranvely, " that I had 
authorit]' to Mt myttHI apart from my fellow-work- 
men, to be a teacher and guide to the true lifei 
Bat it wai a great ensL— The true life was tba 
life of wotkj and no one ever had authority to j 
tonj rrom~it. Christ Himself came aa a labouring' | 
nan." '■ 

"That i* true," nid Annie; and bis words trans- 
figured the man who spoke tliem, so that her heart 
tume^l re^'erently toward him. "But if you had 
been meant to work in a mill all your life," she 
pnruieil, "would you hare been givrn the powers 
you hare, and that yon have just used to save mc . 
from des[iBir I " 

The miniftt«r rose, and said, with a sigh: "No 
''. one jne meant to 'work in a mill all tua life. Good 
night." 

She would hare liked to keep him longer, but she 
eottld not think bow, at once. As he turned to go 
est tlirough the Boltons' part of the house, " Won't 
j«a go out through my door I" she asked, with a 
Mple« effort at hospitality. 

"Ok, if yo« wish," he answered submiaaiTely. 

Wbsa sIm had cloaed the door upon him she went 
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to tpoak with Mrs. Bolton. She was in the kitchen 
mixing flour to make bread, and Annie traced her 
by following the lamp light tlirough the open door. 
It discovered Bolton sitting in the outer doorway, 
his back against one jamb and his stocking-feet 
resting against the base of the other. 

" Mrs. Bolton," Annie began at once, making ber> 
self free of one of the hard kitchen chairs, ** how is 
Mr. Peck getting on in HatlK>ro' I " 

"Id' know as I know just what you mean, Miaa 
Kilbum," 8aid Mrs. Bolton, on the defensive. 

''I mean, is thore a party against him in hia 
church t Is he unpopular t ** 

Mrs. Bolton took some flour and sprinkled it on 
her bread-boanl ; then she lifte<l the mass of dough 
out of the trough before her, and let it sink aoftlj 
upon the board. 

^I d'know as you can say he's unpoplah. Ho 
ain*t poplah with some. Yes, there 's a party — the 
Gerrish party." 

'' Is it a strong one 1 " 

"It's pretty strong." 
Do you Uiink it will prevail t " 
Well, most o' folks don't know tchat thoj 
want; and if there's some folks that know what 
they dont want, they can generally keep from 
havin' it" 

Bolton maile a soft husky prefatory noiate of pro- 
teat in his throat, which seemed to stimulate his wife 
to a more definite assertion, and she cut in befoft hm 
could speak — 
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" / should tay that unlen th«in that itood Mr. 
Peek'a friendi fint off, and gat him hers, doM aonis- 
tUng to keep him, hia enemte* wa'o't goin' to take 
' «p hi* catuft" 

Annie divined a personal reproach for Bolton in 
the apparent abstnetioa 

"<^i, now, foul) see it It all come out right in 
the end, Pauliny," he mildly opposed. "There ain't 
any lach great feelin' about Mr. Peck ; nothin' but 
what 'II work itself off perTecly natural, give it time. 
It 'i goin' to come out all rij^ht." 

"Ym, at the day o' jcdgroent," Mrs. Bolton 
asaentnl, plunging her lists into the dough, and 
b«-ginning to work a contempt for her husband's 
optimism into it. 

" Yea, au' a gomi deal before," he returned. 
"Thera '■ alwayssomcihin' toobjcc' toerery minister; 
we ain't any of ut perfect, and Mr. Peck 's got his 
failin'a ; he hain't built up the church quite so mnoh 
as some on 'cm expected but what he would ; and 
there 's some that don't like his prayers ; and some of 
*em thinks he ain't doctrinal enoutjh. But I guesa, 
take it alt ronml, he su*ta |iretty well It'll come 
out all right, Pauliny. Von 'II see." 

A pause eiisticil, of which Annie felt the awful- 
Besa. It aeemed to her that Mrs. Bolton's impatience 
with this intolerable liopefulneas must burst violently. 
6fae hastened to interpose. " I think the trouble is 
that people don't fully undentand Ur. Peck at first. 
Bat they do finally." 

"¥«§; takn tine," said Bolton. 
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" Take eternity, I gucn, for lome." retorted hk 
wife. ** If you think William R Grerriah it gdn' to 

work round with time " She stopped for want ol 

Bome sufficiently rejectional phrase, and did not go 
on. 

" The way I look at it," said Bolton, with meor- 
rigible courage, "is like this: When it comet to 
anything like askin' ^fr. Peck to resign, it II develop 
his strength. You ran*t tell how strong he is with* 
out you try to git red of him. I 'most wi»h it woald 
come, once, fair an<I square." 

" I 'm sure you 're right, Mr. Bolton," said Annie. 
'* I don't believe that your church would lot such a 
man go M-hcn it really came to it Don't thej all 
feel that he has great ability 1 " 

'* Oh, I guess they appreciate him as far forth as 
ability goes. Some on 'cm complains that he 's a 
little ttfo intellectial, if anything. But I tell 'em it*a 
a good fault ; it 's a thing tliat can be got over in 
time." 

&rr8. Bolton had ceafte<I to take part in the discus- 
sion. She finished kneading her dough, and having 
fitte<l it into two baking-pans and dusted it with 
flour, whe laid a clean towel over both. But whrn 
Annie roRc 8he tocik the lamp from the mantel-shelf, 
where it stood, an<l held it up for her to find her way 
back to her own door. 

Annie went to be<l with a spirit lightened as well 
as chafttenc<l, and kept saying over the words of Mr. 
Peck, so as to keep fast hold of the consolation tliej 
had given her. They humbled her with a senso o( 
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hit wiadom and insight ; the thought of them kept 
her mwake. She rememhered the Umic that I^. 
Moirell had left with her, and after qoeatioiiing 
whether she really needed it now, the made enre bj 
getting np and taking iu 




XV. 



The spring had fillc<l aii<I flushed into siimincr. 
Bolton hacl gone over the grass on the sIo|k) Wfnre 
the house, and it was growing thick a;;ain, dark 
green alN)ve the yellow of its stubhio, and the young 
generation of rohins was foniging in it for the callow 
graKsh(>}>{)ers. Some boughs of the maples were 
l>eginning to Io!»e the elastic upward lift of their 
prime, and to hang looser and Hmpcr with the 
bunion of their fidi.ige. The elms drooi»cd lower 
towanl the gra^^ and swept the straggling tops left 
standing in their sha<lc 

The early part of September hail been fixed for tbe 
theatricals. Annie refused to have anything to do 
with thorn, and the ]>re])arations remained altogether 
with Hnindreth. " The minuet," ho said to hor one 
afternoc>n, when he had conic to rei>ort to her as a 
co-ordinate authority, 'Ms going to bo something 
exquisite, I assure you. A good many of the ladice 
studied it in the Continentid times, you know, when 
we hail all those Martha Washington ]»artica— -or, I 
forgot you were out of the country — and it will be 
done perfectly. We 're going to have the ball-i 
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•cene on the tennis-court just in front of the ever- 
greens, don't you know, and then the balcony scene 
in the same place. We have to cut some of the 
business between Romeo and Juliet, because it 's too 
long, you know, and some of it 's too — too passion- 
ate ; we couldn't do it properly, and we 've decided 
to leave it out. But we sketch along through the 
play, and we have Fria^ Laurence coming with 
Juliet out of his cell onto the tonnis^sourt and meet- 
ing liomco ; f»o that tells the story of the marriage. 
You can't imagine what a Mcrcutio Mr. Putney 
makes; he throws himself into it heart and soul, 
especially where he fights with Tyltalt and gets 
killeiL I give hiro lines there out of other scones 
too; the tennis-court sets that {Kirt admirably ; thi>y 
come out of a street at the side. I think the f^:onery 
will suqiri&o you. Miss Kilbum. Well, and then we 
have the Nurse and Juliet^ and the poison srcnc — 
we |iat it into the garden, on the tennis-court, and 
we condense the different acts so as to give an idea 
of all that 's hap|)cned, with Komeo banishctl, and all 
that Then he comes back from Mantua, and we 
have the tomb scene set at one side of the tennis- 
court just opi>n«it« the street scene ; and he fights 
with Paris ; and then we have Juliet come to the 
door of the tomb— it 's a liberty, of course ; but we 
eooldn't arrange the light inside — and she stibe her- 
self and falls on Romeo's body, and that ends the 
play. Yon see, it gives a notion of the whole action, 
and tells the story pretty well I think you '11 be 
pteteed.** 
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«« I Ve no doubt I shall," aaid Annie. " Did yott 
make the adaptation younelf, Mr. Brmndreth t* 

" Well, yes, I did," Mr. Brandreth modestlj ad- 
mittod. "It's been a good deal of work, but ii*a 
been a pleasure too. You know how Uiat is, Misa 
Kilburn, in your charities." 

" Ihnt speak of my cluuritiesi Mr. Brandreth. I 'oa 
not a charitable person." 

" You won't get |)eoplc to liclieve Ma/," said Mr. 
Bran<lrcth. "EvcrylKMiy knows how much good 
you do. But, as I was saying, my idea was to giro 
a notion of the whole play in a series of passages or 
tableaux. Sonic of my friends think I *ve succee<led 
so well in tellinp; the stor}', don*t you know, withoai 
a change of scene, that they 're urging me to publish 
my arran.<;cment for the use of out^f-door theatricals* 

'* I fthould think it would l»e a very good idea," 
said Annie. *' I sup])ose Mr. Chapley would do 
itl" 

<* Well, I don't know— I don't know," Mr. Brand- 
r«>th AUAwereil, with a note of trouble in his roica. 
" I *m afraid not," ho athlod sadly. '*Miss KilburBi 
I 'v4> Wen put in a very unfair position by Miai 
Northwick's changing her mind about Juliet^ after 
the i»art had U*en ofTcrc^l to Miss Chapley. IVo 
l)ecn made the means of a seeming slight to Miai 
Chapley, when, if it hadn't been for the causa. I *d 
rather have thrown up the whole affair. She gaTO 
up the {>art instantly when she heard that Uih 
North wick wished to change her mind, but all tho 

same I know- 
8* 
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He stopped, and Annie said encouragingly : ** Yei| 
I tee. But perhaps she doesn't really care." 

" That 's what she said," returned Mr. Brandreth 
ruefully. *' But I don't know. I have never spoken 
of it with her since I went to tell her about it^ after 
I got Miss Northwick*A note." 

" Well, Mr. Brandrctli, I think you 've really been 
rictimiseil ; and I don't believe the Social Unkm 
will ever bo worth what it's costing." 

** I was sure you would appreciate — would under- 
stand ; " and Mr. Brandreth pressed her hand grate- 
fully in leave-taking. 

She heard him talking with some one at the gate^ 
whoso sharp, " All right, my son ! " identified Putney. 

She ran to the door to welcome him. 

" Oh, you 're boik here 1 " she rejoiced, at sight of 
Mrs. Putney toa 

"^ I can send Ellen home," suggested Putney 

"Oh fio, imlcetl!" said Annie, with single-minded- 
ness at which she laughe<l with Mrs. Putney. " Only 
it seemed too good to have you both," she explainedt 
kissing Mrs. Putney. *' I *m so glad to see you 1 " 

''Well, what's the reason t" Putney dropped 
into a chair and began to rock nervously. ''Don't 
be ashamed : we 're all selfish. Has Brandreth been 
patting up any more jobs on you I " 

" Ko, no ! Only giving me a hint of his troubles 
and sorrows with those wretched Social Union 
theatricab. Poor young fellow I I 'm sorry for him. 
Ho is really very sweet and onselfislL I like him." 

**¥•% Brandreth is one of the most lady-liko 
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fellows I ever saw," ui<] Putney. "That Juliet 
buftine&s hu pretty ncnr been the death of him. / 
toM him to olTcr Miu Cha])loy wme other pari— 
Rosaline, the part of the young lady who wu 
dropped ; hut he couldn't aecni to see JL Well, and 
how como oil the good works, Anniol" 

"The good work* I Kalph, tell mo: ia poople 
think me a charitable pcnoD 1 Do they siippoie 
I've done or can do any good whatever I" She 
looked from Putney to his wife, and back again 
with comic entreaty. 

" Wliy, an-n't you a clmriiaMo pcnon 1 Don't 
you do any gooi) I " he asked. 

" No I " she shouted. " Nut the least in tho 
world ! " 

" It is pretty ronglt," said Putney, taking out a 
KVfjtx for a dry smoke ^ "and nobody will belie\c 
mc whi>n I rcjiorl what you aay, Annie: Mm. 
Mungcr ih telling round that she don't sec how you 
can live through tlio summer at the rate you 'i-e 
going. She's got it down pretty cold altout ymtr 
taking Brother Peck's idea of the invite«l dance u»il 
aup[>cr, and joining hunds with him to save tlio 
vanity of the scl(-rcs]>ecting poor. She says Uitt 
your supprcsxion of that one unpopular feature has 
done more than anything else to promote thrsucceu 
of the Social Union. You ought to be glad Brother 
Peck ia coming to ihe show," 

"To the theatricals 1 " 

Putney nodded hi* head. " That '■ what he Mjra. 
I believe Brother Peck ia coming to •«• how th» 




180 ANNIE KILBURN. 

upper classes amase themselves when they really Uy 
to benefit the lower classes." 

Annie would not laugh at his joke. "Ralph," 
she aftked, ** is it true that Mr. Perk is so unpopular 
in his church t Is he really going to be turned out 
— dismissed t ** 

''Oh, I don't know about that But they 11 
bounce him if they can." 

*'And can nothing be donet Can't his friends 
unite 1 " 

** Oh, they 're uniti^ enough now ; what they 're 
afraid of is thftt they're not numerous enough. 
Why don't you buy in, Annie, and help control the 
stock t That old Unitarian concern of yours isn't 
ever going to get into running order again, and if 
you owned a ]>ew in Ellen's church you could have a 
vote in church meeting, after a while, and you could 
lend Brother Peck your moral support now." 

"I never liked that sort of thing, Ralph. I 
shouldn't believe with your people.'* 

"Ellen's people, please. / don't believe with 
them either. But I always vote right Now you 
think it over." 

** No, I shall not think it over. I don't approve 
of it If I should take a pew in your church it 
would be simply to hear Mr. Peck preach, and con- 
tribute toward his ^" 

** Salary I Yes, that 's the way to look at it in 
the beginning. I knew you 'd work round. Why, 
Aonie, in a year's time you '11 be trying to iuy votes 
for BroUiw Peek* 
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'*! should nem vote," she retorted. "And I 
shall keep myi^elf out of all temptation by not going 
to your church." 

" Ellen's church/' Putney corrected. 

She went the next Sunday to hear Mr. Peck 
preach, and Putney, who seemed to see her the 
moment she entere<l the church, rose, as the acxton 
was showing her up the ai^le, and o|)ened the door 
of his pew for her with ironical welcome. 

" You can always have a scat with us, Annie," he 
mocked, on their way out of the church together. 

"Thank you, Ralph," she answere<l boUIj; 
" I 'm going to speak to the sexton for a pew." 




XVL 

A WIRE had been carried from the Tillage to the 
acene of the ]>lay at South Hatboro', and electric 
globes fizsed and hissed overhead, flooding the open 
tennis-court with the radiance of sharper moonlight, 
an<l stamping the thick vclvetj shadows of the 
ahrublwry and tree-to|Ni deep into the raw green of 
the grass along its bonlcra. 

The spectators wore seated on the verandas and 
terrare«l turf at the rear of the house, and they 
crowde«l the sides of the court up to a certain point, 
where a cord stretched across it kept them from 
encroaching upon the space intendc<l for the action. 
Another roj^e enclosed an area all round them, where 
chairs and benches were placed for those who had 
tickets. After the rejection of the exclusive feature 
of the original plan, Mrs. Munger had , liberalised 
more and more : she caused it to be known tEmt all 
who could get into her grounds would be welcome 
on the outside of that rope, even though they did 
not pay anything ; but a Urge number of tickets had 
beea told to the hands, as well as to the other 
TiUagerii and tbe Area within the rope was cloaely 
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[uickcrl. Somo of tho boys c)iin1)o«I tho neighboiiring 
trocA, where from time to time tlie town authorities 
thn*ateneil them, but diil not really diHlo«lge them. 

Annie, with other friemls of Mrs. Mungcr, gainc«l 
a reserved se.it on the vemnda through tho drawing- 
room windows ; hut once there, the found henelf ia 
tlie midst of a sufficiently mixed company. 

'*H«iw do, Miss KiUmrnt That you! Well, I 
declare ! " said a voice that she seemed to know, in 
a key of norvoiis excitement Mrs. Savor's hiialiand 
loaned acroKS his wife's lap and sliook hanils with 
Annie. "William thought I better come," Mra. 
Savor seemed callc<l upon to explain. *' I got to do 
»omf thing. Ain*t it just too cute for anything the 
way thoy got them screens worke<l into the shrul^ 
bery down they-art It's like the cyrloraymj to 
Ik>.st(»ii ; you can't tell where the ground enda and 
the paintin' commences. Oh, I do want 'em to 
begin r 

Mr. Savor lau;;hod at his wife's impatience, and 
hho saitl playfully: ''What you laughin' atf I 
giu^ss you 're full as excitod as what I be, when 
all 'k Raid and done." 

There M'cre <»tlicr acquaintances of Annio*a from 
Over tlie Traok, in the grotip alH>ut her, and upon 
the exanijde of the Stivers they all greeted her. The 
wives and sweethearts tittore<l with self-derisire ex- 
pectation ; the mm were gravely jocose, h'ke all 
Americans in unwonte<l circumstances, but thej were 
respectful to the coming performance, perhaps as a 
tribute to Annie. She wondered how some of them 
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eame to have those seatt, which were rraenred at an 
extra price ; the did not allow for that eelf-respect 
which causes the American workman to supply him- 
f self with the best his money can buy while his money 
lasts. 

She turned to see who was on her other hand. A 
row of three small rliildren stretched from her to 
Mrs. Crerrith, whom she did not recognise at first. 
*' Oh, Emm«*line ! " she said ; and th^n, for want ci 
something else, she added, *' Where is Mr. Oerrish f 
Isn't he coming V 

** He was detained at the store," said Mrs. Gerrish, 
with cold importance ; **bot he will be here. May 
I ask, Annie," she pursued solemnly, " how you got 
heret' 

*' How did I get here t AMiy» through the win- 
dows Didn't you 1 " 

** May I ask who had charge of the arrangements t" 

** I don't know, I 'm sure," said Annie. ** I suppose 
Mrs. Munger." 

A burst of music came from the dense shadow into 
which the group of evergreens at the bottom of the 
tennis<ourt deepened away from the glister of the 
electrics. There was a deeper hush ; then a slight 
jarring and scraping of a chair beyond Mrs. Oerrish, 
who leaned across her children and said, "He's 
come, Annie — right through tlie parlour window ! * 
Her voice was lifted to carry above the music, and 
all the people near were able to share the fact that 
lifted MrsL Oerrish in her own esteem. 

¥nm the covert of the low pines in the middle 
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€4 th« mr« Mi^ >%Ythwkk ud Mr. Bnadrctk 

A^^^vAr^i han^i in KaihI, and then the plice fillcil 
v;:h r.r'ir^ irom o:h«*r ^[•c'nura of the little grore 
&:;<i ::irvv:^h the artihciAl wings at tke si«Iet^ and 
viIkicM the minuet. Mr. Fellows^ the painter, had 
(.T.*:^ wi:h the c*>»tumc«, su{ii»Uiiig sAme from hit 
•^-.va ar;i<ric po-^jHrriies, an<i medijeraliMng other* ; 
I ho I^^-ton c«>^tiiR>*n had been drawn upon by tha 
nv.n ; aiiil they all m<neai thnnigh the stately fignrea 
with a »«^ur:ty which di>ei)iline had giren lliraL 
Ti-.e br\''a<l ^ii<l colours which they wore took the 
li^h: MX'i 5ha*t-*w with pirtiire«<|ue effcetirenesa ; the 
niAsk^ contritiii:ofi a ^-i.^* of mystery novel in 
H.-i::Kti\>\ anil kept the iiicnds of the dancers in ex- 
cIuuj: «l«>uht of their itlentity ; the strangeness of the 
«ir.<Ii*Mice \o all sjiectai ios uf the sort hcM it* ji^dg* 
Tii<*nt in 5U5(>ense. Ttic ntiiiiict waa encored, and 
h.i'l to l>e given a^in, and it was some time before 
the ;ip;>l.iti<c of the rciN'tition allowed tlic chara^-tera 
to )>*-* h«'.ir*i wh«'n the partners of the minuet be'^aa 
to move alNiiit arm in arm, and the drama pro|icrly 
iH'^.in. When tlic applaui^e died away it waa stiD 
not ea<y ti» hear ; a Uyy in one of t)ie trcea called, 
** Lou<Kt ! ** and made fti>ine of the |)CopIc laugh, but 
for the rest they were very onicrly throughout* 

Towanl the end of the fourth act Annie 
5Urtletl hy a chiM dashing iti^clf against her 
and breaking into a gurgli* of shy laughter aa chil- 
dren da 

" Why, you little witch ! " she said to the uplifted 
face of Idella Peck. " AVhere is your father t * 
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** Oh, somewhere,'* said the child, with entire eaae 

of mind. 

*" And your hat t" said Annie, patting her hand 

on the curly bare head — " where 's your hat I" 

• On the ground." 
On the ground — where f ** 
Oh, I don't know," said IdelU h'ghUy, aa if the 
pursuit bore<l her. 

Annie pulle<l her up on her lap. ''Well, now, 
you stay here with me, if you please, till your papa 
or your hat comes after you." 

" My — hat—can't— come — after — me !" said the 
child, turning back her head, so as to laugh her 
senfte of tlie joke in Annie's face. 

"No matter; your papa can, and I'm going to 
keep you." 

Idella let her head fall back against Annie's 
breast, and began to finger the rings on the hand 
which Annie laid acroM her lap to keep her. 

"For goodness gracious!" said Mrs. Saror, "who 
you got there. Miss Kilbum t" 

" Mr. Peck's litUe girL" 

** Where 'd she spring from f " 

Mrs. Gcnrish leaned forward and spoke across the 
riz legs of her children, who were all three standing 
up in their chairs : " You don't mean to say that 's 
IdelU Peck t \\liere 's her father f " 

"Somewhere, she says," said Annie, willing to 
answer Mrs. Gerrish with the child's nonchalance. 

•'Well, that's great!" said Mra. Oerrish. "I 
ihouM think he better be looking after her— or 
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The music ceased, an«l the last aet of the play 
began. Before it ended, Idclla had fallen asleep, 
and Annie sat still with her after the crowd aroiind 
her began to break up. Mrs. Savor kept her seat 
beside Annie. She said, "Don't you want I 
should F\\c\\ you a little while. Miss Kilbum f She 
leaned over ilio face of the sleeping child. "Why, 
she ain*t nni* li more than a baby ! William, ytm 
go and SCO if you can't find Mr. Peck. I'm goin* 
to stay here with Miss Kilburn." Her husliaiMl 
humoured her whim, and made his way through the 
knots and c1um|m of i>eop]e toward the rope enclo^ 
ing the tennis-court " Won*t you let me hold her. 
Miss Kilbum t " she pleadeil again. 

" No, no ; she isn't heavy ; I like to hohl her,* 
re])liod Annie. Then something occurred to her, 
and she Atarte<l in amazement at herself. 

•• Or yes, Mrs. Savor, you may take her a while ;* 
and she put the child into the arms of the bere a r e i 
creature, who had fallen desolately back in her chair. 
SIio hugged Idclla up to her breast, and hungrily 
mumbled her with kisses, and moaned out over her* 
" Oh dear ! Oh my I Oh my r 
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The people beyond the rope had nearly all gone 
away, and Mr. Savor was coming back acroaa the 
court with Mr. Peck. The players appeared from 
the grove at tlie other end of the court in their vivid 
costumes, chatting and laughing with their friends^ 
who went down from tlie piauas and terraces to 
congratulate them. Mrs. Munger hurried about 
among them, saying something to each group. She 
caught sight of Mr. Pock and Mr. Savor, and she 
ran after them, arriving with them where Annie sat 
I hope you were not anxious about Idella," 
Annie said, laughing. 

** No ; I didn't miss her at once," said the minister 
simply ; ** ami then I thought she had merely gone 
off with some of the other children who were play- 
ing about." 

'«You shall talk all that over later," said Mrs. 
Hunger. "Now, Miss Kilbum, I want you and 
Mr. Peck and Mr. and Mrs. Savor to stay for a cup 
of eoilee that I 'm going to give our friends out there. 
Don't you think they deserve iit Wasn't it a 
wmdorfol aiieeesst They must be frightfully ex- 
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haustecl. Just go right out to them. 1 11 be with 
you in one moment Oh yet, the child! Well, 
bring her into the house, Mrs. Saror; 111 find a 
place for her, and then you can go out with 
me." 

" I guess you won't got Maria away from her reiy 
easy/' said Mr. Savor, laughing. His wife stood 
with the child's che<*k pressctl tight against hers. 

"" Oh, I '11 manage that," said Mrs. Mungcr. ** I *m 
counting on Mrs. Savor." She adde<l in a hurried 
undertone to Annie : " I 've askctl a number of th« 
work|)oo{>1e to stay— representative workpeople, the 
foremen in the ditForent shoiM and their familii^«> 
and you '11 find your frien«Is of all classes together. 
It 's a great day for the Social Union !** she said 
alouil. " I 'm sure ytm must feel that, l^Ir. Peck. 
Miss Kilbum and I have to thank you for saving ui 
from a great mistake at the outset, and now your 
staying," she continui'<i, ** will give it just the ap|>car* 
ance we want I 'm going to keep your little girl aa 
a host'i;;e, and you shall not go till I let you. Coiue« 
Mrs. Savor 1" She bustled away with Mra. Savor, 
and Mr. Peck reluctantly accompanied Annie down 
over the lawn. 

He wa.s silent, but Mr. Savor was hilarious. 
"Well, Mr. Putney," he said, when he joined th« 
group of which Putney was the centre, " you doiM 
that in apple-pie order. I never see anything muck 
better than the way you carried on with Mr^ 
Wilmington." 

** Thank you, Mr. Saror," said Putney ; Tm gUd 
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joa liked it You couldn't uy I wm trying to 
flatter her up mucii, anyway.** 

''No, no!" Mr. Savor assented, with delight in 
the joke. 

"* Well, Annie," said Putney. He shook hands 
with her, and Mrs. Putney, who was there with Dr. 
lAorrell, asked her where she liad sat 

** We kept looking all round for you." 

** Yes," said Putney, with his hand on his boy's 
shoulder, " we wanted to- know how yon liked the 
Mercutio." 

** Ralph, it was incomparable ! " 

** Well, that will do for a beginning. It 's a little 
cold, but it 's in the right spirit You mean that the 
Mercutio wasn't comparabio to the Nurse." 

^ Oh, Lyra was wonderful ! " said Annie. ** Don't 
you think so, Ellen I" 

** She was Lyns** said Mrs. Putney definitely. 

" No ; she wasn't Lyra at all ! " rctorte<l Annie. 
**That was the marvel of it She was Juliet's 



nurse." 



«« 



Perhaps she was a little of both," suggeste<l 
Putney. ** What did you think of the performance, 
Mr. Peck t I don*t want a personal tribute, but if 
you offer it I shall not be ungrateful" 

**I have been very much interested," said the 

minister. ** It was all very new to me. I realised 

for the ffrst time in my life the great |K>wer tluit the 

theatre must ba I felt how much the drama eouU 

^ 4i^-how much good." 

''WeD, that's what we'r« aft«r." said Putney. 
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" We had no personal motive ; good, right straight 
along, was our motto. Nobody wanted to outaliiiM 
anybody else. I kept my Mercutio down all 
thiough, so'ii not to get ahead of Romeo or Tybalt 
in the public esteem. Did our friends outside the 
rope catch on to my ideal" Mr. Peck smiled at th« 
banter, but he seemed not to know just what to say, 
and Putney went on: ^ That's why I roaile it so bad. 
I didn't want anylxMly to go home feeling sorry that 
Morcutio was killed. I don't suppose Wintlirop 
could have slept" 

" You won't sleep yourself to-night» I 'm afraid," 
8ai<l his wife. 

"Oh, Mrs. Munger has promised me a particulariy 
weak cup of coffee. She has got us all in, it seems, 
fi>r a f^rt of sup|)or, in spite of everything. I under- 
stand it includes representatives of all the statioDs 
and conditions present except the outcasts beyond 
the rope. I don't see what you 're doing here, Mr» 
Peck." 

'*\VasMr. Peck really outside the rope! "Annie 
asktul Dr. Morrcll, as they dropped aiiart from the 
others a little. 

" I l)elicve he gave his chair to one of the womeii 
from the outside," said the doctor. 

Annie moved with him toward Lyra, who waa 
joking with some of the hand 5. 

With all her g<>o<liiature, she had the effect of 
l>atronising them, as she stood talking about the 
play with them in her drawl, which she had got 
back to again. They were admiring her, in her 
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dress of the querulous old nurse, and told her how 
Uiey never would have known her. But there was 
an insincerity in the effusion of some of the more 
nenrotts women, and in the reticence of the othfr^i 
who were holding back out of self-respect. 

She met Annie and Morrell with eager relief. 
"Well, Annie!- 

" Perfect ! " 

** Well, now, that 's rery nice ; you can't go beyond 
perfect^ you know. I did do it pretty well, didn't It 
Poor Mr. Brandreth ! Have you seen him t You 
must say something comforting to him. He 's really 
been sacrificed in tliis biiHincss. You know he wanted 
Miss Chaplcy. She would have made a lovely 
Juliet Of course she blames him for it She 
thinks he wanted to make up to Miss Northwick, 
when Miss Northwick was just flinging herself at 
Jack. Look at her ! " 

Jack Wihnin^'ton and Mins Sue Northwick wero 
standing together near Ii^r tuihcr and a I>arty of 
her friends, and she was smiling and talking at him. 
Eyes, lips, gestures, attitude exprcssoil in the i^roud 
giri a fawning eagerness to please the man, who 
received her homage rather an if it bored him. His 
indiflerenr manner mav have been one secret of his 
power over her, and perhaps she was not ea|iable 
of all the suffering she was capable of inflict- 
ing. 

Lyra tamed to walk toward the house, deflecting 
a little in the direetion of her nephew and Miss 
NorthwielL *" Jack r she drawled ovar the shooUMr 
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next them u the ]>uaed, " I wiih you 'd bring foar 
aunty's wrap to hor on the piasu." 

"Why, itay licrc!" Putney called after her. 
" Th«y 're going to fetch the refrohmenta out ben^" 

" Vea, but I 'm tired, Salph, and I can't >it oo tb* 
grass, at my age." 

She moved on, with her sweeping, lounging pacv, 
and Jack Wilmiii<;t»n, uitcr a moment's h ea iu do i^ 
bowed to Miss Noriliwick and went after her. 

The girl remained apart from her friends, as if e^ 
pecting his return. 

Silhouetted against tlio bright windows, Lyra 
waited till Jack Wilmington reai'peared with a atiawl 
and laid it on her slioulders. Then she sank into • 
chair. The joung man stood Ix-side her talking 
down upon her. Something restive and inaiat«at 
cxpf'^scil itsi'lf in their n-spectivo attitudea. H««l 
down at hur Kide. 

Miss Nortliwii-k ji>Iiic<l her friends carelessly. 

"Ah, MisH Killiiirn," said Mr. Braudreth'* roic* 
at Annie's car, "I'm .''.id to find you. I'va just 
run homo wiih moiinT— »lie feels tho night air— and 
I was afraid you w>inld slip through our fingera 
bi-torc I got back. This little business of the rcfrvab- 
uiviiU was an aficrthou-jht o( Mr*. Munger's, and 
we meant it for a BurjiMKC — we knew yuU 'd apprx>va 
of it in the form it took." He looked round at 
the straggling workjieoplc, who represented th* htb.. 
monisation of classuA, keeping to theuuclvM as if 
they had been tliere ulona 

"Yes," Annie was obliged to say; "it'a nqf 
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ph-Mant.** She tnWeA : ** Yoa must all be rather 
hungry, Mr. Brandrcth. If the Social Union erer 
geta on its feet» it will have you to thank more than 
any one." 

** Oh, don't speak of me. Miss Kilhum ! Do you 
know, we've netted about two hundred dollars. 
Isn't that pretty good, doctor t " 

"Very," said the doctor. "Hadn't we better 
follow Mrs. Wilmington's example, and get up under 
the piAzza roof t I 'm afraid you II be the worse for 
the night air, Miss Kilbum. Putney," he called to 
his friend, " we 're going up to the house." 

" All ri^'ht. I guess that 's a good idea." , 

The doctor called to the different knota and ' 
groups telling tlieni to come up to tlie house. Some 
of the m'ork]ieople s]ip|)ctl away through the grounds 
and did not come. The Northwicks and Uieir 
friends moved toward the house. 

Mrs. Munger camo down the lawn to meet her 
guests. "Ah, that's ri<;ht. It's much better in- 
doors. I waA ]\\%t coming for you." She addreaseil 
hen^clf more ]mrticu]arly to the Northwicks. " Coffee 
will be reaily in a few momenta. We 've met with a 
UtUe d.lay." 

" I *m afrai<l we must say good night at once," 
aaid Mr. Northwick. "We had arranged to have 
oor friends and some other guests with us at home. 
And we 're quite late now." 

Mrs. Hunger protected. "Take our Juliet from 
at I Oh, Miw Northwick, how can I thank you 
iMagb t TIm wiiolt play tamed upoo you I " 
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"It's just as well,** die said to Annio^ as ike 
Xorthwicks and their fricnils walked across tho Uwn 
to the gate, where th<*y had carriages waitiiij^ 
" They 'd have been ditlicult to manage, and cvrrj- 
bo<ly else will, feel a little more at home without 
them. Poor Mr. Brandreth, I *m sure you will ! I 
did pity you so, with such a Juliet on your hands I * 

In-doors the rcprcstMitatives of the lower classes 
were less at ease than they were without Some of 
the minist4>r8 miii;.'lcd with them, snd tried to form 
a lK)nd between tiu-m nnd the other villagcnL Mr. 
Pi'ck took no ]>art in this work ; h<* stood holding 
hiH cll)ows with his h.iii>U. and talking with a fct' 
functory air to an ol«l la<ly of his congregation. 

The young ladifn of South Hatboro', as Mr& 
Munger 8 assistants, wont al>out im|)artially to high 
and low with travs of r<'fn'Oniii*nts. Annie aaw 
Putnoy, whtTc he Rtooil widi lii.^ wife and boy, refuse 
C(>(T«*e, and she watclicMl him anxicmsly when the 
cluret-rup camo. lie waved his hand over it, and 
Bai<l, " No ; I '11 take some of the Icnionaile.** As lio 
lifted a glass of it toward his lips he Kti>p]ied ami 
made as if to put it flown airain, and his hantl i^hook 
so that he spilled some of it Tlion ho dashe«l it off, 
and reached for another gla^s. " I want f^ome nior^,* 
he said, with a laii^^ii ; ** I 'm thirsty." Hi* drank a 
sccoml ghis<i, and when he saw a tray coming toward 
Annie, where l>r. Morrcll hud joine<I her, he 
over and exchanged his empty glass for a full 

" Not much to brag of as lemonade," ho said, **lnl 
first-rate rum puncL" 
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** Look here, Patney,** whispered the doctoTi by- 
ing hie hind oo hie arm, ** don't joa take ao y more 
€< that Oire me Uiat glass 1 " 

''Oh, all ri^t 1* laughed Putney, dashing it oC 
''Tott'n wtloMBe to the tomUer, ijf you want it| 



.-HI 






XVIII. 

Mrs. MuNr.ER*s gucbU kept on talking and laugh- 
ing. With the cofTtM* and tho punch there began to 
be a little more freedom. Some pr ohibi lioaiata 
among the working i>eopIe went away when they 
found that the lemonafle was punch ; but Mn. 
Mun;;cr did not know it, and she saw the ideal of a 
Social Union figuratively accomplifthej in her own 
liouse. Slie 8tirrc<i al)out among her gucsta till aha 
pro<lucrd a flreting, empty good-fellowship among 
them. One of tlie fthmv^diop hand^ with an inex- 
tinguishable MTcnt of leather and the character of a 
droll, scrondetl her cfTortA with noisy jokes. He 
projiosofl games, and would not be snubbed by tha 
refusal of his \pof^ to countenance him, he hail tha 
applause of so many others. Mrs. Munger approved 
of the idea. 

''I)«»n't you think it would be great fan^ Mi^ 
Gcrrish ] '' she a^ike^l. 

" Well, now, if S<|uire Putney would lead ofT^" said 
the joker, l(»oking round. 

Putney could not be found, nor Dr. MorrelL 

"Tliey 're off somewhere for a smoke,** aaid MiiL 
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Mungcr. ^ Well, that 's right I want ararybodj 
to fet*l that my Iiouac is their own to-iiigiit» and to 
come and go jiif^t a« they like. Do you aupposa 
Mr. Peck is otfonded ? " ffhe asked, under her breath, 
as she passod Annie. " He couhlni feel that tliis 
it the same thing; hut I cin't see him anywhere. 
He wouldn't go without taking leave, you don't 
aupiKMe t ** 

Annie joino<l Mi-s. Putney. Tlicy talked at first 
with those who came to ank where Putney and the 
doctor wore ; hut finally thry witlidrcw into a little 
alcove from the |»ftrIour, where Mrs. Mungor appro%'e<l 
of their l»cing wh«n she diifcovcml them ; they must 
be vrry tire«l, and ought to rest on the lounge there. 
Her theory of the exhaustion of tliose who had taken 
|iart in the play cmhrarnl their families. 

Tlie time More on toward midnight«and her guests 
got them»«'lves away with more or less difliculty ns 
they attcmpteil the formality of leave-taking or not. 
Some of the hamis who thou*:1it this ne<*esAary found 
it a serious aflair ; hut most of them slip|>e<l off with- 
out saying g«»oil ni;:ht to Mrs. Mnnin^r or expressing 
that rapture with the whole evening from Ix^ginning 
to end which the ladies of South Hatboro' professed. 
Tlie la«lies of South Ifatlioro* and Old Hatboro' had 
met in a general intimacy not approached before, 
and they parte^l with a flow of mutiuil esteem. The 
Gerrish chiklren had dropjied asleep in nooki and 
comers, from which Mr. Gerrish hunted them up 
and put them together for departuroi while his wife 
remaiiied with Mrs. Munger, unable to stop talking, 
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and no longer amenable to the looka with which he 
governed h(T in public. 

Lyra came downstairs, hooded and wrap])ed for 
departure, with Jack Wilmington by her sido. 
*'Why, ElUn\*' she said, looking into the little 
alcove from the hall. '*Are you hero yett And 
Annie! Where in the wurld is lialphf* At the 
pleading look with which ^fm. Putney rcplie<l, she 
exclaimed : " Oh, it s what I was afraid of ! I don*t 
see what the woman could have been a^iout ! Iltit 
of coniKi^ bho didn't think of |>oor Ralplu Kllcn, let 
me take you and Winthrop home ! Dr. Morrell will 
he sure to bring I^alph." 

'' Well," siiid Mrs. Putney passively, but withoai 
ri>ing. 

'* Annie can come too. There 's plenty of room. 
•lack can walk." 

Jack Wilmington joined Lyra in urging Annie to 
take hifl place. He saiil to her, apart, *' Young 
Mungcr lias l>eon telling me that Putney gut at the 
sideboard and carricil olf the rum. I '11 stay and help 
look after him." 

A ciazy laugh came, into the parlour from the 
piazza out^iile. and the group in the alcove Ktarti*d 
forward. Putney st«KMl at a window, rc^ting one 
arm on the bar of the long lower sa^h, whirh was 
raised to it.4 full hciu'ht, and looking ironically in 
uiNm Mrs. Munger ait<I her remaining guests^ He 
w.iA still in \m Mercutio drc^^s, but he had lo^t hit 
plumed cap, and was barchcade<I. A pace or two 
behind him stood Mr. Peck, regarding the effect of 
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Uiif apparition upon tho company with the same 
dreamy, indrawn presence he hail in the pulpit 

** Well, Mrs. Munger, I 'm glail I got back in time 
to tell you how much I Ve enjoyefl it Brother Peck 
wanUNi me to go home, but I told him, Not till I 've 
thanked Mrs. Munger, Brother Peck ; not till I *ve 
drunk her health in her own old particular Jamaica.'* 
He put to his lips the black bottle which he bad 
been holding in his right hand k^hind him ; then he 
took it away, looke<I at it, and flung it rolling along 
the piazza floor. '* Didn't get hold of the inex- 
haustible bottle that time; never da But it's a 
good article ; a better article than you used to tell 
on the sly, Bill Gerrish. You 11 excuse my helping 
myself, Mrs. Munger; I knew you'd want me to. 
Well, it 's been a gr^at occasion, Mrs. Munger." He 
winkeil at the hostess. "YouVe had your little 
invited 8upi)cr, after alL You 're a manager, Mrs. 
Munger. You 've made even the wrath of Brother 
Feck to praise you." 

The ladies involuntarily shrank backward aa 
Putney suddenly entered through the window and 
gained the comer of the piano at a dash. He stayed 
himself against it, sli*;ht]y swaying, and turned bia 
flaming eyes from one to another, aa if queationing 
whom he should attack next 

Except for the wild look in them, which was not 
•o much wilder than they wore in all timea of exdta- 
menti and an occasional halt at a diSeiilt word, he 
gave DO sign of being drank. The liquor had aa ytl 
Merely bt«iiaifled hia. 
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Mrs. Munger had tho inipiratioii to treat him as 
one carcMcs a dangerous lunatic. '^ I 'm sure you *r% 
vcrjr kind, Mr. Putney, to come back. Do mk 
down ! " 

" Why t " demanded Putney. " Ertryhodj tlM 
standing." 

" That 's tnie/' said Mrs. Munger. ** I 'm sar« I 
don't know why " 

" Oh yc^ you do, Mra Munger. It 's because they 
want to have a goo<I view of a man who 's made m 
• fool of himself " 

" Oh, now, Mr. Putney I " said Mrs. Munger, with 
hospitable deprecation. " I 'm sure no one wants to 
do anythin;; of the kind." She looked round at Um 
company for corrolmmtion, but no one cared to 
attract Putney's attention by any M)und or sign. 

" Hut I 'II Ull you what," said Putney, with « 
savage burst, "tliat a woman who puts bell-fire 
before a poor devil who ran*t keep out of it when 
he scos it, is better worth look in;; at^" 

" Mr. Putney, I a^^iire you," said Mrs. Munger, 
" that it WAS the m'llilfd punch ! And I really 
di<ln't think— I didn't rcmenilior " 

She turned towanl Mrs. Putney with her explana* 
tion, but Putney seeme<I to have forgotten her, and 
he turned u|)on Mr. Gerrinh, *' How 's that dninkard't 
grave getting along that you 've dug for your 
iw>rtert" Oerrish remained p-udently silent "I 
know you, Billy. You 're all right You 've got the 
pull on your conscience ; we all have, one way or 
another. Here's Annie Kilbuni» come back from 
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Rome, where the couldn't seem to fix it up with hert 
to 8uit her, an<l she *% trying to get round it in Hat- 
boro' with gfKxl worka. Whj, there ian't any ooe*> 
aion for goo<l worka in Ilatboro'. I could have told 
you that before you came,*' he aaid, addresaing Annie 
directly. ** What we want is faith, antl lota of it. 
The church is going to |»ioccs Ixxaufie we haven't got 
any faith." 

His hand fili|>|KHl from the piano, ami he dropi>ed 
heavily l>ack U|M>n a chair that stmMl near. The 
concuHKion scenitHl to complete in his brain the tranai- 
ti<m from his normal dis|»ositions to Uieir oppoaite, 
which had already l>ogiin. " I»ill Oerriah haa done 
mf>re for Hatl)oro' than any other man in the plac«». 
lie K the only man that holds the chnrch together, 
U'caufte he known the value of /di/A." He aaiil this 
without a traoe of irony, glaring at Annie with fierce 
<leliancc. ** You come back here, and try to set up 
for anaint in a town where William B. Gerrish haa 
done— has done more to estalili>«h the dry-gooda 
business on a mctro-mc tro|M>liUn basia than any 
other man out of New York or BoHton." 

Hestopiicil and Io<>ko«l round, myntifioil, aa if thia 
were not the |K>int which he liad been aiming at 

I^yra bp»ke into a spluttering laugh, ami suddenlj 
checked henelf. Putney smiled slightly. ** Pretty 
gcMMl, eh t Say, where waa 1 1 ** he aaked elyly. 
Lyra hid her face behinu A nnie's shoulder. ** MHiat 'a 
that dreaa you got on t What *a all thia about, any- 
way t Oh yea, I know. Bamm mnd Jwlid — Social 
Union. Well," he reaooiad, with a frown« ^ Ihere *a 
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too much Romeo and Juiift, too niach Social Union, 
in this town alreaily." He stopped, and seemed 
preparing to launch some deadly phrase at Mrs, 
Wilmington, but he only said, "You're all right, 
Lyra." 

" Mrs. Mungor," said Mr. Gcrrish, " we must lie 
going. Good night, ma*am. Mrs. Gerrish, it « time 
the children were at home." 

** Of courAO it is," said Putney, watching the 
Gcrn'shes getting their cliildrcn togetlicr. He 
waved his liand after them, and called out, **WiUiam 
^ Gerrish, you Ve a man ; I honour you." 

He laid hold of the piano and pulle«l himself to 
his feet, and seemed to become aware, for the first 
time, of his wife, where she stood with their boy 
beside her. 

" What you doing here with that child at this 
time of niglit 1" he shoutc<I at her, all that was l«>ft 
of the man in his eyes changing into the glare of a 
pitiless brute. " Why don't you go home t You 
want to show people what I did to him t You want 
to publish my shame, do youl Is tliat itt Look 
hero ! " 

Ho began to work hiinsolf along toward her bj 
help of the piano. A step was heard on th^ piajsa 
without, and Dr. Morrell entered through tlie open 
window. 

" Come now, Putney," he said gently. The other 
men closed round them. 

Putney stopped. " What *s this t Interfering in 
family matters T You better go home and look 




204 IKK II KILBUKK. 

after jour own wives, if jroa got any. Get out the 
waj, 'n' jToa mind your own business. Doc MorrelL 
You roedille too much.'* His speech was thickening 
1 and breaking. *' You think science going do every- 
thing — evolution ! Talk me about evolution ! 
^ Wliat 's evolution done for Hatboro' t Tolved 
Gerrish's store. One day of Christianity — real 

^ Christianity Where 's that boy t If I get hold 

of him " 

He lunged forwani, and Jack Wilmington and 
young Munger stepped before him. 

Mrs. Putney hail not moved, nor lost the look of 
sad, passive vigilance which she bad worn sinee her 
husband reappeared. 

She pushed the men a^ide. 

" Ralph, behave yourself ! /Tirr*'* Winthrop, and 
we want you to take us home. Come now ! " She 
paAsrd her arm through his, and the boy took his 
other hand. The action, so full of fearless custom 
and wonted affection from them both, seeme«l with 
licr words to operate another total change in his 
mo<ML 

" All right ; I *m going, Ellen. Got to say good 
niglit Mrs. Munger, that 's all." He managed to get 
to her, with his wife on his arm and his boy at bis 
side. " Wsnt to thank you for a pleasant evening, 
Mrs. Mung<*r — want to thank you " 

**And / want to thank you loo, Mrs. Munger,* 
said Mrs. Putney, with an intensity of bittemesa no 
repetition of the words eouM give, *^It's be^ a 
pleasant evening for ins I * 
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Putnej wished to stop and expUin, bat hit wilt 
pullod him away. 

Dr. Morrcll and Annio followed to get them aafclj 
ioto the carriage ; he went with them, and when ah^ 
came back Mrs. M linger was saying: "I will leav^ 
it to Mr. Wilmington, or any one, if I 'm to blameu 
"^ It had quite gone out of my head about Mr. Putney. 
There was ph^nty of coflfce, besides, and if every- 
thing that could harm particular jtcrsons had to be 
kept out of the way, society couldn't go on. Wo 
ought to consider the greatest good of the greatrsi 
niimbtT." She looked round from one to another 
for supi>ort. No one said anything, and Mm 
Miingcr, trcmhling on the verge of a collapse, made 
a direct ap|>oal : •• Don't you think so, Mr. Peck t" 

The minister broke his silcnn* with reluctance 
"It*rt soin«>timcs l>est to have the effect of error 
unmistakaliic. Tlim we an* Rure it 's error." 

Mrs. Mun;:or gave a sob of relief into her hand- 
keirhief. ** Yes, that *s just what I say." 

Lyra bent her face on her arm, and Jack Wil- 
mington put his head out of the window where he 
stood. 

Mr. Peck remained staring at Mrs. Munger, as if 
dotihtfiil what to do. I'hen he said : *' You seem 
not to have understooil me, ma'am. I should bo to 
blame if I left you in doubt You have beea gutity 
of forgetting your brother's weakness, and if the 
consequence has promptly followed in his shame, it 
is for you to realise it. I wish you a good erening." 

lie went out with 9^ dignitjr tha( thrilled 
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AnnM. Lyrm leaned toward her and said, choking 
with laughter, ''He's I^t Idella asleep uptuire. 
We haren't any of ns got perfrd memories, have 
wet- 

^ Ron after him ! " Annie said to Jack Wilmington, 
in nndertone, *'and get him into mj carriage^ 
I H get the little girl. Ljra, ifenV speak of it* 

^'Nererl'* said Mrs. Wilmington, with delight 
'^I'm aolid for Mr. Peck erery time." 
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Annie made up a bod for Idclla on a wide, old* 
fashioned loungo in her room, and put her awaj in 
it, swathed in a nightgown which she found among 
the siirvivalH of hrr own childish clothing in that 
old chest of drawers. AVhen slio woke in tlie 
morning she looked across at the little creatufBi 
with a tender senst; of possession and protection 
sulTiiNing her tronhletl recollertions of the nighl 
In^fore. Idella stirred, stri'tchiNi herself with a hMig 
sigli, and then sat up and staretl round the strange 
place as if she were still in a dream. 

*' W(»ul<I you like to ct»nie in here with me I" 
Annie siig;;csted fr«>ni her IknI. 

The cliild pushe«I t*aek her hair with her little 
hands, and aftiT waiting to realise the situation to 
the limit of her small ex|ierience, she said, with a 
smile that showcil her pretty teeth, *' Yet.** 

" Then come." 

Idella tunddtsi out of bed, pulling up the nighW 
gown, which was too long for her, and softly 
thumped across the car|N*L Annie leaned orer 
and YUUni her up, and pressed the little face to her 
own, and felt the play of the quick, light breath 
over her cheek. 
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** Would 70a like to stay with me — live wiih me 
— IdelU 1 " the asked. 

The child tarnod her face awaj, and hid a rogiiish 
mQe in the pillow. " I don't know.** 

** Would you like to be my little girl T " 

••Not Why not f 

••Because — because" — she seemed to search her 
Bind — •• because your night-gowns are too long." 

•• Oh, is that all t That 's no reason. Think of 
something else." 

Idella rubbed her face hard on the pillow. " You 
dress up cats." 

She liftetl her face, and lookout with eyes of 
laughing malice into Annie's, and Annio pushed 
her face against Idella's neck and crie<l, '• You 're a 
rogue !" 

The little one srreametl with laughter and 
gurg1c<I : ** Oh, you tickle 1 You tickle ! " 

They had a childiHh nmip, )»rolon^c«I through the 
details of Mclla*s wanliing ami dressing, and Annio 
tried to lone, in her frolic with the child, the 
anxieUea that had beset her waking ; she succeeded 
in confusing them with one another in one dull« 
iadefinite pain. 

She wondered when Mr. Peck would come for 
Idella^ but they were still at tlieir belated breakfast 
when Mrs. Bolton came in to say that Bolton had 
met the minister on his way up, and had aske^I him 
if Idella might not stay the week out with them. 

••I don' know but he done moft'n bo'd oi^hi. 
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But sho can be with us the rest jNurti when 70a 've 
got done with her." 

" I haven't begun to g<^t done with her," said 
Annie. '* I 'm gla«i Mr. Bolton asked. ** 

After breakfast Bolton him3elf appeared, to ask 
if Idella might go up to the orchard with him. 
Idella ran out of the room and came back with her 
hat on, and tugging to get into her shabby little 
sack. Annie hel|)ed her with it, and Idella tucked 
her hand into Bolton's loose, hard fist^ and gave it 
a pull toward the door. 

*' Well, I don't soe but what she 's goin'," he said« 

" Vc8 ; you 'd l>cttcr auk her the next time if / 
can go/' said Annie 

"Well, why don't youT" asked Bolton, humonr* 
ing the joke. " I guess you *d enjoy it about as well 
as any. Wo 're just goin' for a basket of wind-falls 
for pies. I guess we ain't a-goin' to be gone a great 
while." 

Annie watclicd them up the lane from tlie library 
window with a queer grudge at heart ; Bolton stiffly 
luml>ering forward at an angle of forty -five degreesi 
the child whirling and dancing at his side, and now 
before and now after him. 

At the sound of wheels on the gravel before the 
front door, Annie turned away with such an im- 
perative need of its Wing Dr. Morreirs buggy that 
it was almost an intolerable disappointment to find 
it Mrs. Munger's phaeton. 

Mrs. Munger burst in upon her in an ezeiteflM&l 
which somehow had an effect of premeditatioiL 
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" Mist Rilbarn, I winh to know what you thiok 
of Mr. and Mrs. Putney 8 behaviour to me, and Mr. 
Peck's, in my own hou^e, last night They are 
friends of yours, and I wish to know if you approve 
of it^ I come to you oi their friend, and I am sure 
you will feel as I do that my hospitality has been 
abused. It was an outrage for Mr. Putney to get 
intoxicated in my house ; and for Mr. Peck to attack 
roe as he did before everybody, because Mr. Putney 
hail taken ail vantage of bis privileges, was abominable. 
I am not a memlier of his church ; and even if I 
were, he would have hail no right to s|»rak to to me.** 

Annie fi*lt the blood fly to her head, and she 
waiteil a moment to regain her coolness. " I wonder 
you came to ask me, Mrs. Munger, if you were so 
sure that I agreed with you. I 'm certainly Mr. and 
Mrs. Putney's friend, and so far as ailmiring Mr. 
Peck's sincerity and goo^Iness is concerned, I 'm kis 
fnen«L But I 'm obligtHl to say that you 're mia- 
taken about the wnt,** 

She folded her hands at her waist^ and stood up 
very straight, looking firmly at Mrs. Mimger, who 
made a show of taking a new grip of her senses as 
she sank unbidden into a chair. 

'' Why, what do you mean. Miss Kilbam t " 

** It seems to ma that I needn't say." 

** Why, but yoo must I You mu4^ yoo know. I 
can't be feyil so ! I must know where I stomf / I 
must be sure of my ^rommdf I eaa't go on witkoal 
uftderstanding josl how asacb joa mma by ■/ 
bain mislaki^* 
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She lookc<I Annie in the fica with eyes suiicr- 
ficially expressive of indignant surprise, and Annie 
jHTccived that she wished to restore herself in hf*r 
own csl**cni by browbeating sonic one else into the 
affirmation of her innocenca 

" Well, if you must know, Mrs. Munger, I mean 
that you ou«;ht to have remembered Mr. Putney's 
^, infirmity, an<l that it was cruel to put temptation in 
his way. Kverylxxiy knows that he can't resist it> 
and that ho is making such a hard fight to keep out 
of it. And tlicn, if you press me for an opinion, I 
must say tliat you were not justifiable in asking 
* Mr. Pock to take part in a so«*iaI entertainment when 
we liad explicitly drop})ed that part of the aflair.' 

Mrft. Mun;;cr had not prcsKod Annie for an opinion 
on this point at all ; but in their interest in it they 
both ignored tlic fact Mis. Munger tacitly a^lmitte*! 
her position in rct^irting, " lie nee<ln't have staye*!." 

" Vou made him stay — yuu remember how — and 
he couldn't have got away without being rude." 

" And you think he wasn't rude to scold me before 
my guests 1 " 

'Mie told y cm the truth. Ho didn't wish to say 
anything, hut you forced him to speak, just as you 
have forccil me." 

•• Forced ym* / Miss Kilbum I ** 

" Yes. I don't at all agree with Mr. Peck in 
many things, but he is a good man, and last ni;;ht 
he spoke the truth. I shouldn't be speaking it if I 
didn't tell you I thought so." 

''Very well, then,** mid Mrs. Munger, ritiog. 
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^ After this you can't expect me to have anything 
to do with the Social Union ; you couldn't wtsk ma 
to, if that '8 your opinion of my character." 

** I haven't expressed any opinion of your charac- 
ter, Mrs. Munger, if you 11 rrmember, please ; and 
as for the Social Union, I shall have nothing further 
to do with it myself." 

Annie drew herself up a little higher, and silently 
waited for her visitor to go. 

But Mrs. Munger rematne<L 

**I don't believe Mrs. Putney herself would say 
what you have said," she remarked, after an em- 
barrassing moment. ** If it were really so I should 
be willing to make any reiiaration — to acknowledge 
it Will you go with me to Mrs. Putncy*s t I have 
my phaeton here, and " 

"I shouldn't dream of going to Mrs. Putney's 
with you." 

Mrs. Munger urged, with the effect of invincible 
argument : " I Ve l)een down in the village, an<l I 've 
talked to a good many about it — some of them hadn't 
heard of it before— and I must say, Miss Kilbum, 
that people generally take a very different view of 
it from what you do. They think that my hospi- 
tality has been shamefully abused. Mr. Gates said 
he should think I would have Mr. Putney arrested. 
Bat I don't care for all that What I wish is to 
prove Id yoa that I am right ; and if I can go with 
you lo call on Mr^ Putney, I shall not care what 
aay one else saysL Will you come t " 

** CMtably Doi»" criad Annit. 
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They both stood a moment, and in this moment 
Dr. ^Iorrell drovo up, and dropped hia hitching* 
weiglit beyond Mrs. Munger's phaeton. 

As he entered the said : " We will let Dr. Morrell 
decide. I Ve been asking Miss Kilburn to go with 
me to Mrs. Piitnoy's. I tiiink it would be a graceful 
and proper tiling for me to do, to express my sym- 
pathy and interest, and to hear what Mre. Putney 
really has to say. Don't you think I ought to go to 
see her, doctor 1 " 

The doctor laughed. " I can't prescribe in matters 
of social duty. But what do you want to see Un. 
Putney for t " 

*' What for Y Why, doctor, on account of Mr. 
Putney --M hat took place last night." 

" Ves? What wai that f 

" What was that ? Why, his strange behaviour— 
his— his intoxication." 

" Was he intoxicated Y Did you think so t " 

" Wiiy, you were there, doctor. Didn't you think 
so?" 

Annie looked at him with as much astonishment 
as Mrs. Munger. 

The doctor laughed again. "You can't always 
tell when Putney's joking; he's a great joker. 
Perhaps ho was hoaxing." 

" Oh doctor, do you think he could have been t " 
said Mrs. Munger, with clasped hands. " It would 
make me the happiest woman in the world 1 I'd 
forgive him all he's made me suffer. But ycm*r€ 
joking noir, doctor I " 
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" You can't tell when people are joking. If I 'm 
not, does it follow that I 'm really intoxicated t " 

"Oh, but that's nonsense, Dr. Morrell. That's 
mere—what do you call it t— chop logic. But I 
don't mind it I grasp at a straw.** Mrs. Mungcr 
grasped at a straw of the mind, to show how. " But 
what do you mean 1 " 

" Well, Mrs. Putney wasn't intoxicated last night, 
but she's not well this morning. I'm afraid aba 
couldn't see you." 

"Just as you Joy, doctor," cried Mrs. Hunger, 
with mounting cheerfulness. " I tri«A I knew just 
how much you meant, and how little." She moved 
closer to tlie doctor, and bent a look of candid fond- 
ncu upon him. "But I know you're tr}ing to 
mystify me." 

She pursued him with questions which he easily 
parried, smiling and laughing. At the end she left 
him to Annie, with adieux that were almost radiant. 
" Anyhow, I shall take the benefit of the doubt, and 
if Mr. Putney was hoaxing, I shall not give myself 
away. Do find out what ho means, Mii»s Kilbum, 
won't yout" She took hold of Annie's unoffered 
hand, and pressed it in a doulile leathern grasp, and 
ran out of the room with a lightness of spirit which 
bar physical bulk imperfectly expressed. 
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'* Welx. 1 " said Annie, to tho change which came 
over Morrcirs face when Mrt. Munger was gone. 

" Oh, it 'a a miserable business ! He must go oo 
now to the end of his debauch. He 's got past doing 
any mischief, I 'ra thankful to say. But I had hoped 
to tide him over a while longer, and now that fool 
has fi]K>iIt'd everything. Well ! " 

Annie's heart warmed to his vexation, and she 
|)osti>oncd anfither emotion. "Yes, she i$ a fooL I 
wish you IkuI qualified the term, doctor." 

i'hey looked at each other solemnly, and then 
laughed. " It won't do for a physician to swear,* 
said Morroll. '* I wish you 'd give me a cup of 
cofToc. I 'vo Ih^cii up all night." 

"With Kali»h]" 

"With Putnov." 

** You shall have it instantly ; that is, as instantfy 
OR MrK. Bolton can kindle up a fire and make iU* 
She went out to tho kitchen, and gave the order 
with an imperiousness which she softened in Dr. 
Morrells mterest by explaining rather fully to Mn. 
Bolton. 

When she came back she wanted to talk seriously. 
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tragicmlljT, about Putney. But the doctor wooU 
not He Mtid that it )»aid to tit up with Putney, 
drunk or sober, and hear him go on. He repeated 
•onie things Putney said about Mr. Peck, about 
Gerrish, about Mrs. Mungcr. 

**But why did you try to put her off in that 
way — to make her believe he wasn't intoxicated t ' 
asked Annie, venting her postponed emotion, which 
was of disapproval 

** I don't know. It came into my head. But she 
knows better." 

'* It was rather cruel ; not that she deservee any 
mercy. She caught so at the iiloa.** 

*« Oh yea, I saw that Shell humbug herself 
with it, and you 11 see that before night there 11 be 
two theories of Putney's escapade. I think the last 
will be the popular one. It will jump with the gene- 
ral opinion of Putney's ability to carry anything out 
And Mrs. Mungrr will do all she can to support it** 

Mrs. Bolton brought in the coffee-pot, and Annie 
hesitated a moment, with her hand oo it, before 
pouring out a cup. 

•« I don't like it," she said. 

""I know you don't But you can saj that it 
wasn't Putney who hoaxed Mrs. Manger, bat Dr. 
MorrdL" 

** Oh, you didn't either of you hoax her.** 

'* Well, then, there 's no harm done." 

** I 'n not to tart.'* 

** And yoa woo*t give me any coffee t" 

** Ok yet, 1 11 give yoa tome t^^ taid Annie^ * 
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with A sigh of baffled serapuloftity thai made tbea 
both laugh. 

He broke out again after he had began to drink 
hit cofTee. 

"Weill" she demanded, from her own lapet 
into silence. 

'* Oh, notliing ! Ouly Putney. He wants Brother 
Peck, as he calls him, to unite all the religious 
«< elements of Hatboro' in a church of hit own, and 
send out missionaries to the heathen of South 
^ Hatboro' to preach a practical Christianity. Ha 
makos South Hatboro' sUnd for all that 's worldl/ 
and dcpravo<L" 

" Poor Ralpli ! Is that the way he talks t ** 

" Oh, not all the time. He talks a great many 
otluT way a" 

" I wonder you can laugh." 

**]Io'8 been very severe on Brother Peck for 
ncgl«'cting the discipline of his child. He says ha 
ought to rcmcml>or his duty to others, and save tha 
community from having the child grow up into a 
capnciou.% wilful woman. Putney was very hard 
U|>on your kcx, Miss Kilbum. He attributed nearly 
all the trouble in the world to women's wilfulness 
and caprice." 

He looked across the table at her with his merry 

eyrs, whose sweetness she felt even in her sudden 

preoccu]>ation with the notion which slie now 

launched upon him, leaning forward and pushing 

some books and magaaines aside, as if aha wished to 

have nothing between har need and hit rssponsiL 
10 



218 ANNIK KILBITRN. 

** Dr. Morrell, what should jon thiiik of mj aaUsg 
Mr. P<*ck to give me his little girl t " 

" To give you liis 

''Yet. Let me take Idelk— keep her— adopt 
her I I 've nothing to do, at you know very well, 
and she 'd be an occu|)ation ; and it would be far 
better for her. AVhat Ralph layt b true. She'i 
growing up without any sort of training; and I 
think if she keeps on she will be mischievous to 
herself and every one else." 

** Really 1 ** asked the doctor. «* Is it to bud as 
thatt" 

'* Of course not And of course I don't want Mr. 
Peck to renounce all cluim to his child ; but to let 
me have her for the present, or indefinitely, and get 
her some decent clothes, and trim her hair properly, 

and give her some Kort of instruction " 

May I come int" drawled Mrs. Wilmington's 
mellow voice, ami Annie turned and saw Lyra peer- 
in;: round the edge of the lialf-0)»ened librar}* door. 
** I *vc Im*cu diMrroetly lieiumiug aud tcraping and 
hammering on the wood-work to at not to overhear, 
aiMl I 'd have gone away if I Imdn't been afraid of 
bein;; overheard." 

*' Oh, come in, Lyra,** said Annie ; and the hoped 
that she had kept the spirit of resignation with 
which she s^wke out of her voire. 

Dr. Morroll jumped up with an apparent desire 
to etei^M that woun«led and exasperated her. Sho 
pot out her hand quite haughtily to him and atked, 
** (Ni, mutt yoo go I * 
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"Yes. IIow do you do, Mra. Wilmingiool 
You 'd better get MUa Kilbum to give you a cup of 
her coiTeo." 

" Oh, I will/' said Ljrra. She forbore any refer- 
ence, even by a look, to the intimate little aituatioa 
che had disturWd. 

Morroll added to Annie : '*I like your plan. li'e 
the best thing you could do." 

She found she liad Won keeping hiM hand, and ia 
the revulsion from wrath to joy she viulontly wrung it. 

" I 'm so glad ! " She could not help fallowing 
him to the door, in tlie ho|>e that he would laj 
something more, hut lie did not^ and she could imly 
rciHMt lier ra)itumu4 gratitude in several forma ot 
incoherenry. 

She ran back to Mrs. Wilmington. " Lyra, what 
do you think of my taking Mr. Peck's little girl t ** 

Mrs. AVilniington nev^r allowetl hrrself to seen 
surprise<l at anything ; she was, in fact, 8uq»riseti al 
very few things. She had g(»t into the easiest chair 
in the room, and she answered from it, with a 
luxurious interest in the affair, "Well, you know 
what ]»eo|»lc will say, Annio." 

" No, I don't, iriuil will they say t " 

" That you 're aftiT Mr. Peck pretty oiKjnly.'* 

Annie turned scarlet. "And when thev fiitd I*m 
noiV* she demanded with seventy, that had no 
eflfect u{>on Lyra. 

Then thvy '11 say you couldn't get him." 
They may say what tliey please. What do jrott 
think of the plan t ** 
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" I tliink it would be the grrtaiett bletting for the 
poor littlo thing, " said Lyra, with a nearer approach 
to teriouiness than she uiually made. **And the 
greatest care for jou/' she added, after a moment 

" I shall not care for the care. I shall be ghul of 
it — thankfal for it," cried Annie fervidly. 

*' If you can get it," Lyra suggested. 

" I believe I can get it I believe I can make 
If r. Peck see that it 's a duty. I shall ask him to 
reganl it as a charity to me ^ as a mercy." 

^Well, that's a good way to work upon Mr. 
Peck's feelings," said Lyra demurely. *" Was that 
the plan tliat Dr. Morrell approved of to highly t " 

-Yes." 

** I didn't know but it was some course of treat- 
ment You pressed his hand so affectionately. I 
said to myself. Well, Annie's either an enthusiastic 
patient, or else " 

-Whatt" demanded Annie, at the little stop 
Lyra made. 

" Wf II, you know what people do «ijf, Annie." 

" What t " 

-Why, that you're very much out of health, 
or *' Lyra maile another of her tantalising stops. 

- Or what t " 

- Or I>r. Mom*ll is very much in love." 
"Lyra, I can't allow you to say such things to 



- No ; that 's what I 've kept saying to myself all 
the tiiML But you would have it eiil of ma. / 
didB*t want to say it" 
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It was impassible to resist Lyra's pretended de- 
precation. Annie laughed. " I suppose I can't help 
)>copIe'8 talking, and I ought to be too old to care.** 

" You ought, but you Ve not," said Lyra flattrr* 
ingly. ** Well, Annie, what do you think of our 
little evening at Mr& Munger's in the dim retro* 
8|)ect t Poor Ralph ! What did the doctor say about 
him 7 " Slic list<:ne<l with so keen a ri'lif»h for tli6 
report of Putney's sayings that Annie felt as if she 
had been turning the affair into comedy for Lyras 
amuRmuMit. " Oh dear, I wi^h I could hear him I 
I t)i<Mii;ht I should have died last night when he 
caino )»ack, and l>ogan to scare everybody blue with 
bin highly ]iersonal remarks. I wish he'd had time 
to get round to the Northwicks." 

" Lyra," said Annie, nerving herself to the office ; 
"don't you think it was wicked to treat that poor 
girl as you did 1 ** 

*'Wo11, I supi>o.se that's the way some people 
might I«M)k at it," sai«l Lyra dispassionately. 

" Tlieii how— A/)ir could you do it t" 

"Oil, it*H ca\v enough to behave wickedly, Annioi 
when you feel like it," said Lyra, much amusc«l hf 
Annie's f('r>'our, api>arcntly. *'Bt>sidfs, I dont 
know that it was so tvTy wicke<l. What makes you 
think it was Y " 

" Oh, it wasn't that merely. Lyra, may 1—maj 
I spoak to y(»u plainly, frankly — like a sister t * 
Annie's heart filled with tenderness for Lyra, with 
the wish to help her, to save a person who charmed 
her so much. 
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**WeIl, Ilka a f^tister, yoa nuiy/ tttd Ljr% 
demoreljT. 

** It wasn't for her take alone that I hated to aee 
it It was for your sake — for kis sake." 

''Well, that's very kind of you, Annie,* said 
Lyra, without the least resentment ** And I know 
what you mean. But it really doesn't hurt either 
Jack or me. I 'm not very goody-goody, Annie ; I 
don't pretend to be ; but I 'm not very baddy-ba<ldy 
either. I assure you " — Lyra laughed mischievously 
— ''I'm one of the very few i>ersons in Uatboro' 
who are better than they shouki be." 

" I know it, Lyra— I know it But you have no 
right to keep him from taking a fancy to some 
young girl — and marrying her ; to keep him to your- 
self ; to make people talk." 

"There's something in that," Lyra assented, with 
impartiality. " But I don't think it would be well 
for Jack to marry yet ; and if I see him taking a 
fancy to any real nice girl, I sha'n*t interfere with 
him. But I shall bo \try parHntlnr^ Annie." 

She looked at Annie with such a droll mock 
earnest, and sliook her head with such a burlesque 
of grandmotherly solicitude, that Annie laughed in 
spite of herself. " Oh, Lyra, Lyra I " 

" And as for me," Lyra went on, " I assure you I 
don't care for the little bit of harm it does ne." 

"But yoa ought— you ought!" cried Annie. 
*Yott ought to respect yourself enough to care. 
Tott ought to respect other women enouch." 

"Oh, I guess I'd let the baknee of the sex slide^ 
JbBUi^''8aid Lyia. 
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" No, you mustn't ; yoo can't Wa are all bound 
together ; we owe everything to each other.** 

" Isn't that rather Peckish t " Lyra suggested. 

"I don't know. But it's tnie, Lyra. And I 
•houKln't be ashamed of getting it from Mr. Peck." 

** Oil, I didn't say you would bo." 

" And I hoi>e you won't bo hurt with me. I 
know that it 's a most unwarrantable tiling to spemk 
to you about such a matter ; but you know why I 
do it." 

'* Yes, I suppose it 's because you like me ; and I 
appreciate that, I assure you, Annie" 

Lyra was soberer than she had yet been, and Annie 
felt that she was really gaining ground. " And your 
husband ; you ought to rcsj)ect Aim " 

Lyra laughed out with great relish. "Oil, now, 
Annie, you are joking ! Why in the tcarld tliould I 
res)K'ct Mr. Wilmington t An old man like him 
marrying a young girl like me I " She jumped up and 
laughiMl at the look in Annie's face. " Will you go 
round with mc to the Putneys t I thought Ellen 
might like to soe us." 

•* No, no. I can't go," said Annie, finding it im- 
possible to recover at once fix>m the quite unanswer- 
able blow her sense of decorum — she thought it her 
moral sense — ha<l received. 

" \\\'\\, you '11 bo glad to have nu go, anyway," 
said Lyra. She taw Annie shrinking from her, and 
she took hold of her, an<l pulled her up and kisaed 
her. ** You dear old thing ! I wouhln't hurt your 
feelings for the world. And whichever it is, Annie^ 
the parson or the doctor, I wish him joy." 
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That afternoon, as Annio was walking to the 
Tillage, the doctor drore up to the sidewalk, and 
sto|»|)ed near her. **Mi8s Kilbum, I Ve got a letter 
from home. Thejr write roe about my mother in a 
way that makes me rather anxious, and I shall run 
down to Chelsea this evening.** 

*' Oh, I 'm sorry for your bad news. I hope it's 
nothing serious." 

** She 's old ; that 's the only eaose for anxiety. 
But of course I must ga** 

* Oh yes, indeed. I do hope you II find all right 
with her." 

** Thank you rery much. I "m sorry that I must 
leare Putney at such a time. But I leave him with 
Mr. Peck, who 's promised to be with him. I thought 
you 'd like to know." 

^ Yes, I do ; it *s very kind of you^very kind 
indeed." 

'*Thank you," said the doctor. It was not the 
phrase exactly, but it served the purpose of the 
cordial interest in which they parted as well as 
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During the days that Mr. Peck had consented to 
leave Idella with hor Annio took the whole chargt 
of the child, ami grew into an intimacy with her 
that was very Kwcet It was not necessary to this 
that Idi^lla should be always tractable and docile^ 
which she was not, but only that she shoidd bo 
affcotionute and doiNMidont ; Annie found that she 
even liked her to be a little baildish ; it gave her 
sonirtliin^ to forgive ; and she ex|iericnciMl a pcr- 
verm? pleasure in diMrovering that the child of a man 
80 self- forgetful AH Mr. Peck was rather more ct>vet- 
ous than most childn^n. It also aniusc<I her that 
when some of Idelhi's shabby ]»laymatcft from 0%'er 
the Track ciMially found their way to the woods 
|);tst Annie's hoiiNO, and trieil to tempt Idella to go 
with them, the child disowned them, and ran into 
the hous«i from them ; so soon was she alienated 
from her former life by her present social atlvantagrsi, 
•She apparently distinguiHhed b(*tween Annie and tho 
Boltons, or if not quite this, she showi*«l a di»tinet 
preference for her company, and for her )»art of tbo 
house. She hung about Annie with a flattering 
curiosity and interest in all she did. She loat avoij 
10* 
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tnce of shyness with her, but developed an intenia 
idmiration for her in every way — for her dresses, 
her rings, her laces, for the elegancies that marked 
her a gentlewoman. She pronounced them prettier 
than Mrs. Warner's thin^'% and the house prettier 
ami larger. 

** Should you like to live with met** Annie asked. 

Tlie child seemed to reflect Then she said, wilh 
the indirection of her age and sex, pushing against 
Annie*s knee, *' I don't know what your name ia." 

** Have you never heard my name t It 'a Annia. 
How do you like it t " 

*" It '•— it *s too shorty" said the child, from her 
readiness always to answer something that charmed 
Annie. 

" Well, then you can make it longer. You can 
call me Aunt Annie. I think that will be better for 
a little girl ; don*t you 1 " 

** Mothers can whip, but aunts can't," saki Idella^ 
bringing a practical knowletlge, acquired from her 
observation of life Over the Track, to a consideration 
of the proposed relation. 

** I know MM aunt who won't," said Annie, touched 
by the reply. 

Saturday evening Idella's father came for her; 
and with a preamble which seemed to hare been 
unnecessary when he understood it, Annie aaked 
him to let her keep the child, at least till he had 
settled himself in a house of his own, or, she hintecl, 
in some way more comfortable for Idella than ha 
was now living. In bar aajtiety to make bim believa 




thi: sc« v&i Boc UkiB^ too great a bmden on her 
hAn<is, she became slovir avare that no fear of thk 
hi'i Appareuilr trouble*! kim, and that ha vaa look- 
ing XI the whote matter from a potBi oatade of 
questions of polite Ofremooial, erca of f «**iw1 feel- 



ing. 



She was xtx^l a littie with hit iiiaeiMihility to the 
favour »he meant the chiM, ami she eoaU not help 
trying to make him realise iL **I don't promiw 
always to be the be»t pMt^ pliilowpher. and friond 
that I'icila couM hare" — she took this light tone 
because she found herself afraid of him — ^'bat I 
think I shall be a little impmvement on some of 
her friends Over the Track. At leasts if aho 
wants my cat, she shall have it without fighting 
for it." 

Mr. Peck looked up with question, and she went 
on to tell him of a 6tru2;;gie which the had seen one 
day between Idella and a small Irish lioy for a 
kitten ; it really belonged to the boy. but IdelU 
carried it off. 

The minister listenoii attentively. At the end : 
" Ves," he said, " that lu>t of posscsMon is something 
all but imi>ossible, even with constant cans to root 
out of children. I hav«* tric<l to teach Idella that 
nothing is rightfully hem except while she can uiio 
it ; but it is hanl to make her understand, and when 
she is with other children she forgets." 

Annie could not believe at first tliat ha was seriona^ 
and then she was disposed to laugh. ** Seally, Mr. 
Peck,** she began, -*I can't think it's so import- 
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ant that a little thing like Mella should be kepi 
from coveting a kitten aa that the should be kepi 
from nsing naughty words and from scratching and 
biting.* 

"I know,** Mr. Peck consented. ^'That is the 
usual way of looking at such things." 

"It seems to me," said Annie, **that it's the 
common -ftense way." 

"Perhaps. But upon the whole, I don't agree 
with you. It is bad for the child to mie naughty 
wonls and to scratch and bite ; that 's pari of the 
warfare in which we all lire ; but it 's worse for her 
to covet, and to wish to keep others from having." 

" I don*t wonder you find it hard to make her 
under»taiid that" 

" Yes it 's hanl with all of us. Rut if it is ever 
to be eoAicr wo must b<*gin with the children." 

He was sil«*nt, and Annie did not say anj'thin^ 
She was afraid that she had not ht-lpcd her cause. 
** At least," she finally ventured, " yuu can*t object 
to giving Idella a little rest from the fray. Perhapa 
if she finds that she can get things without fighting 
for them, she 11 not covet them so much." 

" Yes," he said, with a dim smile thai left him sad 
again, ** there is some truth in that But I 'm not 
sure that I have the right to give her advantages of 
any kind, to lift her above the lot| the chaDee» of 
the least fortunate^— " 

"Surely, we are bound to provide for those of our 
own household," said Annie. 

** ^Vllo are those of oar own household t" asked 
tlM wnaslir. '« jUl wuikiad are thoee of our own 
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household. These are my mother and mj brother 
aiid my sister." 

" Yes, I know/' said Annie, aomewhat eagerly qait- 
ting this difficult ground. " But you can leare her 
with me at least till you get settled," the faltered, 

if you don't wish it to be for longer.* 

Perhaps it may not be for long," he anawered, 
" if you moan my settlement in Hathoro*. I doubt," 
he continued, lifting his eyes to the question in hen, 
^ whether I shall remain hcra" 

'* Oh, I ho|)e you will," cried Annie. She thought 
she must make a pretence of misunderstanding him. 
** I Kllp|>o^4od you were very much satisfied with your 
work lioio." 

*' I am not satisfied with myself in my work," 
replied the minister; "and I know that I am far 
fr«»m accept ah] to many others in it" 

' You are acceptable to those who are best able 
to apprecijitc you, Mr. Peck," she protested, "ami 
to ]HM»pl.« of every kind. I'm sure it's only a quca- 
tiun of time when you will ]»e thoroughly acceptable 
to all. I want you to understand, Mr. Peck," ahe 
ad'lcd, *' that I was shocked and ashamed the other 
ni;;1it at your l>oing trickinl into countenancing a 
part of the entertainment you were promised should 
bo dropped. I had notliing to do with it" 

" It was very unimiMirtant, after all," the minister 
said, "as far as I was concerned. In fact, I was 
intercste<l to see the experiment of bringing the 
difforont grades of society together.*' 

"It soems to me it was an utter failure/ suggett«d 
Annie. 
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** Quite. But it WM what I expected." 

There appeared an imcandour in this which Annie 
could not let paM even if it imperilled her present 
object to bring up the matter of {last contention. 
** But when we first talked of the Social Union yon 
opposed it because it wouldn't bring the different 
classes together." 

" Did you undersUnd that Y Then I failed to 
make myself clear. I wished men*ly to argue that 
the well meaning lailies who suggestetl it were not 
intending a social union at all. In fact» such a 
union in our present condition of things, with its 
division of classes, is imp(wuble — as Mrs. Hunger's 
ex|ieriment showed — with the best will on both 
sides. But, as I said, the experiment was interest- 
ing, though unimportant, except as it resulted in 
heart-burning and offence." 

They were on the same ground, but they had 
reached it from starting-points so opposite that 
Annie felt it very unsafe. In her fear of getting 
into some controversy with Mr. Peck tliat might 
interfere with her designs regarding Idellay she had 
a little insincerity in saying : ** Mrs. Hunger's bad 
faith in that was certainly unimportant compared with 
her part in poor Mr. Putney's misfortune. That was 
the worst thing ; that 's what I aui'< forgivei" 

Mr. Pack said nothing to this, and Annie, some- 
what daunted by his silence, proceeded. ** I Ve had 
the satisfaction of telling her what I thought on both 
pointa. But Ralph— Mr. Putney— I hear, ha* 
Moimd this (iine with less tfUMi )|t9 usual" 
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She did not know wliat lady-like word to use for 
spree, and so she stopped. 

Mr. Peck merely said, " Ho has shown great self- 
control ;** and she |>crceived that he was not going 
to say more. He listened |>atiently to the reasons 
she gave for not having oflcrctl Mrs. Putney any- 
thing more than |>aMive synqiathy at a time when 
help could only have cum1>crt*d and kindneaa 
woundc<l Iier, but he made no sign of thinking 
them cither necessary or sufficient In Uie meantime 
he had not formally consented to Idella's remaining 
with her, and Annie prepared to lead back to tliat 
affair as artfully as she could. 

" I really waut you to l)elieve, Mr. Peck, that I 
think very differently on wnif jiointa from what I 
<]icl ^vhen we first talked almut the Social Uniont 
and I have you to thank for seeing things in a new 
]i;;ht An«l you needn't,'' she a«lded lightly, ^'be 
afraid of my cont.iminating Idella's mind with any 
wicke<l ideas. I 'U do my bi*st to keep her from 
coveting kittens or projNTty of any kind ; though 
I've always heani my father say that civilisation 
wsA founded u|hui the instinct of ownerhhi]!, and 
that it was the only thing that had a«ivancc«I the 
world. And if you dre.a<l the danger of giving Ikt 
advantages, as yuu say, or bettering her worldly 
lot," she coiitinuinl, with a smile for his r|uizotie 
scruples, " why, I *11 do my best to reduce her blefca> 
iugs to a minimum ; though I don't see why tht 
poor little thing shouldn't get some good from th« 
inequalities that there always must be in the world.* 
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** I am not sure there always must be inequalitiea 
in the world," answered the minister. 

** There always ha%'e been," cried Annie. 

** There always had been (laveij^ up to a certain 
time," he replied. 

''Oh, but surely you don't compare the two!" 
Annie pleailed with what she really regarded as a 
kind of lunacy in the go<Ml man. ** In tlie freest 
society, I We heard my father say, there is naturally 
an npwanl and downward tendency ; a perfect level 
is impossible. Some must rise, and some must sink." 

** But what do you mean by rising Y If you mean 
X in material tilings, in wealth an<i the |>ower over 
oihere tluU it gives " 

*'I don't mean that altogether. But there are 
. other ways — in cultivation, refinement^ higher tastes 
and aims than tlie great maM of |ieople can have. 
You have risen yourself, Mr. Peck." 

** I have ri^en, as you call it,** he s.iii], with a meek 
sufferance of the application of the |H>iiit to himself. 
** Those who rise above the necessity of work for daily 
breail are in great dan;;er of losing their right rela- 
tion to other men, as I said when we talked of this 
before." 

A point had remained in Annie's mind from her 
first talk with Dr. Morrell. *' Yes ; and you saiii 
once that there could be no sympathy between the 
rich and the poor — no real love» because they bad 
Boi hail tlie same experience of life. But how ia it 
abont the poor who become rich Y They hare had 
IIm MMO experieocei'' 
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** Too often they make haste to forget that tbej 
1^ were poor ; they Wome liard masters to those they 
have left behind them. They are eager to identify 
themselves with those who have been rich longer 
than they. Some working-men who now soe this 
clearly have the courage to refuse to rise. Hiss 
Kilbuni, why should I let you take my child out of 
> the conditions of self-denial and self-help to which 
she was bom t '* 

" I don't know," said Annie rather blankl}'. Tlien 
rho a<ldcd im]>etiious1y : " Because I lo%'e her and 
want her. I don't — I iraii7 — pretend that it's for 
her sake. It 's for my sake, though I can take better 
care of her than you can. But I 'm all alone in the 
worl«l ; I 'vo neither kith nor kin ; nothing but ray 
miserable monry. I Ve set my heart on the child ; 
I must have her. At least l<*t me keep her a while, 
I will be honest with you, Mr. Peek. If I find I 'm 
doing her harm and not g<HNl, I *]| give her up. I 
shouM wish you to feel that she is yours as much m 
ever, and if you tri7/ fi'ol s<», and come often to sea 

her — 1— I shall— l>e very glad, and " she stopped, 

and Mr. Peck rase. 

" Where is the child Y " he aske<l, with a troubled 
air ; and she silently l<*d the way to the kitch«*n, and 
left him at the door to Idclla and the BoltoniL 
When she ventured back later he was gone, but the 
child remained. 

Half exultant and half ashamed, she promised 
herself that she really would be true ai f ar as pos- 
sible to the odd notions of the minister in her treat- 
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meni of his child. When she undressed IdelU for 
bed she noticed again the shabliiness of her poor 
little clotlies. She went tliroiigh the bureau that 
held her own childish things once more, but found 
them all too large for Idella, and too hopelessly anti- 
quated. She said to herself that on this point at 
least she must be a law to herself. 

She went down to see Mrs. Bolton. ** Isn't thers 
som<* place in the villa;:e where they ha%*e children's 
ready-maile clothes for sale t " »he asketl. 

** Mr. Gcm'Ah's" said Mrs. Bolton briefly. 

Annie shook her heatl, drawing in her breath. ** I 
shouldn't want to go there. Is there nowhers else Y " 
There *s a Jew place. They say he cheats.** 
I dare say he doesn't cheat more than most 
Christians," said Annie, jumping from her chair. 
** I 'II try the Jew place. I want you to come with 
me, Mrs. Bolton." 

They went together, and found a dress that they 
both decided would fit Idelk, and a hat that matched 
it 

** I don't know as he 'd like to have anything quite 
so nice," said Mrs. Bolton coldly. 

** I don't know as he has anything to say about it," 
•aid Annie, mimicking Mn. Bolton's accent and 
syntax. 

Tliey both meant Mr. Peck. Mrs. Bolton turned 
away to hide her pleasure in Annie's audacity and 
•xtravagance. 

*<Want I should carry 'emt* she aaked, when 
tbey were out of the store. 
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** No, I can cairy them," said Annie. 

She put them where Idella mutt see them ai loon 
as she woke. 

It was late before she slept, and Idella's vmce 
broke \\\x>n her dreams. The chiM was sitting up 
in her bod, gloating upon the dress and hat hung 
and perched upon the chair-back in the middle of 
the room. " Oh, whose is it Y Whose is it Y Whose 
is it Y " she screamed ; and as Annie lifted herself on 
hor en)o\v, and looked over at her : ** Is it mine t 
Is it mine Y" 

Annie had thought of playing some joke ; of pre- 
ton<Iing not to understand ; of delaying the child's 
ploa-^urc ; playing with it ; teasing. But in the face 
of this rapturous longing, she could only answer, 
" Yes." 

** Mine 1 My very own Y To have Y To keep 
always t " 

" Yes." 

Lk'lla sprang from her bed, and flew upon the 
things with a primitive, greedy trans|)ort in their 
|K)>scssion. She could scarc<*]y be held long enough 
to bo washed Ix'fore the dn*ss could be put on. 

" Be careful — be careful not to get it soiled now,* 
said Annie. 

" No ; I won't s]>oil it"* She went quietly down- 
stairs, an<l when Annie foUowed, she found her 
posing before the long pier glass in the jmrlour, and 
twisting and turning for this effect and that. All 
the morning she moved about prim and anxioua; 
the wild-wood flower was like a hot-house blossom 
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wired for a boiiqnet At the church door she asked 
Idella, ** Would you rather sit with Mrs. Bolton Y " 

*\ No^ no," gasped the child intensely ; ** with 
fim ! " and she poshed her hand into Annie's, and 
held fast to it 

Annie's question had heen suggested by a belated 
leluetanoe to appear before so much of Hatboro* in 
charge of the minister's child. But now she eoaU 
Boi retreat^ and with Idella*s hand in hers she ad* 
iraaeed blushing up the aisle to her pew. 
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The farmers' carryalls tillcil the long shed betidt 
the church, and their leathern {aces looked u^i, with 
their M'ivcb' and chiUlren's, at Mr. Pi*ck where h« 
Fat hi«:h hehiiid tlu* {Milpit ; a {latient expectance 
RU^'gostod itself in the nicn*8 Uild or grizzknl crown8| 
and in tiio fantastic hata ami bonneta of their 
uonicn folks. The village la«lica were all in the 
IKirfection of their street costumes, and they com- 
|)arcd w*'ll uith three or four of the lailira from 
South Ilatl>oro\ but the men with them s|>uilcd all 
by the inadecpiacy of their faKhi<»iL Mrs. Gates, the 
st'cond of her name, was very stylish, but the )>ro- 
vision-man liad honestly the eflcct of having got for 
the day only into the black coat which he had 
bou;;ht ready-mad o for his first wife's funeral Mr. 
Wilmington, who apj>eare<I much shorter tlian bia 
wife as ho s,'it In'sido her, was as much inferior to 
her in dress ; he wore, with the carelessness of a rich 
man who could afTonl simplicity, a loose ali>aca coat 
and a cambric neckcloth, over which he twisted hie 
shrivelled neck to catch sight of Annie, aa she 
rustled up the aisle. Mrs. Gerrinh — so much m 
could be seen of her — was a mound of bugled velvel^ 
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topped by a small bonneti which seemed to hare 
gone much to a fat black porofion ; she sat far within 
her pew, and their chiMrrn stretched in a row from 
her side to that of Mr. Gerrish, next the door. He 
did not look round at Annie, but kept an attitude of 
fixed self-concentration, in hannony with the severe 
old school re^|HH:tability of his dress ; his wife 
^ leaned well forward to see, and let all her censure 
appear in her eyes. 

Colonel Mar\'in, of the largest shoe-shop, showed 
the si<le of his large florid face, with the kindly 
smile that seemetl to hang loosely upon it; and 
tliere was a goo<l number of the hat-shop and shoe- 
shop hsmls of different a«^*s and sexes scattered 
about. The gallery, commonly empty or almost so, 
showe<l groups and single figures dropped about 
here and there on its seats. 

Tlie Putneys were in their pew, the little lame 
boy between the father and mother, as their custom 
waa. They each lookeil up at her as she passed, and 
smiled in the slight measure of recognition which 
|icople permit themselves in church. Putney was 
sitting with his head hanging forwanl in pathetic 
dejection ; his face, when he first liftetl it to look at 
Annie in passing, was haggnn), Init otherwise there 
was no consciousness in it of what hail passeil since 
they had sat there the Sunday before. When his 
glance look in Idella too, in her sudden finery, a 
light of friendly mocking came into il» and seemed 
* to coouDent the rslatico Annio had sssiimed to Iha 
ekfld. 
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Annie's pow was just in front of Lyra's, and Lyra 
pursed licr mouth in burlescjue surprise as Annie got 
into it with Idella and turned round to lift tlie child 
to the seat While Mr. Pock was giving out the 
hymn, Lyra leaned forward and whispered — 

" Don't imagine that this turnout is all on your 
account, Annie. He 's going to preach against the 
^>ocial Union and the social glass." 

The bantor echot^d a mechanical expectation in 
Atmie's heart, which was prolably present in many 
others there. It was some time before she could 
cast it out, even aft4*r he had taken his text, " I am 
the KosuiTcction and the Life," and she followed 
him witli a mi*chanicul disap|K>intmcnt at his failure 
to moet it. 

He began by saying that he wished to dissociate 
his text in his lu^arers' minds from the scent of the 
u|»turn'*d earth, and the fall of clods ui>on the coAin 
lifl, and h<* asked them to join him in attempting to 
iin«l in it another moaning besitlo that which it 
usually carried. He lK.'li«>ve<l that those wonis of 
Christ ought to sjH'ak to us (if tliis world ais well as 
the next. nn<l enjoin u^ton us the example which we 
might all find in Him, as well as promise us immor- 
tality with Him. As the ministtT went on, Annie 
followe<l him with the interest which her belief that 
she heard iM^tween the wonls inspired, and occasion- 
ally in a diiicontciit with what secmeil a mystical, 
almost a fantastical, quality ot* his thought. 

** There is an evolution," he continued, *' in the 
moral as well as in the material world, and good 
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unfolds in greater good ; that which wai onee beet 
ceases to be in that which is better. In the political 
World e have striven forward to liberty as to the 
final good, but with this achieved we find that 
liberty is only a means and not an end, and that we 
shall abuse it as a means if we do not use it» even 
sacrifice iu to promote equality ; or in other words, 
equality is the perfect work, the evolution of liberty. 
Patriotism has been the virtue which has secured an 
image of brotherhood, rude and imperfect^ to large 
numbers of men within certain limits, but nation- 
ality mu!»t perish before the universal ideal of frater- 
nity is n-aliscd. Charity is the holiest of tiie 
a^ncies which have hitherto wrought to redeem the 
race from savagery and d(*s|Miir ; but there is some* 
thing holier yet tlian charity, something higher, 
something purer and further from solfii&hncss, some- 
thing into which charity shall willingly grow and 
cease, and that is jusiite. Not the justice of our 
Christli'M codes, with their penalties, but the instinct 
of righteous shame which, however dumbly, however 
obscurely, stirs in every honest man's heart when 
his superfluity is confronted with another's destitu- 
tion, and which is destined to increase in power till 
it becomes the social as well as the individual eon- 
science. Then, in the truly Christian statei there 
shall be no more asking and no more giving, no 
more gratitude and no more merit, no more charity, 
hot only and evermore justice ; all shall share alike^ 
and want and luxury and killing toil and heartlcea 
Indalaiiea ahall all rfsse together. 




ANNIE KILBURN. Sil 

" It is in the spirit of this justice that I believe 
Christ shall come to jiulgo the world ; not to ooii* 
clenin aiul punish so much as to reconcile and to 
rij^ht. We live in an age of seeming pre|)aration for 

^ indefinite war. The lines are drawn banlor and 
fastor l)etwccn the rich and the poor, and on either 
side the forces are eniliattl<Ml. The working-men are 

f combine<l in vast organisations to withstand the 
stn^ngth of the capitalists, and these are taking the 

^> lessen and uniting in tmsts. The smaller industrirs 
are gone, and the smaller commerce is being devoured 
by tho larger. When* many little shops existed oua 
huL^e factory assembles manufacture ; one lai^e store, 
in which many diflorcnt branches of tratle are united, 
swallows up the small dealer:^. Yet in the labour 
orgaiiiNations, which have their liad side, their weak 
side, through which the forces of hell enter, I se« 
evidence of the fact that the |K)or have at last liad 

^ pity on the poor, and will no more betray and under- 
bid and deceit one another, but will stand and fall 
together as brothers ; and the mon(>]H)li<*8, though 
they arc founded u]Hm ruin, though they know no 
pity and no relenting, have a final significance which 
we nni.st not hise si;;ht of. They prophecy the end 

. of conii>ctition ; thrjf eliminaU one element of strife, 

of rivalry, of warfare. But woe to them through 

whose evil thin gooil comes, to any man who prospers 

on to eaA4* and fortune, forgetful or ignorant of the 

ruin on which his success is built For that death 

the resurrection and the life seem nut to be. WhaU 

ever his creed or his religious professioUi his statt li 
II 
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more pitiable than that of the iceptie, whoaa words 
perhaps deny Christ, but whose works affirm Him. 
Tliere has been much anxietjr in the Church for the 
future of the world abandoned to the gjodlessDeaa of 
sci4*ncfi, but I cannot share it If God is, nothing 
eziHU but from Him. He directs tlia very reason 
that quentions Him, and Christ rises anew in the 
doubt of him that the sins of Christendom inspire. 
So far from (treading such misgiving as comes from 
contemplating the |lis{Mirity between the Church's 
profession and her pcrfonnance, I welcome it as 
another resurrection and a new life." 

The minister {Mtused and seeme«l about to resume, 
when a scuffling and knocking noise drew all eyes 
toward the pew of the Gorrish family. Mr. Gerrish 
hail risen and flung o|icn tlie door so sharply that it 
struck against the frame-work of the pew, and be 
stood pulling his children, whom Mrs. Gerrish niged 
from behind, one after another, into the aisle beside 
him. One of them had been aslee|i, and he now gave 
way to the alarm which seises a small boy suddenly 
awakened. His mother tried to still him, stooping 
over him and twitching him by the hand, with 
repeated *" 'Sh ! 'sh's I " as mothers do, till her husband 
got her before him, and marched his family down 
the aisle and out of the door. The noise of their 
feet over the floor of the vestibule died away upon 
the stone steps outside. The minister allowed the 
pause he had made to prolong itself painfully. He 
wavered, after clearing his throat, as if to go on with 
Ui imsoB, and then be said sad ly, •• Lei na pray r 




XXIIL 

Putney ttoi>]K)(l with his wife und boy and waited 
for Annie at the corner of the street where their 
ways ]iartc«I. She h.'ul ehided Lyra Wihuin«;ton in 
coming down the aislo, and t^ho had hurried to escape 
the senRution which hroke into eager talk among the 
]>eople before they got out of chuix-h, and which 
began with <|ueKti()n whether one of the Gcrrish 
children was sick, and ended in the more satisfae- 
tor}' conviction that Mr. Gerrisii waa oflended at 
somctliing in the senmm. 

Well, Atmie," 8ui<l Putney, with a satirical smile. 
Oil, Kal|ih — Kllon — what does it mean t" 

"It means that Brother Gerrish thought Mr. 
Peck was hitting at him in that talk al>out tlie large 
commerce, and it means huhiness," ssiid Putncjr* 
" Hrother Gerrish has made a beginnin;;, ami I giieat 
it *s the beginning <»f the end, unless we 're all n^ady to 
take hold against him. What are you going to do t ** 

" Do T Anything ! Everything ! It was altomin* 
able ! It was atrocious !" she shmldfred out with 
disgust *'How could he imagine that Mr. Peck 
would do such a thing Y " 

** Well, he 's imagined iu But he doeui't meea 
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to sUj oiit of church ; he meant to put Brother 
Peck out," 

" We mustn't let him. That would be outrageoua." 

" That 's the way Ellen ami I foci about it," laid 
Putney ; " but we don't know how much of a party 
there is with us.** 

** But everybody — ever}'boiIy must feel the aame 
way about Mr. Gerrish's behaviour t I don't see 
how you can be so quiet about it— you and Ellen !** 

Annie looked from one to another indignantly, 
and Putney laughed. 

" We 're not feeUng quietly about it," laid Mrs. 
Putney. 

Pntney took out a piece of tobacco, and bit olT a 
large comer, and began to chew vehemently upon 
it " Hello, Llella ! " he said to the little girl, hold- 
ing by Annie s hand and li>okin^ up intently at him^ 
with childitfh interest in what he waa eating. 
•• What a pn'tty dress you 've got on ! " 

** It 's mine," said the cliihl. To keep." 

'' Is that so t Weil, it 's a beautv." 

" I *m going to wear it all the time.** 

" Is that so t Well, now, you and Winthrop step 
on aheail a little ; I want to see how you look in it. 
Splendid ! " he s.iid, as she took the boy's hand and 
lookeil back over her shouhlcr for Putney'a applause. 
**Lyra tells us you've a<loptcd her for the tima 
being, Annie. I guess you '11 have your hands fulL 
But, as I was going to say, about feeling differently, 
my experience is that there's always a good-tiaed 
paity for tbo perverae, aimply beeanaa it esami to 
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answer a need in human nature. There '• a faMiii^ 
lion in it ; a man feels as if there must be something 
in it besides the perversity, and because it's ao 
obviously wrong it must be right. Don't you bo» 
licve but what a good half of the people in church 
today are pi-ctty sure that Gerri«h hail a good 
reason for behaving in<leccntly. The ver}* fact that 
ho did so carries conviction to some mindn, and 
those are the minds we have got to deal with. 
When ho gets up in the next Soci4*ty merting 
there's a ini<:hty great danger that he'll have a 
strong ])arty to back him." 

'* I can*t believe it," Annie broke out, but shn was 
greatly troubled. '* What do you think, Kili^n ; 
that there's any danger of his carrying the day 
against Mr. Perk 1 " 

" Thrre 's a great deal of dissatisfaction with Mr. 
Peck alreafly, you know, and I guess Kalph's right 
about the rent of it." 

" Well, I *m glad I 've taken a pew. I 'm with 
you for Mr. Peck, Halph, heart and soul." 

" As Brother Brandreth says al>out the Social 
Union. Well, that 's ri'^ht. I shall count U|)on 
you. And speak in;; of the SiH-ial I*niun, I haven't 
seen yon, Annie, since that night at Mrs. Munger*a. 
I sup{K>Ae you don\ exi>ect me to say anything in 
self-ilefence t " 

" Xo, Ralph, and you needn't ; /'rr defended jroa 
sufficiently — justified you." 

'*That won*t do," saiil Putney. «" Ellen and I 
have thought that all out, and wo find that I- 





V 



246 ANNIE KILBURN. 

•omething that 8too<l for lue — was to blame, who- 
ever else wtB to blame, too ; we won't mention the 
hoftpitablr Mm. Miingrr. Wlirn Dr. Morrcll had to 
go away Rrotlirr Peck took hoM with me, and be 
•u;;;^c>tc(l *it^nl rcnohitions. I told him I 'd tried 
'em, and thoy n<*vcr did mo the leaat good ; hut his 
sort really neemed to work. I don't know whether 
they would work a;;ain ; Kllen thinks they would. 
/ think wc hlia n't ever need anything again ; but 
that 8 what I always think when I come out of it — 
like a man with chills and fever." 

•• It was Dr. Morrcll who askc<l Mr. Peck tc 
come/' »aid Mrs. Putney ; " and it turned out fur the 
best. Kalph got well quicker than be ever did 
before. Of course, Annie," she explained, '* it miut 
seem strange to you hearing us talk of it as if it 
were a di.«^a5c ; hut that's just like what it is — a 
raging diseA^e; and I can't feci differently about 
anytliin;; that hapiicns in it, though I do blame 
people for it." Annie followetl with tender interest 
the loving prid«* that exonerate*! and idealised 
Putney in the won Is of the woman who had suffered 
so much with him, and niuftt suffer. ** I couldn't 
help sjicaking as i did to Mrs. Munger." 

" She desor\'e<l it every won!," said Annie. •* I 
wonder you didn't say more.** 

•• Oh, hold on I •• Putney interposed. " We 11 
allow that the local inflaences were malarial, but I 
gues^ we can't excuse the invalid altogether. That 's 
Brother Peck's view ; and I mast say I found it 
decidedly tonic ; it beli)c«l to brace me np." 
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" I think he was too MTere with yoa altogether.* 

his wife. 

Putney Uughed. ** It was all I could do to keqp 
Ellen from getting up and going out of church loo^ 
when Brother Gerrish set the example. She*a a 
Gerririhite at hoart" 

" Well, remember, Ralph," said Annie, " tliat I "m 
with you in whatever you do to defeat that man. 
It 's a good cause — a righteous cause — the cause of 
justice ; and we must do everything for it*" she said 
fprvcntly, 

"Ye\ any enormity is justifiable against injna- 
tice/' he suggested, ** or the unjust ; it 's the saiiM 
thing." 

'* You know I don't mean that I can trust yon.* 

" I shall keep witliin the law, at any rate,** aaad 
Putney. 

" Well, Mr& Bolton ! " Annie called out, when alio 
cntorcd Ikt house, and tht pushed on into the 
kitchen ; she had not the patience to wait for her to 
bring in the dinner before s|ieaking about the excit- 
ini: event at church. But Mrs. Bolton would not bo 
led up to the subject by a tacit invitation, and after 
a 8iiK{>«*n8e in which her zeal for Mr. Peck began to 
take a colour of resentment toward Mrs. Bolton, 
Annie demanded, *' What do you think of Mr. 
Gerrish's scandalous behaviour 1 " 

Mrs. Bolton gave herself time to put a stick of 
wood into the stove, and to punch it with the stoT»> 
lid handle before answering. " I don't know as it 
anything more than I expected." 
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Annie went on : " It wm thMnefiil 1 Do you rap- 
poM he really thouglit Mr. Peck was referring to 
him in his ftrrmon f " 

*' I presume he felt the cap fit But if it hadn't 
b*on one tiling, 'twould b'en anotlier. ]Mr. Peck was 
bound to roil the brook for Mr. Oerrish's drinking 
wherever he stoo<l, up stream or down.** 

*' YeiL He in a wolf ! A wolf in sheep's clothing,** 
said Annie excitnlly. 

** I d' know as you can call him a wol/^ exactly/ 
retiimrd Mrs. Bolton dr)'ly. *' He 's got his good 
points I picMime." 

Annie was astounded. ^'Why, Mrs. Bolton, 
you *re surely not going to justify him I " 

Mrs. Bolton erected herself from cutting a loaf of 
her liest bread into slices, ami stood with the knife 
in her hand, like a figure of Just ire. ** Well, I ptesi 
you no ne(*<l to a^k mo a question like thati Misa 
Kilbiim. I hain't obli^cil to make up to Mr. Peck, 
thou;;li, for wh;it I done in the be;:innin' by con- 
deniniu' evLTybuddy cIjw without mercy now." Mrs. 
Bolton's eyes did nut f1;i»h fire, but they sent out an 
icy gleam that w«>nt as sharply to Annie's heart. 

Bolton came in from fci*«lmg tli^ horse and cow in 
the barn, with a mealy tin pan in his hand, from 
which came a mild, 8ulidue<l radiance like that of hia 
countenance. He was not sensible of arriving U|)od 
a dramatic moment^ and he saitl, without noticing 
the attitude of either lady : " I see you walkin' hone 
with Mr. Putney, Miss Kilbiim. What'd iU lay 1" 

** Yoa mean about Mr. Gerriah 1 He thinks aa 
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we all do ; that it was a challenge to Mr. Pack'a 

friends, and that wo must take it up^" 

A light of melancholy satisraction shone from 
Bolton's deeply shailed eyes. '* Well, he ain't one 
to lose time, not a great deal I presume he *s goin' 
to work I " 

'* At once," sai'l Annie. ** He says Mr. Gcrrish 
will 1)0 Rure to hring his grievance up at the next 
Society meeting, and we niui«t W ready to meet him, 
and out-talk him ainl outvote him." 8hc rciiorted 
tliesc phrases from riitne}*H li|ia. 

'* Weil, I pies8 if it was oiit-taikin'i Mr. Putney 
wouldirt have much trouhlo about iu And as far 
forth as v(»tin' goes, I don't believe but what we caa 
carry the duy." 

" We coiildirt,** 8ai<l Mn*. Bolton from the pantry, 

where ^he hail gone to put the bread away in its 

* fitoiic jar, " if it was left to the church." SIm 

accented the last word with the click of the jar lid, 

and raiiH* out. 

" Will, it aiu*t a church question. It's a Society 
question." 

Mrs. I^ilton replied, on her pawago to the dining- 
room with the plate of sliccil hrrad : '* I can't make 
it F<MMM ii;:lit to have the ministi^r a Society qucstioii. 
S«HMU!« to nie that the church members 'd ought have 
the say." 

" Well, you can't make the discipline over to aiiii 
everybody," said Bolton. *' I presume it was ordarad 
for a wise purpose." 

" Why, Isnd alive, Oliver Bolton," his wife shoulaj 
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back from the remoteoeM to which his words h«d 
,. followeil her, " the statute provisions and nilet of 
^ the Society wa n*t onlerod by Providence." 

** Well, not directly, as you may say," sai«l Rolton, 
beginning high, and lowering his voice as she re- 
joinevi them, "hut I |*ro>»ume the hearts of them 
that ma«lo them was movcil." 

Mm. lUAxon could not combat a position of such 
unimpregnaMe piety in words, but she i»ermitAed 
herself a contemptuous sniff, and went on getting 
the things into the dining-room. 

*' An<l I piess it 's all goin' to work together for 
good. I ain't afraid any but what it *s goin' to tone 
out all right But we got to be up ami doin', as they 
say about 'lection times. The Lord heljis them that 
hel|is them^^elves," said Bolton, and then, as if he 
felt the weakness of this position as compared with 
that of entire trust in Providence, he winked bis 
mild oyos, and add<Ml, **if they 're on the right side, 
ami put their faith in His promises." 

** Well, your dinner 's rraily now," Mrs. Bolton 
sai<l to Annie. 

Iilrlla had dung fast to Annie's hand ; as Annie 
started towanl th<* dining-room she got before her» 
ami whis|icred vehemently. 

'* What I " asked Annie, bending down ; she 
koghetl, in lifting her bead, *'I promised Idelln 
you'd let us have some preserves lo-day, Mrs. 
Bolton." 

Mrs. Bolton smiled with grim pleasura. " I see 
•11 the while ber mind waa set on somithing Shi 
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ain't one to let you forget your promboc Well, I 
guess if Mr. Peck had a little more of ker dispoaitioii 
there wouldn't l>e much doubt about the way it 
would all come out" 

"Well, you don't often see pairenta take aft«r 
their children," said Bolton, venturing a small jt 

" No, nor husbands after their wiTes, eitheri" 
Mrs. Bolton sharply. «« The more 's the pity.** 





XXIV. 
Dr. Morrell came to m^c Annie Ut« the next 

Wfdnwday fvcning. 

" I <ii<ln't know yon M come beck,** she taicL She 

rctunic<l to the rocking chair, from which she came 

forwanl to grrot him, ami ho dropped into an easy 

seat n**ar the table pi]c<l with books and sewing. 
*' I «li«In*t know it niVMrlf half an hour aga" 
"lifallyl And is this your first visit 1 I mast 

be a vrry intcrcMing ca^^*." 

** You are — always. How have you been I " 

*" If I twnlly know whether I 've been at all," 

she annwered, in mcilianical parody of his own 

reply. '*So many oilier things have been of so 

much more iroirartancc.** 
She let her eyes rest full upon his, with a sense 

of rrtuniing comfort an<l safety in his presence, and 

after a deep breath of satisfartioii, she asked, ** How 

did you leave your mother I " 

•• V'ery much better— entirely out of danger.** 
"^It's so odd to think of any one's having* 

family. To me it seems the normal conditaoQ not 

to have any relativeSb'* 
** Well, we can't very well dispense with mother^* 
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said tho doctor. ** We have to begin with them, 

at any rate," 

" Oh, I don't object to them. I only wonder at 
ihcni." 

Tlicy fell into a co^y and miititally interesting talk 
about their RC|Kirato ]»ast, and he gave her glimpeet 
of the life, f^iniplo and HudioiiJi, he had leil befora 
he went abroad. She confoAMnl to two niintaket in 
which she hail mechanically iH*r8iftt«Hl concerning 
him ; one that he came from Chnrlcstown instead 
of Chelsea, an<l the other that hi» firbt name was 
Joseph instead of Jameft. She diil not own that 
she had always thought it o<ld ho should be willing 
t'» remain in a place like IIatlM>n»*, and that it must 
ar^^ue a strangely iinamhitious teni|K;ranicnt in a man 
of )iis al»iiity. She diverted the impulse to a |:euend 
Hat ire of vi]la;;o life, and ended by saying thai abc 
was getting to \te a |)erfert villager herself. 

He laughrd, and th«n, '* How has Hatbom' been 
getting along ? " he asikcd. 

"Simply si'ething with excitement," she answered. 
** Ihit I should hanlly know where to begin if I 
tried to toll you," ^hc adiled. " It soeuis such an 
age sinro I saw y(»!i." 

" Thank you," said th<» doctor. 

'* I didn't mean to Ih) tjuite so flattering ; hot 
you have certainly marke<I an cikkIi. Rf'ally^ I 
{f"Ht know wh«*re to begin. I wish you \l seen 
somebody else first — Ralph and Ellen, or Mrs, Wik 
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*' I might go and see th^m now. 
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" No ; stay, now you 're here, though I know I 
shall not <lo justice to the situation." Ihit she wai 
able to possess him of it with im|iartialitj, even with 
a little humour, all the more liccause she was at heart 
intensely |artisan and serious, ** No one knows 
what Mr. iScrrinh intends to do next He has kepi 
quietly about his busincus ; and he told some of the 
lailic* who trioii to interview him that he was nf»t 
I>re|mred to talk about the course he had taken. He 
doesn't seem to be ashame<l of his behaviour ; and 
Ralph thinks that he 's either satisfie<l with it^ and 
intends to let it stand as a protest, or else he 's going 
to strike another blow on the next business meeting. 
But he 's even kept Mrn. (ierrish quiet^ and all we 
can do is to unite Mr. Peck's friends provisionally. 
Ralph 's devoted himself to that, and he says he has 
talke«l forty -eight hours to the day ever since." 

•• U he " 

^ Yes ; i»erfect1y ! I could hardly believe it when 
I saw him at church on Sumlay. It was like seeing 
one riiien from the dead. What he must have gone 
through, and Ellen ! She told me how Mr. Peck 
had helped him in the stnij^le. She attribotea 
everything to him. But of eourse you think be had 
nothing to do with it" 

•* What makes yoo think that 1 " he asked. 

*" Oh, I don't know. Wouldn't that naturally be 
< the attitude of Science I " 

* Toward religioo I Perhapa. But I *m not 
Scienee— with a large S. May be that 's the reason 
why I left the case with Mr. P^** said the doctor, 
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smiling. "Putney didn't leave off my 
did he t " 

" He never got well so soon Ix^fore. They both 
say tliat I didift think you c<»ul«l be so narrow. 
minded, Dr. Morrell. r»ut of course your scientific 
bigotry couliln't ailniit the effect of the moral in- 
i1u4*nce It would l>c too much like a miracle ; yea 
wouM have to allow for a mystery." 

*'I have to allow for a good many," said the 
dortor. ** The world is full of mysteries for me, if 
you mean things that science hasn't explore<l yeL 
Ihit I ho|K3 that they 'II all yield to the light, and 
that ^omcwhore there 'II l>e liglit enough to clear up 
even the spiritual mystcrios." 

" Do you really 1 " she deniamled eagerly. "Th«i 
you l)clieve in a life hereafter f You believe in a 
moral government of the " 

lie retreat<Ml, laughing, from lier ardent pursuit. 
** Oh, I *m not going to commit mysolf. But I 'II go 
so far as to say that I like to hear Mr. Peck preach, 
and that I want him to stay. I don't say ho had 
nothing to do with Putney's straightt^ning upi 
Putney had a groat deal to do with it himselL 
What does ho think Mr. Peck's chances are 1" 

"If Mr. Gerrish tries to get him dismissed 1 Ha 
doesn't know ; he 's quite in the dark. He says tha 
party of the p<»rver8e— the people who think Mr. 
(Serrifth must have had some good reason for hia 
behaviour, simply because they can't see any — ia 
unex)>ecte4lly large ; and it doesn't help mattera 
with the more respectable people that the moat ra- 





259 ASSIK KILBURN. 

•pectablf, like Mr. Wilmington and Colonel Mftirin, 
are Mr. Peck's fncn«k They think there must he 
something wrong if ituch good men are oppose<l to 
Mr. Gcrrish.* 

" An<l I Kuniiect," iiai<l Dr. Morrcll soberly, ** that 
Putney's championRhip ii^n't altogether an ailvantage. 
The people ail conce<le his hrilliancy, and they are 
prouder of him on arroiint <»f hiit infirmity ; biii I 
guess they like to feel their su|>criority to him in 
practical matters. They admire him, but they don't 
want to follow him." 

*'0h, I siip|>osc so," said Annie disconsolately. 
*' And I imnpne that Mr. Wilmington's course is 
attrihiitiNl to Lyra, and that doesn't help Mr. Pe«*k 
much with the husbands of the ladies who don't 
appn>vc of her." 

The doctor tacitly declined to touch this delicate 
point He asked, after a )>ause, " You 11 be at the 
meeting 1 " 

" I couhln't keep away. But I 've no vote, that 's 
the worKt I ran only suffer in the cause." The doctor 
smiled. " You must go, too," she a«Ided eagerly. 

'*0h, I shall go ; I couldn't keep away either. 
Besides, I can vote. How are you getting oo with 
your little yroUf^e t " 

** Idella t Well, it isn't such a simple matter as I 
supposed, quite. Did you ever hear anything about 
her mother t ** 

** Nothing more than what every one has^ Why 1** 
asked the doctor, with seientifie curiosity. ** Do you 
ind traits that tba father doesn't acooont for 1 " 
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** Yes. She is very vain and greody and quick- 
tcmpcrod." 

" Are thofte traitfl uncommon in children 1 ^ 

'' In such a dogroo I shouM think they were. But 
she 's very affect i<»nate, too, and you can do anything 
with her through her love of praina She |iuzales 
mo a good <leal. I wish I knew sometliing ahoui 
her mother. But Mr. P«*ck himself is a puzzle. 
With all my res|)cct for him and regard and adniinir 
lion, I can't help seeing that bo s a very imperfect 
chanictcr." 

Doctor Morrell laiighetl. *' Th^re 's a great deal 
of hiiTiKin nature in man." 

•* There i.sn't «*iiough in Mr. Peck," Annie retorted. 
" From the very fin»t ho has Kiid things that have 
stirrr«l mc up an<l }»ut mc in a fovcr ; but be always 
8t*rms to bo cold and passive himself.** 

** Tcrliaps he u cold,'* saiil the doctor. 

•• But has he any rhjhl to Ikj so I ** retorted Annie, 
with certainly no cohlnoss of hor own. 

"Well, I don't know. I nc\or thought of the 
ri;:ht or wnmg of a man's being what he wai! liom. 
Pcih.tpH we uu-^iit justly blame his ancestors." 

Annie broke into a laugh at herself : ** Of course. 
But don't von think that a man who is able to put 
things as i>c does— who can niako you sec, for ex- 
ample, the stu]niliiy and cruelty of things thai 
alwzyh .^c» uic«l right and pro|>cr before— don't yim 
think ili.it he's guilty of a kind of hypocrisy if he 
doenit't jfti iis well as see ?** 

** No, I can't say that I do/* said the doctor, with 
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plfAftare in tho feminine excess of her demand. 
"Ami there are so many ways of feeling. We're 
apt to think that our own way in the only way, of 
counto ; but I su])|K>se that most philanthropists — 
men who have done the roost to l)ctter conditions — 
have been people of cold te m])eraments ; and yet 
you can't say they are unfeeling." 

'* No, certainly. Do you think Mr. Peck is a real 
philanthropic I " 

** How you do get back to the personal always ! " 
sai<l Dr. MorrclL " What makes you ask 1 " 

'' Because I can't understand his indifference to 
his child. It seems to mo that real philanthropy 
would begin at home. But twice he has distinctly 
forgotten hor existence, and he always seems bored 
with it Or not that quite ; but she seems no more 
to him than Any other chiUl." 

*' There s something very curious about all that^" 
said the doctor. "In most things the greater in- 
cludes the IcM, but in philanthropy it seems to 
exclude it If a man'n heart is open to the whole 
world, to all men, it h shut sometimes against the 
imiividual, even the nearest and dearest Yoa see 
I 'm willing to admit all you can say against a rival 
practitioner.** 

" Oh, I understand," said Annie. " But I'm not 
going to gratify your spite. "* At the same time aha 
tacitly consented to the slight for Mr. Peck which 
their joking about him involved. In such cases we 
excuse our disloyalty as merely temporary, and in- 
lend to turn serious again and make full amends for 
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it "He made very short work," she continucfl, 
" of that notion of yours that there could he any 
good f«M>h'n;; between the iNX>r and the rich who had 
once l)ccn ]K>or themselves." 

" Did I have any such notion as that I" 

She recalle<l the time and place of its expreasioa 
to him, and he said, •• Oh yes ! Wrll 1" 

" He says that rich i>eo]>le like that are a]it to he 
the hardest mastens and are eager to forget thry 
ever were poor, and are only anxious to identify 
thomselv«»s with the rich." 

Dr. Morrcll seemed to enjoy this immensely. 
'* That docs rather settle it," he said rccrcantly. 

She tried to be severe witli him, but she only kept 
on laiighin*; ami joking ; she was aware tliat he was 
luring her away frimi her scrioiiMiess. 

Mrs. Bolton bn)iight in the lamp, and set it on the 
library t«il>le, showing her gaunt outline a moment 
against it before she left it to throw its softcne«l 
light into the parlour wh«*re the}' sat. The autumn 
luoon.^liinc, almost as mellow, fell in through the 0|M*n 
windows, which let in the shrilling of the crickcla 
and grasshop|>ers, and wafts of the warm night winiL 

*' Docs life," Annie was asking, at the end of half 
an hiiur, "seem more simple or m(»re eomjdicatcd as 
you live on t That sounds awfully aluitruse, doosn*t 
it t And I <Ion*t know why I 'm always asking you 
abstruse things, but I am." 

"Oh, I don't mind it," said the doctor. ** Per- 
haiM I haven't lived on long enough to answer this 
particular question ; I *m only thirty -six, you know.* 
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•* Om!!f t I in Uiirty-<Nie, Aod I led a himdrad !* 
tlie broke in. 

*« You don't look it Boi I bdiere I nihcr lik« 
ahttruae quettiont. You know PuUioy and I bnvo 
diicusied a great many. But just what do you mmn 
by thia particular abstraction t * 

He took from the ubie a large irory |ia|ier4nifii 
which he was in the habit of playing with in his 
risits, and laid first one side and then the other 
side of its smooth cool Made in the palm of his left 
hand, as he leaned forward, with his elbows o« 
his knees, and bent his sBsiling eyca keenly upon 
her. 

She stopped rocking herself, and said impera- 
tirdy, ~ Will you please put that back, Dr. MorrsU t ** 

** This paperknife t * 

**Ye«. And not look at me just in that way! 
VThmk you get that knife and that look, I feela Kttb 
too much as if you were diagnosing msL** 

** Diagnosticating,* suggested the doctor. 

*^ Is it t I always supposed it was diegnosin^ 
But it dofsnt matter. It wasn't the namo I was 
objecting to." 

He put the knife back and changed his postars, 
with a smile that left nothing of professional scrutiny 
in his look. «" Very well, then ; you shall 
yourselt" 

** Diagnos t i c a t e^ please.* 
**0h, I thoi^ht you preferred Urn othor/ 
''Ke^ it souds undignified, now thai I 
Ihsrs 's a larger word, WherswasIt* 
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"The personal bearing uf the qnettkwi wl 
life isn't njore and more complicate*! t " 

" How iliri yoii know it hail a i>ersonal bearing t* 

" I sii»}H*cte<l as much.'* 

*' W.s, it has.,Xl mean that vithin the last kmr 
or five montlis^^nce I 'vi* been in Hatboio'-»I 
Fcem to have lost my olil |Miint of view ; or. ratlier, 
I don't find it satisfactorv anv more. I 'm 
to til ink of tlio 8iriip!e plans ^r dreams, that I 
hornc wirh. I hardly rememlier vhat thej 
hut I niu>t have exfiectcil to be a sort of 
Bountiful he re : and now I think a Lailv Boiintifal 
one of thf" most mischicvouf (lersons that oouhl in- 
fest any criimnunity." 

"Von ilnn't nicun that charity is played oat I* 
asktMl tlio dor tor. 

*• III the old fash ioncf] way, yea." 

'* Hut till y Kay |>overty is on the increase. What 
is to be don«* t " 

''«Iusticr/' Raifl Annie. " Thoiie who do most of 
the wfirk in the worhl ought to share in its comforts 
as a ri^^dit. and not l>e put oflf with what we idlers 
h:i\e a mind to give them from our sii|ierfluity as a 
grace." 

'* Veil, that 'b all very true. But what till justice 
w done ] " 

"Oh, wo must continue to do charity," cried 
Annie, with solf-contcmpt that amused him. **But 
drin't you sec huw much more complicate«l it is 1 
That *H what I meant by life not being simple anj 
more. It was easy enough to do charity when U 
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Qseil to teem the right and proper renody for lal* 
fering ; but now, when I can't make H appear a 
•"^ finality^ but only aonething pffovinonal, tempor- 
ary Don't yon tee t "* 

*" Yea, I tee. Bot I don't tee how yon *re going 
to help it At the tame time, I U allow that it 
makes life more difficttlu" 

For a moment they were both eerkmi and aOent 
Then the taid I*' Sometimes I think the fimit b an 
in myself, and that if I were not so acyhistfaated 
'' and— and^aelfish, I should find the old way of 
doing good just as eflTrctire and natural aa ever. 
Then again, I think the conditiooa are all wroiq^ 
and that we ought to be fairer to people* and then 
we needn't be so good to thent I ahonld prefer 
that I hate being good to people I don't likOt and 
I can't like people who don't interest mo. I think I 
must be rery hard-hearted." 

The doctor laughed at this. 

''Oh, I know," said Annie, *" I know the fraudu- 
lent reputation I 'Te got for good worksL* 

** Your charity to tramps is the opprobrium of 
Hatboro'," the doctor consented. 

** Oh, I don't mind that It 'a eaqr when people 
ask you for food or money, but the horrible thi^g is 
when they ask you for work Think of m% who 
never did anything to earn a cent in my lils^ bei^g 
v humbly asked by a fellow-creature to lei him work 
for something to eat and drink t It 'a UdeoMi 
Ills abominable ! At litt I used to be fiatt e r si by 
il^ and try to eo^jure up aometU^g lor thesa lodsb 
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and to belie vo that I was helping the deserving poor. 
Now I give all of them money, and tell them that 
they needn't even pretend to work for it. / dun*t 
work for my money, and I don't see why they 

8h0Ul<l." 

*' They M find that an unanswerable aigument if 
you put it to them/' said the doctor. He rvachctl 
out his hanti for the paper-cutter, and then withdrew 
it in a way that made her lauglu 

* But the worst ot'it is," she resumed, " that I don*t 
love any of the people that I help, or hurti which* 
evtr it is. I did feel remorseful toward Mrs. Savor 
for a while, hut I didn't love her, and I knew that I 
only pitied myself throu;;h her. Don't you see i" 

** No, I don't," i^id the doctor. 

" Vou don't, l)ocauHe you 're too polite. The onlj 
kind of croatun* that I can have any sym|iathy with 
is some litilr wrrtch like Idella« who is p(*rfectlj 
8(Mtish and iiau^'lity every way, but seems to waut 
me to like luT, hmiI a rcprolNiu^ like Lyra, or some 
broken creature like ]KM»r Itdph. I think there's 
sometiiin^ in the air, the atmosphere, tliat won't 
allow yon to live in the old way if you've got a 
grain of cimM-irnre or humanity. I don't mean that 
/ have. Hut it seems to me as if the worhl couldn't 
go on as it has beiMi doing. Even here in America* 
whore I UHed to think we hsul the millennium be- 
r:iuKc nlaxery was abolished, people have more 
lil>erty, but they seem just as far off as ever frum 
justice. That is what paralyses me and mocks me 
and lauglis in my face when I remember how I uaed 
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to dretni of doing good after I cttM hoMt. I had 
bettor stayed aft Rone.y/ 

The doctor said rag^lj, « Tm g|ad joa didiiV 
and he let hii eyca dwell on her with a ralim of 
the professional intemt which the waa too loat in 
her self reproach to be able to reaenft. 

** I blame mjself for trying to ozcoie aiy own 
failure on the plea that things generally bare gone 
wrong. At times it seems to me that I 'm leapoiisibb 
for having lost my faith in what I used to tUak waa 
the right thing to do ; and then again to aeema aa if 
the world were all so bad that no real good eooU 
be done in the old way^ and thai my iatoh b gone 
because there 's nothing for it to rtat on any lo^pr. 
I feel that something must be done; bat I doalt 
know what** 

" It would be hard to say.** said the doctor. 

She pereeived tliat her eialtatioa amused him, 
but she was too much in earnest to cara. **Then 
we are guilty — all guilty — till wo find out and begin 
to do it. If the world has come to inch a pa« thai 
you can't do anjrthing but harm in it " 

^'Oh, is it so bed as that t* ho protested. 

** It's fiitlf as bad,** she inaistod. « Jnal aeo wha 
mischief I 're done sinoe I came back lo Hatboio'. 
I took hold of that nuaeraUe Soda! UnioB 
I was outside of all the life abom m% and b 
my only chaaea of getting into to ; and I Sro doM 
more harm by it in one anmmer than I eooM nndo 
in a lifotima. Juat think of poor Mr. Braadralk'a 
lofo aflair with Mim Chapley \nkm oC aad LfiA 




ANKIK BTLBURIC. S65 

lamentable triumph over Mist Norihwick, tad Mm 
Mungcr't duplicity, and Ralph's escapade — all W- 
cause I wanted to do good ! " 

A note of exaggeration had begun to prevail ia 
her self-upbraiding, which was real enough^ and thm 
time came for him to suggest, "I think you're * 
little morbid, Miss Kilbum." 

" Morbid t Of course I am ? But that doesn't 
alter tlio fact that everything is wrong, does it 1 " 

" Everything 1 " 

" Why, you don't pretend yourself, do you, that 
everything is right t " 

" A true Am(*rican ought to do so, oughtn't he Y " 
teased the dortor. '* One mustn't be a bad citizen." 

" But if you wfre a bad citiz(*n t" she i>ersiste<l. 

" Oh, then I might agree with you on some ]»oint& 
But I shouldn't say such things to my patients, Miss 
Kilburn." 

" It would be a great comfort to them if you did,* 
chc sighfd. 

Tlie doctor broke out in a laugh of delight at her 
pcrfcrvidconcentration. **0h, no, no! They're mostly 
nervous women, and it would be the dt*ath of them 
—if tliey understoo<i me. In fact, what 's the use of 
brooding ujion such ideas t Wo can't hurry any 
change, but we can make ourselves uncomfortaUe." 

"Why should I be comforuble t " she aakad, 
with a solemnity that matle him laugh again. 

" Why shouldn't you lie ! " 

"Yes, that's wliat I often ask myself But I 
can't be," she said sadly. 

la 
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They bid riMo, tad 1m looktd at Imt wMi Us 
profemoml ial«rMi sow opanly <loiini»l» at ha 
•lood holding hor hand. " I 'm going to aiod ywi 
a littla more of that Ionic, Mfas Kflbora.* 

She polled bar hand awaj. «*Nob I ahaO Mi 
take any mm9 sodieina. Yon think ovarytUig ia 
phyeieaL Wlqr doa*l yon aak at ooea In aea aqr 
tongue 1* 

He want onl laughing^ aad eke alood loakfaif 
wietfeUy al the door he had pMeed thioi^^ 
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Thk Wll on the oitiiod 
meiiiUors of Mr. Peck's soc 
business mooting with the sn 
note that summoned them tc 
Among those who crowded t 
who had not been there befor 
place of the kind. There wen 
workmen of rebellious reput 
opinions on social and religious 
plaintiffs and defendants of shi 
he had at one time or another 
A good number of the summ 
Hatboro' wore ])rcscnty with 
something dramatic, which ever 
one hid with tlie discipline that 
of life in a New England towi 
sivity. 

At the appointed time Mr. Pc 
meeting with prayer; then, as 
were likely to come bcforA if i 
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hongabora the jNilpit and on tha front of tha giUaij 
in sobatitation of tha oM gaa chandaliar, ahad tliair 
moony glare npon a hoote in which few piaeaa ware 
▼acant Mr. Gerrish, sitting erect and ideBn ba- 
aida hia wife in their pew^ ibarad with tha minialer 
and Pntnej the tacit btareat of tha andienca» 

He permitted the trantaction of aeraral adnor 
aflain» and Mr. Peck, as Moderatofi coodn ct ad tha 
bnsiness with his habitual aiaetneaa and afliMi of 
faroff impersonality. The people waited with ax* 
em|iUry patience, and Putney, who lounged in ona 
comer of his pew, gara no moca aign of aiaitaianl» 
with hi« chin sinik in his rumpled ahirt-fatmli thaa 
his sadfact-d wife at the other end of tha aaai 

Mr. Gerrish rov, with tha air of riaing in Ua own 
good time, and said, with dry pomp^ ** Mr. Modem- 
tor, I have prepared a resolution, which I will aak 
you to read to Uiis meeting.* 

He h«*l<l up a paper as ha spoke, and than pasaad 
it to the minister, who opened and read it — 

*' Wkrreas^ It ia indispensable to the proaparity and 
well-being of any and every organisation, and aaped- 
ally of a Christian church, that the taarhings of ita 
minister be in accord with the eonvictiona of a 
majority of its members upon rital quastiana of 
eternal interest, with the and and aias of sssuriag 
tha greateat efficiency of that body in tha aaas- 
munity, aa an example and a ahining lighl balon 
man to guide tbair atepa in tha atndl mid mumw 
path; tbaralora 

^JUmbmi^ Thai a eommittas of this lesJely h$ 
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resolution)" 
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bio tomeiliing like a general kn^ kaihed m with 
A eoddrD tense of the improprieijr, 

Mr. Gcrruli had gradiully Mink ialo hit eeal^ hill 
now he roM tgain, and when the winhter formally 
announceil the notion before the meeting, he ealled, 
sharply, ** Mr. ModeraUNr ! * 

''Brother Gerrish,** res[ionded the minister, in 
recognition. 

" I wish to oflTor a few remarks in support of the 
. resolution which I have had the honour — the dnty, 
I irWif say— of laying before thb meeting." He 
jerked his head forward at the last word, and slid 
the fingers of his right hand into the breast of his 
coat like an orator, and slooil rery stimight **! 
have no desire, sir, to make this the occasioo of a 
personal qnestion between myself and my pastor. 
But, sir, the question has been forced upon me 
against my will and my — my consent; and I waa 
obligvd on the last ensumg Sabbath, when I sat in 
this pkce, to enter my public protest against it 

** Sir, I came into this community a poor boy, 
without a penny in my pocket, and unaided and 
al<Nie and by my own exertions I have buUt up one 
of the businrs« interests of the plaee. I wiU not 
stoop to boast of the |iart I have taken in the pro- 
sperity of this pbce ; but I will say that no public 
objrct has been wanting— that my support has not 
been wanting — from the int propoation lo eo«* 
Crete the sidewalks of this Tillage lo the btrodn^ 
taon of city waterworks and an improved sy s t em of 
drainage, an d er e l e ct ric U^itii^ Bo mmk Isr 
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my standing in a public capacity ! As for my boai- 
ness capacity, I would gladly let that speak for 
itself, if that capacity had not been turned in the 
sanctuary itself against the personal reputation 
which every man holds dearer than life itself, and 
which has had a deadly blow aimed at it through 
that — that very cajocity. Sir, I have establisheil 
in this town a business which I may humbly aaj 
that in no other place of the same numerical aaao 
throughout the commonwealth will you find another 
establishment so nearly corrcspomling to the wanU 
and the — er — facilities of a great city. In no other 
establishment in a place of the same importance 
will you find the interests and the demands and tii« 
recessities of the whole community so carefully con* 
sidered In no other " 

Putney got ujion his feet and called out^ ^'Mr. 
Mo<Ierator, will Brother Gerrish allow me to ask 
him a single question 1 " 

Mr. Peck put the request, and Mr. Gerrish involun- 
tarily made a ]»ause, in which Putney pursuetl — 

" My question is simply this : doesn't Brother 
Gerrish think it would help us to get at the business 
in hand sooner if ho would print the rest of hia 
advertisement in the Hatboro' lUyisler t " 

A laugh broke out all over the house as Putney 
dropped back into his seat. Mr. Gerrish stood 
apparently undaunted. 

** I will attend to you presently, sir," he said, with 
a schoolmasterly authority which made an impres- 
sion in his favour with some. ** And I thank the 
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gentlemaiit'* he eonUiined, tiiniing agiiii to addreM 
th« minuter, **for recalling me from a side iaaiia. 
As ha aeknowledget in tha tuggatlion which ha fai- 
tended to wound mj feelings, hul I can aasara him 
that mjr aelf-respect is beyond the reach of slurs and 
innuendoes ; I care little for them ; I care BOt what 
quarter the/ originate from, or have their — their 
origin ; and still less when thej spring from a 
source notoriously incompetent and onworthj to 
command tlie respect of this community, which has 
abused all its privileges and trampled the forbaar> 
ance of its fellow-dtisens under foot, untO it haa 
become a— a byword in this {Jace, sir."* 
Putney sprang up again with, ''Mr.Moderator^^** 
''No, sir! jio, sir!" pursued Gerrish; **I will 
not submit to your interruptions. I hare the floofi 
and I intend to keep it I intend to challenge a 
full and fearless scrutiny of my motives in this 
mattrr, and I intend to probe thoee molivea in 
others Why do we find, sir, on the one side of 
this question as its most active eipooent a man 
outsifie of the church in organising a force within 
this society to antagonise the most cherished eon- 
victions of that church t We do not asperse hia 
motives ; but we ask if theee motives eoindda with 
the relations which a Christian minister should ana- 
tain to hia fiock as aipreswd in tha resolutiosi 
which I have had tha privilege to oAr, mecu in 
aorrow than in anger* 

Putney made eoosa atarta to rissb but quelled him- 
self, and finally sank back with au air of ironidal 
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imticncc. Gcrrisirtf personalities had turned puldic 
sontiment in his favour. Colonel Manrin came orer 
to Putney's j)cw and shook hands with him before 
sitting down by his Kido. lie l»c;:an to talk with 
him in whisper wliile Gcrrish went on 

" Rut on tlie other hand, sir, what do we sco t I 
M'ill not alhido to myself in tliis connection, bat I 
am w(*Il aware, sir, that I represent a lar;^ and 
growing majority of this churcli in tlio rtaiid I have 
taken. Wo are tired, sir — ami I say it to you 
op<>n1y, sir, what has het^n hruitoil alioiit in secret 
long enough — of having what I may call a one-^iileJ 
gospel prcachcfl in this chui*ch and from this |ni1|ml 
We enter our pnitest against tlie neglect of wry 
essential ch'moiits of (Christianity — not to Kay the 
essential the ropresontatiun of Christ as — a — a 
spirit as wt-ll as a life. Understand me, sir, wo do 
ni)t oltject, neither I nor any of thitM who agree 
with me, to the preacliing of Christ as a life. That 
is all very well in its jilace, and it is the wish of 
every tnio Chiistian t<» conform ami atlapt liis own 
lif*' as far as — as circumstances will jicrmit of. Iliii 
when I come to this sanctuar}*, and M«'y come, Sab- 
bath after S;i)»1)ath, and hoar nothing said of my 
Kedccmcr as a — moans of s.ilvatii»ii, and nothing of 
Him crucified ; and when I find tho precioua 
promises of the gosjicl ignf>r« d and negK»cted con- 
tinually anil — ami all the time, and each discoune 
from yond'T pulpit filled up with genoralitiea — 
glittering generalities, at has l»een well said by 
another — in relation to and connection with mora 

ia» 
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eondiici, I •m ditaiipoiiited^ dr, Mid iHitfalid^ Mid 
1 (f^] to |)rol4*«t ftgaaimt that line of — of ptOMliingi 
During tlio Unt six montlus Sabbftth after SaMwith, 
I have listeitetl in raiD for the minUlratioiui of tiio 
plain gospel and the tenets under which wo bavo 
been blef«cd as a church and as*-a — people. In* 
stead of this I have hvani, as I hare Mid— and I 
repeat it without fear of contiwliction — nothing boi 
one-idea apfieals and mere moraiisings apoQ daljr lo 
others, which a ehihl and the Yertei4 tyro coold noi 
fail tht*n*in ; ami I have culminated*— or rathor ii 
has lieen ctilminatrd to me— in a corett attack npOQ 
my pri\ate affairs and my way of eondocting my pri- 
vate business in a manner which I coold noi ovotIooIl 
For that reason, and for tbo reasons wUdi I bavo 
recapitulated— and I chalk>nge tbo cloaest ccratiny 
— I felt it my duty to enter my jioblie protest and 
to leave this sanctitary» where I hare wotahippod 
ever since it was errrted. with my family. And I 
now urge tlie aflo[ition of the foregoing resohtMNi 
becauKo I believe that your nsefulness baa ooaw lo 
an eiiil tti the vast majority of the constitoant mem* 
hem of this church ; and — and that is alL* 

Mr. Gernsh sto|i|ied so abraiitly thai Pntaqr, who 
was engtt^nl in talk with Colonel Manrin, looked np 
with a surtled air, too Ute to secnro tbo ioor. Mr. 
Peck recognised Mr. Gate% who alood wilb bis 
wrists caught in either hand ecroas bis middle^ end 
looked round witb aqoinical ^aaeebefore bebcgen 
to speak. Putney lifted bb band in pkqrftl lbieai> 
ening toward Cohmd Merrini whe fol nw^ tnm 
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him with a face of noisclen laughter, and vent and 
joined Mr. Wihnington where he lat with hia wife, 
who entoretl into the talk hetwren the men. 

" Mr. Mo<Iorator,^ said Oaten, ** I don't know u 
I expected to take part in this dcbfito ; but yoa 
can't always tell what's going to happen to you, 
even if you're only a member of the church hy 
niarriagCi as you might say. I presume, though, 
that I have a right to Ri»cak in a meeting like this, 
because I am a member of the society in my own 
right, an<l I 've got its interests at heart as much as 
any one. I don't know but what I got Uie interesta 
of IIatl>oro' at h«'ai t too, but I can't lio certain ; 
sometimes you can't ; sometimes you think you *ve 
got the common g<KMl in view, and you conio to look 
a little closer and you find it's the uncommon goml; 
that is to say, it's not so much the piihiic weal 
y(»u're after as what it is the private w«*al. Rut 
that 's neither here nor there. I haven't got anything 
to say against identifying yourself with things io 
general; I don't know hut what it's a good way; 
all is, it 's apt to make you think you 're porM>naIly 
attacked when noUxly is meant in particular. / 
think that 's what 's partly the matter with brother 
GemKh here. I hcani that sennon, and I didn't 
supiKMe there was anything in it to hurt any one 
esiM.'cially ; and I was consid'ahly suqiri«cd to see 
that Mr. Gcrrish seemed to take it to hiuiKclf, some- 
how, and worry over it ; but I didn't really know 
just what the trouble was till he explained here to- 
nights All I was thinking was when it come to 
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tlut about large commerce derouring the email— 
A eort of lean an<i fat kine — I wished Jordan and 
Marth could hear that, or Stewart's in New York, 
^or Wanamakers in Phihdelphia. / nerer J^gipkf 
of Brother Gerrish once ; aiid I don't preenme one 
oat of a hun<Ire<l did either. I— " The electrie 
light imme«liately orer Gates's head began to hiss and 
sputter, and to suffer the sort of sjrneope which over> 
takes electric lights at such timesi and to leave the 
house in darkness. Gates waited, standing, till it 
rerired, an<l then adde«l : ** I guess I hainit got anj- 
thing more to say, Mr. Moilerator. If I had it's 
gone fnim me now. I 'm mors used to speaking bjr 
keroftonc, an<l I always lose my breath when an 
electric light begins that way." 

Putney was on his leg^ in gooil time now, and 
secured recognition before Mr. Wilmington, who 
maile an effort to catch the moderator's eye. Gates 
had put the meeting in good-humoured expectation 
of what they might now hare from Putney. They 
liked Gates's poinu very well, but thqr hoped tnm 
Putney something more cmel and unsparing and 
the greater port of those preeent must have shared 
his impatience with Mr. WdmingUm'a reqnrsl thai 
he would give way to him for a moment Yel Ib^ 
all probably felt the same curiosity about whal was 
going forward, for it was plain that Mr. Wilmii^glMi 
and Colonel Manrin were conniving at the eaam 
point Marvin had now gone to Mr. Getvish^ and 
had slipped into the pew beside him wllk llw 
eort ol hand shako he had flven VwUmtf. 
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'' Will my friend Mr. Putney give way to me f^r 
A moment ? " asked Mr. Wilmingtoa 

** I don't see why I shouid do that," said Putney. 

" I aftsuro him that I will not abuse hit courtesy. 
and that I will yield the floor to him at any moment." 

Putney hesitated a moment* and then, with tlie 
contented laugh of one who sceurcly bides his tine, 
said, •* Go ahead." 

" It is simply this," said Mr. Wilmington, with a 
certain formal neatness of s|)eech : " The ]w>iiit has 
been touched by the last S|>eak«T, whirh I think 
su^'gested itself to all who hranl the remarks of 
Brother Gerrish in 8up|)ort of his resolution, and tlie 
]H)int is simply this — whether he has not misapplied 
the wotds of the discourao by which ho felt himself 
a^'grievod, and whether ho has not given them a 
jtarticular In^aring fon-ign to tho intention of their 
author. If, as I believe, this is tho case, the whcile 
matter can In* easily settle«l by a private conference 
bftweeu tht' parties, and wo can l>c savtnl the |mblic 
apjM araiKC of dii^greement in our society. And I 
would now ask Brother Gerrish, in behalf of many 
who take this view with mo, whether ho will not 
consent to reconsider tho matter, and whether, in 
order to arrive at the end pn»]K)M*d, ho will not^ for 
the present at least, withdraw the resolution he has 
ofTen-d 1 " 

Mr. Wihnington sat down amidst a gencnil sensa- 
tion, which was heightened by Putney's failure to 
anticipate any action on Gerrinhs |>arU Gerrish 
rapidly finished something he was saying to Colonel 
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Uanrin, and then half rote, and aaid, ** Mr* Ifoden^ 
tor, I withdraw my rmolntioo— for the Ubm bting^ 
and — for tho preaenli tir,'' and tat down again. 

''Mr. Moderator," Putney ealled shanJy, tnm 
hia place* '' thia ia altogether nnjiarliamentary. That 
rraokition ia iiroperly hefore the nieelin^ Ita adap- 
tion has been moved an«l aeeonded, and it eannoi be 
withdrawn without leave granted bj a Toia of the 
meeting. I widi to dincuaa the renolutioo in all ita 
beariiig% and I think there are a great nuui j pieient 
who thare with me a deaire to know how br it 
reprenenta the trniie of thia aoeiety. I doii\ mean 
at to the anppoMd prraonal refleetioM which it waa 
intended to punidi ; that b a Terjr amall matter, and 
at com|iare«l with the other queationa isTolTed, of no 
contr<)ucnce whatever." Putney toaaed hia head 
with inxilent pleasure in hia contempt of Gerriah. 
Hia nofttrilt twcllcd, and he cloaed hia little jawa with 
a firmnent that maile hit heavy black mouatache hang 
down below the eomera of hia chin. He went on 
with a wicked twinkle in hia eye. and a look aH 
roomi to aee that peofJe were waiting to take hia 
next point '' I judge my oM frirmi Brother Gerrith 
by myielL My old friend Gerri»h caraa no mora 
really about peraonal alluaiona than I da What be 
really hail at heart in oflSsring hia feaolntfam waa not 
any aup|ioaed attaek upon hbnaelf or hie ahop from 
the pulpit of thia church. He eared no mora for 
that thm I abould eare for a rrferenee to my Mtori- 
out habita Theae are thingt that wo leal may bo 
Mf dy iefl to the judgment^ tht dMitaklo jiri|gmen% 
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of the community, which will be equally merciful to 
the man who devours widows' houses and to the man 
who * puts an enemy in his mouth to steal away hb 
brains/ " 

"Mr. Moderator,"* said Colonel lilanrin, getting 
upon his fcot 

" No, sir ! " shouted Putney fiercely ; " I ean*t 
allow you to speak. Wait till I get done ! " He 
fitop]>€<l, and then said gently "Excuse me. Colonel; 
I really must go on. I 'm s])eaking now in behalf of 
BrothtT Gorrifih, and he doesn't like to have the 
s|>caking on his side internipt«Ml.'' 

" Oh, all right," said Colonel Marvin amiaUy ; 
" go on." 

'* What my old friend William Gcrrish really 
designed in ofT«Ting that resolution was to bring 
into r^uestion the kin<l of Christianity which has 
boon preached in this place by our i»astor~»tho one- 
sided go^iM'l, as ho aptly call<*«l it — and what he and 
I want to get at is the opinion of the society on that 
question. Has the gos|iel preached to us hi*re been 
one-sided or ha.sn*t it 1 Hrothor (forrish nays it hai» 
and Brother Gcrrish, as I understand, doesn't change 
his mind on that point, if he does on any, in asking 
to withtlraw his resolution. He dc^csn't ex|H,*ct Mr. 
Peck to convince him in a private confidence that 
ho has be«'n preaching an all-round git^iicL I don*t 
contend thai he has ; but I suppose I 'm not a very 
competent judge. I don't proiK>se to give you the 
opinion of one very fallible and erring man, and I 
don't set myself up in judgment of others; but I 
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think it's important for all parties concerned to 
know what the majority of thin society think on ft 
question involving its future. Tiiat ini)M)rtance 
must excuse — if anything can cxcum* — the apparent 
want of taste, of humanity, of dcrcnry, in proiKMing 
the inquiry at a meiting over whirh the person 
chiefly concernrU woul«I naturally preside, unless he 
were wame«l to al*N< nt hiuiKf-lf. NolMwly cares for 
the conteniptihlo ftoint, the uh<»lly iii5i;;iiirirant qu<^ 
lion, wh»'thcr allusicui to Mr. Gerrish's vari«-ty store 
was inten«]e«i or not. What we are all anxioiu to 
know in >\heth«*r he re|>reM*ntii any consi«lerahle 
portion of this society in his general attack u\Hm its 
]ia«tor. I want a vote on that, aii«l I move the 
previous question.** 

No one bto)>)MHl to inquire wh<*ther this wa« par- 
liamentary or not Putney sat flo\«n, an<l Colonel 
Marvin mse to K\y that if a vote was to l>e taki*n, 
it was only ri^ht and just that Mr Peck should 
somehow be hcanl in hin own Whalf, and half a 
dozen voices fn>m all part* of the church supiiort4*«l 
him Mr. Peck, after a moment, said, ** I think I 
have nothing to say;'* and he atldwHl, *' Shall I put 
the question t ** 

" Question ! " *' Question ! '* came from different 
quarters. 

*^It is moved and seconded that the resolution 
before the meeting be adoptetl," said the minister 
formally. "All those in favour will say ay.** 
He waited for a distinct space, but there was no 
response; Mr. G^rrish himself did not vole. 
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The minister procecdc«I, "Thoso opposed will mj 
no. 

The wonl burftt forth everywhere, and it was 
followed by laughter and inarticulate expreMions of 
triumph and mocking. "Onler! onler!" called 
the minister gravely, and he announced, ** The noes 
have it." 

The electric light began to suffer another synropo. 
When it rccoveretl, with the u«ial fizzing and sput- 
tering, Mr. Peck was on his feet, asking to bo re- 
lieved from his duties as mo<lerator, so that he might 
make a Ktat«Mnent to the meeting. Colonel Marvin 
was voted into the chair, but refuse<I formally to 
take i)os8es8ion of iu He stootl up ami said, "Thero 
U no place when* wo. wouM rather hear you than in 
tliat jMilpit, Mr. Perk." 

" I thank yf>u." said the minister, making himself 
hoard through \\ic. approving murmur; ''but I stand 
in this phice only to a^^k to bo allowe<I to leave it 
The friondiy feding which has Ih^cii cxprcMcd toward 
mc in the vot4! upon the resoiutiou you luive just 
rejected is all that reconciles me to its defeat Ita 
adoption nui;ht havo f^iured me a duty which I find 
p:iiiiful. But |)orlia{is it is l)est that I bhould din* 
change it As to the ronnon which called forth that 
rcsuhition it is only just to say that I intended no 
]H^rsona1itio-s in it, antl I humbly entreat any one 
who felt himM'lf aggtirvcd to believe me." Every 
one lookini at Oerrinh to see how ho took this ; ho 
must have felt it the part of self-ros]iect not to 
changA countenance. " My dosire in that discourse 
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Will 11 ilwiyii to pretent the tnitli ii I hid leaii iS 
md try to mike it i help to iIL Bat I la bj so 
neuii lure thit the luthor of the reiolatioii wii 
wrong in irraigning me before you for neglecttng 
1 rtrj Titil pert of Chriitiiniiy in mjr miniitntkNM 
here. I think with him, that thoee who hire mwle 
in open profc«fti<m of Chrint hive i eliim to the 
comolition of Ilii promisrui lud to the rapport 
which good mm hire found in the mjiteriei id 
filth ; ind I iik hii pitietice ind thit of othen who 
frel tint I hive not hid raficieni etreti npoo theee. 

< Hy shortcoming ii something thii I would Ml 
hive you overlook in iny ranrej of my minietry 

N imong you ; ind I im not here now to defeml ihii 
ministry in iny point of view. As I look hick over 
it, by the light of the one inrfTalile itli^l, it seem 
only 1 reconl of failure ind dcfcit** He slopped, 
ind 1 sympathetic dissent ran through the meeting. 
** Tliere hive been times when I was ready to think 
tliat the fault was not in me, but in my ofice. in the 
church, in religion. We all have tliese monenti of 
doudcd vision, in which we oiinM*lvre loom up ia 
illusory grandeur aliove the work we have failed to 
da But it is in no such error thai I stand before 
you now. Day after day it has been borne in upott 
me that I hail mistaken my work hen, and thai I 
ought, if there was any truth in me, lo turn from il 
for reasons which I will give al length ihould I bo 
qiamd to preai h in this pkee nexl Babhath. I 
should have willingly lequieseed if our parting had 
come in the ferm el mj dhunissd il 
Yel I euMol wMlf 
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that form, and that in oflTcring mjr reiignation, as I 
shall formally do to those ero|iowerml by iho rules 
of our society to receive it, I can make it a means of 
restoring concord among you. It would be atTccU- 
tion in mo to pretend that I did not know of the 
dissension which has had my ministry for its object 
if not its cause ; and I earnestly hoi>o that with my 
withdrawal that dissonsion may cease, and that tliis 
church may become a symbol before the world of 
the peace of Christ. I conjure such of my fri«*nds 
as have boon active in my l)ehalf to unite with their 
brethren in a cause which can alone merit their de- 
votion. A1k)vo all things I Ix^scoch you to be at 
]M*:i('c one with anothiT. Forlicar, forgive, submit, 
rcmoinlNTin^ that strife for the better |iart can only 
makt^ it tho worse, and that for Christiana there can 
bo no rivalry but in cunccs.si<in and sclf-sacriAcc." 

Colonel Marvin forgot lii^ office and all |»arlia- 
montary proprioties in the tiile of emotion that 
swept over tho mcfting when the minister sat down. 
* I am glul," he Faid, " that no sort of action noc«l 
be taken now n]>on Mr. Pock's pro|»osed resignation, 
whicli I for one cannot bi'licve this society will ever 
agree to accept" 

Others echoed his sentiment ; they siK>kc out^ 
sitting and standing, and addressed thomselvoa to 
no one, till Putney moved an adjoummoni, which 
Colonel Marvin sufllricntly rocolloctod himself to 
put to a vote, ami dorlare carrietl. 

Annie walked homo with tho Putneys and Dr. 
MnrrolL She was aware of something unwholesome 
in the excitement which ran so wholly in Mr. Pvck*a 
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fATouTt bat atMuidoned herself to il with feverish 
helplessness. 

''Ahh-h!** cried rutney, when they were free 
of the crowd which pressed upon him with questions 
nnd conjectures ami connents. ^ What a slump ! 
— what a slump ! That bler^-d, sliort-leggvd liltb 
aeraph has spoilt the k^ sport that ever was. Why, 
he's sent that fool of a Gerri^h home with the eon* 
Tiction that he was right in the part of his attaek 
that was the most vilely hypocritind, and he*s given 
that heartless scoumlrel the pleasure of feeling Kkn 
an honest man. I should like to rap Mr. Peck's 
head up against the back of his pnlpit, and I should 
*^ like to knock the skulls of Colonel Marvin and Mr. 
Wilmington together and see which was the thickest^ 
Why, I had Gerrish fairly hy the throat at last, and 
I was ju»t reaching for the halm of Gilead with my 
other hand to give him a dose that wouhl have done 
him for one while 1 Ah, it's too bad, too had! 
Well ! well ! Biit--haw ! haw I haw !— didnl Ger 
risb tangle himself up beautifully in his rhetoric I 
I guess we shall fix Brother Gerrish yet, and I 
don't think we shall let Brother Peck off without n 
tussle. I "m going to try print on Brother Gerrisli. 
I 'm going to ask him in the Hatboro' Bifitk^ hs 
doesnt silvertise, ami the editor *s as indepcfidenl as 
a lion whers a man don't ad ve rt ise * 

'^Indeed he's not going to do snything d the 
Und, Annie," said Mis. Putney. *• I shall not lei 
him. I shall make him dn^ the whole aflair now, 
and lei it dis ooM^ aad bl «s bo al pease «fain^ as 
Mr. Ptek ssgrs,* 
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" Thero seemed to be a good deal of tenia in tliai 

part of it/' said Dr. Morrell. " I don't know but h« 
was right to propose himself at a peace-offering; 
perhaps there 's no other way out." 

" Well/' said Mrs. Putney, "whether he goes or 
stayd, I think we owe him that much. Don't jroa^ 
Annie 1 " 

" Oh yes 1 " sighed Annie, from the exaltation to 
which the events of the evening had bomo her. 
** And we mustn't let him go. It would bo a loaa 
that every one would feel ; that ** 

" I 'ni tired of this fighting," Mrs. Putnej broko 
in, " and I think it's ruining Ralph every way. He 
hasn't slept the last two nights, and he 's been all in 
a quiver for the Ix^t fortnight For my |art I don't 
care what happens now, I'm not going to have 
Ralph mixed up in it any more. I think we ought 
all to forgive and forget. I 'm willing to overlook 
everything, and I believe others are the tame^" 

*' You M Inntor a.sk Mrs. Gerrish the next time 
she calls/* Putney intcrjH>s«*d. 

Mrs. Putney Ktop{>«*d, and took her hand from her 
husl)anti*s arm. *' Well, aft4T what Mr. Oerrish 
said to night al)out you, I do%t think Emmeline had 
better call r^ry soon I " 

'*Ha, ha, hal Ha, ha, ha!" shrieked Putney, 
and his laugh flapped hack at them in derisive echo 
from the house-front they were paMing. " I guosi 
Brother Peck had better stay and help fight it ouU 
It won't be all brotherly love after ha 
•isterly either.** 
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Aknib knew from the light in the kilcbcn window 
that Mrs. Bolton, who had not gone to the meetingi 
was there, and she inferre«l from the nlenee of the 
house that Bolton had not jret eome home. She 
went up to lier room, and after a glance al Idclla 
aslerp in her crib, she began to lay off her thingn 
Then she sat down provisionally by the open win- 
«Iow, and looked out into the still autumnal nij^U 
The air was soft ami humiil, with a ecent of smoke 
in it from remote forest fiiesL The Tillage lighta 
showed them^'lves dimmed by the base that thick- 
ened the moonless dark. 

She heanl ste|)s on the grarel of the lanc^ and 
then two men talking, one of whom she knew to be 
Bolton. In a little while tiie back entry door was 
opened and shut, and after a brief murmur of roieee 
in tlie library Mn. Bolton knocked on the door- 
jamb of the room where Annie eat 

«« What it it, Urs. Bolton r 

''You in bed yet r 

•« No ; I'm here by the window. Whaliaitt" 

"Well, I don't know but what yinll think it'b 
pretty lale for caUer% but Mr. Piek le down in tlio 
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library. I giicss he wants to speak with yoo aboufc 
Idella. I told him ho hotter seo j/uu.'' 

'* I will como ri^ht down.* 

She followed Mrs. Bolton to the foot of the staira^ 
where she kept on to the kitchen, while Annie 
turned into the library. Mr Peck stood besido her 
father's desk, resting one liand on it and holding his 
hat in the other. 

" Won't you be seated, Mr. Peck t *• 

" I thank you. It 's only for a moment. I am 
going away to-morrow, ami I wish to speak with 
you about Idella." 

" Yes, certainly. But surely you are not going 
to leave Hatlx)ro', Mr. Peck 1 I hoped — we all did 
—that after what you had seen of the strong feel- 
ing in your favour to-night you would reconsider 
your determination and stay with lu ! " She went 
on iniitotuously. " You must know — you must 
understand now — how much good you can do here 
— more than any one eliie—more than you could do 
anywhere else. I doirt believe that you realise how 
much de|)end8 ui>on your staying here. You can't 
stop the dissonsions by going away ; it will only 
make them worse. You saw how Colonel Marvin 
and Mr. Wilmington were with you ; and Mr. Gates 
— all classes. I oughtn't to speak — to attempt to 
teach you your duty ; I 'm not of your church ; and 
I can only tell you how it seems to mo : that you 
never can find another place where your principles 
— your views " 

He waited for her to go on ; but she really had 
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nothing more to nay, ancl he began: *'I am not 
hoping for another charge elsewhere, at least not for 
the present ; but I am tatiafied tliat my naefulneea 
here is at an en«l, an«l I lin not think that my going 
away will make matters worse. Whether I go or 
stiy, the dimensions will continue. At any rate^ I 
beiic\-e that there are those who need help nMN% 
and whom I can help more, in another field^-^" 

** Vrs," she bmke in, with a woman's releraney to 
the irome«liate jwint, ** there is nothing to do here."* 

He went on as if she had not spoken: **I aa 
going to Fall Kiver to-niorrow, where I hav4 heaid 
^ that tli«*re is work for me—** 

'* In the mills ! " she exclaimed, recnrring in 
thought to what he had once said of hb work in 
them. " SuH'ly you don't mean that I" The sights 
the smell, the tumult of the work she had seen thai 
day in the ntill with Lyra came upon her with all 
their offence. ** To throw away all that yon hare 
learnt, all that you have become to otliert ! ** 

" I am leiM and less confident that I hare beooma 
anything UM*ful to others in turning aside from tlia 
life o( toil and {(resuming to atteni|it the guidance of 
those who rcmaincfl in it^ But I don't mean work 
in the niilK" he eontinuecl, '* or not at firsts or not 
unless it seems necessary to my work with thoee who 
work in them. I hare a plan^-or if it hardly do- 
serves that name, a design — of being useful to them 
in such ways aa my own experience of their liCs in tbo 
past shall show me in the light of what I shall aoo 
among them now. I needn't tnmble yon with iv* 
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" Oh yei 1 " the interpoted. 

" I do not expect to preach at once, bat onlj to 
tench in one of the pablic schools, where I have heard 
of a vacancy, and — and — perhaps otherwise. With 
those whose lives are made up of hard work there 
must be room for willing and peaceful service. And 
if it should be neceu^ary that I should work in tlie 
mills in order to render this, then I will do so; 
but at present I have another way in view — a social 
way that shall bring me into immediate relations 
with the people." She still tried to argue with him. 
to prove liim wrong in going away, but they both 
cn(lcd where they began. He would not or could 
not explain himself further. At last he sai«l : " But 
I did not come to urge this matter. I have no wish 
to impose my will, my theory, ufMn any one, even 
my own child." 

"Oh yes— Idelia!" Annie broke in anxiously. 
** You will leave her with me, Mr. Peck, won't you t 
You dun*t know how much I 'm attached to her. I 
sec her faultn, an<i I shall not spoil her. Leave her 
with me at least till you see your way clear to having 
her with you, and then I will send her to you." 

A trouble showed itself in his face, ordinarily so 
imi>assivc, and he keomc<l at a loss how to answer 
her ; but he saitl : *' I — appreciate your kindness to 
her, but I shall not ask you to be at the inconvenienco 
longer than till to-morrow. I have arranged with 
another to take her until I am settled, and then bring 
her to me." 

Annie sat intensely searching his face, with bar 
13 
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li|it paiinl to K|)cak. *' Another I ^ she nid, and the 
wounded fe«*liiig, the resentment of hia intentibilitj 
to hfr good-will, that mingled in her heart, must 
ha%o made itself felt in her Yoice, for ho went <m 
reluctantly — 

" It it a family in which the will be brought up 
to work and to he helpful to herself. Thej will join 
me with her. You know the mother — aha has lost 
her omn chiM — Mrt. Savor." 

At th«* name, Annie's spirit fell ; the tears started 
from her eyes. ** Yes. the must have her. It is just 
— it \% th«» only expiation. Don't you remember that 
it waA I who sent Mrs. Savor'a baby to tho seashore, 
whore it diffl t ** 

*' No ; I had forgotten,** said tho minister^ aghaslk 
•• I am iiorry " 

"It d(>cftn*t matter," said Annie lifelessly; ^'it 
hail to In*/' After a pause, she asked quietly^ **If 
Mrs. Savor is g(»ing to work in the millsi how ean 
alio make a home for the child I " 

" She \% not going into the milla," he answered. 
'* She will keep house for us all, and wo hope to have 
others who are without homes of their own join na 
in laying the expenses and doing the work, so that 
all may share its comfort without gain to any one 
upon their noccssity of food and shelter.* 

She dill not heed hb explanation, but anddenlj 
entreated : " Let me go with yo«i. I will not bo a 
trouble to you, and I will help aa well aa I can. I 
can't give the child up ! Why — why "-^tho tboogbt^ 
crmiy aa it would have once seamad, waa mom anck a 
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CMued jfn to aty it, for I knoir yon ctSMl do It 
Eren for mo it it hard to go hack to thoto aModii- 
taoni, and for yoo they would be inpombla* 

^'Yoa will tee," die rctamcd, with exaltation. 
**I will lake Idelk to the SaTon* tomorrow— or 
BO ; I II have them come here I " 

He stood k)oking at lirr in perpirxity. At laei 
be avkcil, *" Could I tee the chiM T 

** CVrtainly ! " taid Annie, with the lofty ftmkm 
tliat pottet8e<l her, and the led him up into the 
chamber where Idelk lay tleeping in Annie's own 
crihi 

Ho ttood betido it, gaxing long at the little one, 
from whoM oyct he thaded the hrnpi Then Im 
taid, ** I thank you," and turned away. 

She followed him down-ttairt, and at the door the 
taid : ** You think I will not come ; but I will eonm. 
Don't you believe that I " 

He turni^l tadly from her. *' You might eome^ 
but you couldn't tiay. You don't know what it it; 
you can't imagine it, and you eoukln't bear it" 

** I will come, and I will tlay," the antwered ; and 
when he was gone the fell into one of those intense 
reveries of lit- m -a ra|»ture in which she prelgarsd 
what tliould lia|iprn in that new life before her. Al 
iu end Mr. Peck ttood betide her grave, reading the 
letton of her work to the multitude of grateful and 
loving poor who thronged to pay the latt tribnto tm 
her memory. Putney wat there with Ut wife^ and 
Lyra regretful of her lightness, and Mra Mnngar 
vspsntant of bsr msndadties> Thqr talked tafltlkv 
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in awe*ttrickeii murmuri of the noble caroar joil 
ended. She heard their voices, and then aho hegan 
to ask herself what they would really tay of ber 
profKMing to go to Fall Rirer with the Savors and 

be a mill-hand. 




xxvir. 

Anmb did not ^eep. After lying a long tfant 
awake the took tome of the tonic thai Dr. MomD 
hail Irft her, upon the chance thai ii mii^i <|iiiel 
her ; but it did no good. Slie dfceeed hmelfi and 
•at hy the wimlow tall morning. 

The breaking day ehowcsl her pnrpoew groCoiqiM 
and monfttroiit. The revuleion thai ami eooM, 
came with a ti«lc that fiwc|»t brfore ii all pnpoeMe 
ftions all aflcctioiift. Ii aeemrd at if the chiMt etill 
aiilfrp in hor crib, had heanl whai aha Mid, and 
would help to hold her to her word. 

She chokeil down a cniai of bread with the coflaa 
aho drank at brrakfaat, and inateatl of romping with 
Idella at her IkiiH, nhe dreaaeal the little one tilentlj, 
and aent her out to Mm Bdtoo. Then iht Mi 
down again in the aori of daae in whidi iht had 
a|»»nt the night, and aa the day pemeJ, her revoli 
from what aha had pledged herwlf io do BKmaUd 
and mounted. It waa like the eortof woman iha 
waa, not to think of any withdrawal from her 
pledgee; they were all the more eacred with her 
beeanae they had been pm|y ^olmiiaiy, hmfalisi} 




**" «ff again. ' 

■"■"! of /ancics c«va •, 
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•tgernett and pemitenee infinite! j moft piepotUr- 
oat than eren tha prepoateroua lattar of bar wofda. 
A number of littlo proofa of the conjoetara flaaliad 
npon bar: hit anxirtj to get awaj from har. hia 
raftttal to lat her beliava in bar own conttaaqr of 
par|io»e, bit momontt of bewildarmant and immmj. 
It needed nothing bat thia to add the tooch of in- 
tolerabla abaonlitj to the horror of the whok afSur, 
and to match the latt hope of help from bar. 

She let Mra. Bolton go to the door, and aba did 
not riae to meet the doctor; aba aaw from Ua 
amile that he knew he had a nniral ratbar Iban a 
phjtical troablo to deal with, but aba did noi lalax 
the teveritj of her glare in ajrmpathy, aa aba waa 
tempted from aome infinite ramotenem to da 

When he aaitl, *' You Va noi well,* the whiapend 
aolemnly back, *" Not at all." 

He did not purtue hia inquiry into her condition, 
but taid, with an irreleTant cheerfulneaa tbal piqued 
her, ** I waa coming here tbia eraning al uy tBl% 
and I got your meaaage on tbo way mp from aqr 
oflke." 

''You are Tery kind,* aba aaid, a Ktllo »ava 
audibly. 

*"! wanted to tell you,* be wanl on» ""of wbal n 
time Putney and I haTo had to-day working mp 
public aantiment for Mr. Peck, ao aa lo boap Urn 



Annie did noi change ber poaitian^ but tbo 
of bar glance changed. 
Wo^ro bean round in tbo mwmfk eamp^ mmf- 
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where ; and I 've committed Garrith himself to mn 
armed neutrality. That wasn't difficult The diS- 
culty was in another quarter — with Mr. Peck him- 
self. He's more opposed than any one else to his 
stay in Hatboro'. You know he intended going 
away this morning t " 

" Did he t " Annie asked dishonestly. The ques- 
tion oMii^cd her to say sonietliing. 

'* Yfs. He came to Putney before breakfast to 
thank him and take leave of him, ami to tcU him 
of the plan he had for Imagine what ! " 

** I don't know/' said Annie, haarM*ly, after an 
effort, aa if the untruth would not come easily. ** I 
am worse than Mrs. Mungor," she thought 

'* For goin^ to Fall River to teach school among 
tho mill-hantU' children ! And to 0|ien a night- 
f;(*Ii(>ol for the hands thcmsi'lvcs." 

The floctor waited for her sensation, and in its 
aWncc ho lookiMl so dis.i]i|N>iiited that she was 
forred to say, " To tench school 1 " 

Thou ho went on briskly again. "Yos, Putney 
hihouHMl witli him on liis knees, so to s|>c:ik, and got 
him to iN>.stp4>no his g<»ing till to-morrow morning ; 
and then he came to nie for lii*I|i. We cnlifttcil Mrs. 
Wilmington in the cau^e, and we've s|MMit the day 
working up the Peck sentiment to a fovcr-hrat. It's 
l>oen a very queer camjai^rn ; three Gentiles toiling 
for a saint against the elect, and brin;:ing them all 
over at IxhL We 've got a pa|>er, signetl by a largo 
majority of the members of the church — the churchy 
not the society — asking Mr. Peck to remain : and 



tn — 
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PtalMy't gone to him wiUi Um ptper, aad Im^s 
comin;; rouod here to rc|ii>rt Mr. Peck's deeieieB* 
M'e ail iign^cd that it woukln't do to itj enytUng 
alKHit his |»]ian for the future, and I fiiiej ione of 
hie prople signed our i«titioii wider the fanpieMOS 
that tliey were keeping a TaluaUe mas out of enoCher 
pulpit ** 

Annie arrompaniod the doelor^s words, whirh she 
took in to the last sylUble, with a symphony of eon* 
jecture as to how tlie change in Mr. Ftek's pisii% if 
they |ireTailoJ with him, would aflect her, and the 
doctor ha*l not ceased to sjieak before she peieeifod 
that it would be dolSrrrance iierfeet and compleleb 
howovcr inglorious. But the tacit drama so vividly 
|irpoccupied her with its minor qiiestioiis of how to 
descend to this C8ca|io with dignity that still she did 
not sfieak, and he tw»k up the word agaiB^ 

**I confoM I've kail my misgivings aboQl Mr. 
Peck, and alKMit Iiis final usefulness in a community 
like this. In spite of all that Putney can say of his 
hanlheadedhCM, I *m afraid that he 's s good deal of 
adrramer. But I gave way to Putney, and I hope 
you *H a|>preciate what I Ve done for your iavowilei* 

**You are very gnotl^" she said, in msfhsniral 
acknowleilgment : her mind was set eo stiemwu^y 
to break from her dishonest retieesee that she did 
not know really what she was sayfais. ^'Wl^^- 
why do you call him a dreamer t" She omI ibmil 
in that directitm at random. 

•"Whyt Well, for one thiigp the leesott he fwro 
Putney for giving up hie hunuries hsMi Ihil as 
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,^ long as there was hardship and overwork for under- 
pay in the world, he must sliare thi*in. It seems to 
mo that I might as well say that as long an there 
/- were dyspepsia and rheumatism in the wurld, I 
must share them. Th«*n he has a queer notion that 
ho can go back and find instruction in tho workin:;- 
men — that they alone have the li^'ht and tho tnith, 
and know the meaning of life. I don't Siiy an> tiling 
against thorn. My observation and my rxju'iicnco 
is that if others w<Te as pt)0«l as they arc in tho 
ratio of their advanta<;cs, Mr. P<*ck neetin't go to 
them for his idt^al. But their conditiims warp and 
dull them ; they see things aski'W, ami they ditn't 
Koe them clearly. I mi^'ht as well ox]iOf4e niyM-lf to 
the small-pox in hojM'S of treating my fcllow-sufTcren 
more intelligently." 

She could not ]>erceivo where his analogies rang 
false ; tliey only overwhelmed her with a doejier 
sense of her own fullv. 

'* But I don't know/' he went on, " that a tlrcamcr 
is such a dcsiNTuto character, if you can only keep 
hiiu from trying t4> reali^; his dreams ; anti if Mr. 
Peck consents to stay in IhitlKiro', |MThaps wo can 
manage it." He drew his chair a littlo towanl tho 
lounge where she reclineil, and aske«l, with tho 
kindliness that was b4>th {N^rsonal and profcsfiional, 
** What seems to be the matter 1 " 

She started up. "There is nothing— nothin; 
that medicine can help. Why do you call him m; 
favourite t" she demanded violently. ** But yo 
have wasted your time. If he had made up b 
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mind to what yon nay. he would nertr givo h 
seYer in the worM ! ** tlio added lijrttnkallj. ** If 
you 'vo interfered bHwern any one and hie duty in 
this world, wh^re it aeema ae if hardly any one had 
any duty, you 've done a very unwamntable thing." 
Slie was awaie from hb etare thai her wonia wen 
ineohereiit, if not from the words themeelveSi but 
she hurried on : ** I am going with him. He was 
here laU night, and I toM him I would. I will go 
with the Sarors, and we will keep the ehOd t»» 
gether ; and if tliey will take me^ I shall go lo work 
in the mills; and I shall noi ears what people tUnk» 
illt'.rijthi " 

She stop|icd and weakly dropped haek ob the 
lounge, and hi<l her fare in the pillow. 

** I really don't umlcretand." The doelor began, 
with a pliysician's carefulness, to unwind the eoil 
she hsd flung down to him. ** Are the Sarors goin^ 
and the child t " 

«* He will give her the chihl for the one they lesi 

—you know liow I And they will take it with them.* 

But you — what have you * 

I must have the child too I I can\ give it ipb 

and I shall go with them. There 'a no other way. 

You don't know. I*Ye girea him my werd» and 

thrre is no hope 1" 

** He asked you," said the doctor, le make ene he 
had beard aright^** he asked you adtised yen- 
to go to work in a eotUm-miU 1* 

•"Ko;* she lifted her faeeleeonfrmt Urn. "Be 
toldmensftogeibutlsaidl wouhL" 



M 
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They sat staring at each other in a silence which 
neither of them broke, and which promiited to last 
indeBnitely. They were still in their daxa wbea 
Putney's voice came through the open hall door. 

«« Hello I hello ! hello ! Hello, Central ! Can't I 
make you hear, any one ] ^ His steps advanced 
into the hall, and he put liis head in at the libraiy 
doom-ay. '* Tliought you \\ be here," he sai<l, nod- 
ding at the doctor. ** Well, doctor, Brother Peck's 
beaten us again. He 's going." 

'* Going 1 " the doctor echoed. 

'* Yes. It*8 no uimx I put the whole case before 
him, and I argued it with a force of logic that would 
have fctch«Ml the twelfth man with eleven stubborn 
fellows again.st him on a jury ; but it didn't fetch 
BrothtT Peck. Ho was very apprrciative ami grate- 
ful, but he believes he 's got a call to give up the 
ministry, for the present at least Well, there's 
some consolation in Kup|K>sing he may know bt^sl* 
after all. It soemal to us that he ha<l a great 
op{K>rtunity in natlK)ro\ but if he turns his back on 
it, perhaps it s a sign lie wasn't equal to it The 
doctor told you wh.it we Ve l)oen up to, Annie t "* 

** Yes," she answered faintly, from the depths of 
the labyrinth in wliich she was plunged again. 

" I 'm sorry for your news altout him," said the 
doctor. "I ho|HMl he was going to stay. It's 
always a pity when such a man lets his sympathies 
use him instea^l of using them. But we must always 
judge that kind of crank leniently* if he doesn't in- 
volve other people in bis erase." 
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She knew that he wm shielding and trying to 
tfiare her, and she felt inex|ireMbij degraded bj 
the tf rms of his forbearance. She eookl not accqit^ 
and she had not the strmgth to refnse it; and 
Ptatnf 7 said : " I Ve not seen anything to make mm 
douht his sanity ; but I nnst say the present racket 
^ shakes my faitli in hb common-eense* and I rather 
held by that, yon know. But I suppose no man, 
except the kind of a man that a woman woohl be if 
slie were a man— excuse mc, Annie— is ever ahsol* 
tttely right I siip|ioee the truth is a const itntional 
tiling, and yoo can't separate it from the personal 
connciouMicss, and so you get it cokmrsd and healed 
by personality when you get it fmh. That iS| wo 
can «ee what the absolute truth was» but never wbei 

It IS.*^ 

Putney amused himself in speculating on these 
lines with more or less reference to Mr. Peck| and 
did not notice that the doctor and Annie gave him 
only a Mient assent ** As to misleading any one 
eW, Mr. Peck's following in his new rdq;iQB aeema 
to be confined to the Savors, as I understand. Thqr 
are going with him to help him set up a sort of co- 
operative hosrding house. Wen» I don\ know 
y where we shall get a hotter gospeller than Brotlmr 
Ptek. Poor oM fellow I I hope Imll gel along 
better in Fall Biver. It if eomethii^ to be enl of 
teach of GerrMh.* 
The doctor asked, "When ia Im gohf t* 
" Why, be*a gone by this tim^ I euppoeeb* anid 
Putney. **I IvM to gel hna lo llOnk dboMi il 
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overnight, but he wouldn't He'i anxious to go 
and got back, so as to preach his last sermon hers 
Sunday, and he's taken the 9 10, if he hasnt 
cliangeti his mind." Putney looked at his watch. 

' Lot 's ho|>e he lu^n't," said Dr. l^IorrelL 

" Which t " asked Putney. 

"Changed his mind. I'm sorry he's coning 
back." 

Annie knew that he was talking at her» thongh be 
spoke to Putney ; but she was powerless to protceL 
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Thit went MWMj together, leaving lier to W 
despdr, which had paMed into a tori of loq«r hf 
the following night, when Dr. Morrell came agafai, 
out of what the knew munt lie mert htunanity ; bo 
coulil not reii|iect her any longer. He told her, aa 
if for her omifort, that Putney had gone to the 
depot to meet Mr. Peck, who waa expectod hack in 
the eight-o clock train, and waa to laboor with kin 
all night long if necetsary to get him to change, or 
at least pott|N>ne, hia purpoee. The feeling in hia 
favour was growing. Putney hoped to put it eo 
■trongly to biin as a proof of duty thai 1m eovld not 
resist it 

Annie listrneil comfortloiely. Whatow happened, 
nothing eouKI take away the ahame of her 
now. She even wished, feebly, ragiiely, tbai 
might be forced to keep her word* 

A sound of running on the gravd^walk ovlrida 
and a sharp poll at the door-bell eeemed to Jerk 
them both to their feet 

Souse one atep|wd into the ball panting; and tfm 
face of William Savor showed itaelf at tbadoorof 
tkf room wbera they atood *« Doe— Doctor MomllL 
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come— come quick ! There 'a been an accident— aft 

— the depot Mr. — Peck " He panted out the 

8tory, and Annie saw rather than heard how the 
minister tried to cross the track from his train, 
where it had halted short of the station, and the fly- 
ing express from the othor quarter caught him from 
his feet, and dropi»ed the hIo(*ding fragment that 
still held his life beside the rail a hundred yarda 
away, and then kept on in Lrute ignorance into the 
night. 

" Wlicre is he t Where have you got him t " the 
doctor demanded of Savor. 

" At my house." 

The doctor ran out of the house, and ahe heard 
his buggy whirl away, followed by the fainter 
sound of Savor's feet as ho followed running, after 
he had stop{N^i to n*pcat his story to the Boltona. 
Annie turned to the farmer. "Mr. Bolton, get tha 
carry-all. I must gf>." 

" And me too," said his wife. 

" Why, no, Pauliny ; I guess you better stay. I 
guess it '11 come out all right in the end,** Bolton 
began. " / guess William has exaggerated aomci 
may be. Anyrate, who's goin' to look after tbe 
little giri if you come t " - 

"/ am," Mra Bolton snapped back. "Sh«'a 
goin' with me." 

"Of course she is. Be quick, Mr. Boltou!" 
Annie called from the stairs, wliieh she had already 
mounte<l half-way. 

She caught up the child, limp with sleep, from ita 
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criK md began to draw it IdoIlA crM, tad 
fought awaj the bandi Ihai lonneotad her, and 
made herself now rtry stiff and now Terjr kz ; bnl 
Annie and Mrs. Bolton together prsYailod againsi 
her, and she was dressed, and had fallen aafeep again 
in her clothes while the women were patting on their 
hats and sackS| and Bolton was driving up to tho 
door with the carry -all 

** Whj, I can see," be said, when he got out to 
help them in, " jurt how William 's got his idee abool 
it His wife 's an excitable UimI of n woman, and 
she *s sent him off licketjr-split after the doctor wiUi> 
out looking to see what the matter wasL Theiw 
hain't never been anybody hurt at our depots and il 
don*t stand to reason * 

''Olirer Bolton, rt/f you hush thai noise I* 
shrieked his wife. ** If the world was burnin' up 
you 'd say it was nothing but n chimbley on tra 
eom'er's." 

**Wcll, well, Panliny, have it your own way, 
hare it your own way,** nid Bolton. ^ I aini e^yin* 
but what there's ssmfthin' b William'h 11017; ^ 
you II see 't he *s exaggerated Gitupl* 

«• Well, do hurry, and is be stiU r said his wifoL 

'•Yes. yes. It's all right Ptaliny; aU right 

Soon'sTm out tho lane^ youllaeol IV drifu>W 

eooogh.* 

Mrs. Bolfon kopi n grim silenes^ against whJdi her 
husband's babble of optimism pl^fod like heal* 
lightning on n uight slqf. 

ItkUft woiw with tiM (Mb of «U ab, Mrf fa Um 
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dark and strangeneu began to cry, and wailed heari- 
breakingly between her fits of louder sobbing and 
then fell asleep again before they reached the honae 
where her father lay dying. 

They had put him in the best b(*d in Mrs. Saror's 
little puost-room, and when Annie entered, the 
niinistct was apologising to ht*r for spoiling iL 

"Now don't you say one word, Mr. Peck," aha 
answered him. "It's all right. I ruthah see yoa 
layin' there just's you be than plenty of folks that 

** Slio stopped for want of an apt coni|iariMtn, 

and at sight of Annie she said, as if he were a child 
whoso mintl was wandering : '* Well, I declare, if 
here ain't Miss Kilbuni come to see you, Mr. I\*ck! 
And MiR* Bolton I Well, the land I " 

Mrs. Savor came and shook hands with them, and 
in )kt chararter of hostess urged them forwanl from 
the (joor, where they hail haltin]. " Want to see Mr. 
Perk f Well, he 's real comf'tahle now ; ain't he. 
Dr. Morrclll We got him all fixed up nicely, and 
he aiu't in a hit o' |>ain. It 's his spine that 's hurt« 
so't he <lon't feel nothin' ; but he *s just as clear in 
his mind 08 what you (»r I l>e. j4ih*l he, doctor t" 

"He's not sufloring," said Dr. Monvll, to whom 
Annie's eye wandered from Mrs. Savor, and there 
was something in his manner that made her think 
the minister was not kully hurL She went furwari 
with Mr. and Mrs. Boltim, and after they had both 
taken the limp hand that lay outside the covering. 
she touched it too. It retumeil no pressure, but hia 
large, wan eyes looked at her with such geiiUo 
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dignity and intelligenea that the began to frame in 
her mind an excuse for what teemed almost an in- 
trusion. 

" We wf re afraid you were hurt bailly, and we 
thought — we thought you might like to see Idella — 
and so — we came. She is in the next room." 

** Thank you," said the minister. ** I presume that 
I am dying ; the doctor tells me that I hare but a 
few hours to live." 

Mrs. Savor protester!, *'0h, I guest you ain't 
agoin' to die this time, Mr. Peck." Annie looked 
from Dr. Morrell to Putnry, who ttood with him on 
the other side of the bc<l, and ex|)erience«l a shock 
from their gravity without yet being able to accept 
the fact it implied. ** There 's plenty of folks," con- 
tinue<I Mrs. Savor, ** hurt worse 'n what you be 
that *s alive to day and as well as ever they was." 

Bolton seizc<l his chance. " It's just what I said 
to Pauliny, comin' along. ' You II see,' said I, ' Mr. 
Peck 11 be out as spry as any of us before a great 
while.' Tliat 's the way I felt about it from the start" 

** All you got to do is to keep up courage," said 
Mra Savor. 

"* That 't to ; that 't half the battle," taid Bolton. 

There were numbert of people in the room and at 
the door of the next Annie taw Colonel Manrin 
and Jack Wilmington. She beard afterward that 
he wat going to take the tame train to Boston with 
Mr. Peek, and had helped to bring him to the 
SaYoiV booaa The ttationmatter was there, and 
other railroad employte. 
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The doctor Icancil across tlic bed and lifted tligbtly 
the arm that lay there, taking the wrist between Us 
thumb and fingor. "I think we had better let Ur. 
Peck rest a while," ho said to the comiMUiy generally. 
" We 're doing him no good." 

The people bo<;an to go; leome of them aaid, 
" Well, good night ! '* as if they would meet again 
in the morning. They all ma«le the pretence that 
it was a slight matter, and trcateil the woumlcd 
man as if he were a child. He did not humour thm 
I)rctenco, but said "Gnod-bye" in return for tlieir 
*' Good night" with a (piiet i>atience. 

Mi's. Savor lutsteucil after her retreating giiostt. 
" I ain't a-guin* to let you go without a sup of coircc," 
sho said. " I want you should all stay and git some^ 
and I 4loM't believe but what a little of it would do 
Mr. IVck good." 

The surface of her luirubrious nature was broken 
up, and wliatever was kindly and cheerful in its 
depths Moated to the top ; she was almost gay in the 
demand which the c«ilaniity niaile U|Nm her. Annie 
knew that she nuist have seen and h<*l|»ed to soiHlie 
the liorror of mutilation whidi she could not even 
Irt lier fancy figure, and she followed her foolish 
hiiNtle and chatter with rvs|tectful awe. 

** Krbecca 11 have it right off the stove in half a 
minute now," Mrs. Savor concluded ; and from a 
further room came the cheerful click of cu|ia, and 
then a wandering whifT of thecoflce; life in ita 
vulgar kindliness touched and made friends with 
death, claiming it a part of nature toob 
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TIm night at Urt. Monger^t caa« bick to AmM 
from th0 immaMimblo remotonait into wUdi all 
tho past had lapaed. 8ho lookod op at Dr. Momll 
aeroM tha bed. 

«• Would 700 hice to apeak with Mr. Pack I* ha 
asked offieiallj. *" Better do it now." ha said, with 
one of his shmt noils. 

Putney came and set her a chair. 8ha woold 
hare liked to fall on her knees beside the bed ; bnt 
she took the chair, and drew the ninistar's hand 
into hersi stretching her arm abova his head os tha 
pillow. He lay like some poor little wounded begrt 
like Putney's Winthrop; the mother that is in avaiy 
woman'a heart gushed out of hers in pity upon Urn. 
mixed with filial rsYerrnce. She had thought thai 
aha should confees her baseness to him, and ask Ua 
forgiveness, and offer to fulfil with tha people ha 
had chosen for the guardians of his child that inter- 
rupted purpose of his. But in the presence of death, 
80 august, so simple, all the concerns of liis aaamed 
trivial, and she found herself without waids. She 
aobbeil over the poor hand she held. Ha tnmad his 
eyes upon her and tried to qieak, but his lips on)y 
let out a moaning, shuddering aaond, inartifulata af 
all that she hoped or feared ha mi^t prcpliasy to 
shape her future. 

Life alone has any message §at fits^ but fram tha 
becinniBC of time it has mft ila ear tn tha aald Hna 
thai must for avar fsmain dnsk 
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The evening after the funeral Annie took Idclla, 
iiith the child's clothes and toys in a bundle, and 
Bolton drove them down Over the Track to the 
•Savors'. She had thought it all out, and she iicr- 
ccivcd that whatever the minibter's final int«*ntioa 
nii^ht have boon, rIic was bound by the puqiasc lie 
had expressed to hor, and must give up the child. 
For fear she nii|;}it Ix* acting from the false conscien*, 
tiousness of which she was l>eginning to ha%'e some 
notion in herself, she put the case to Mm. Bolton. 
She knew what she must do in any event, but it 
was a comfort Xa} he 8ta\ed so finnly in her duty by 
Mr.<%. I^)Uon, who did not 8{aro Mime doubts of Mrs. 
Savor 8 fitness for the charge, ami roflectod a sulMlued 
censure ovon u{>on the jutlgment of Mr. Peck him- 
8oIf, as she l>ust]t*d aliout and helped Annie get 
Idol la and her b4*longin;:R ready. The child watched 
the pre|)aratioiis with suspicion. At the end, when 
she was dressed, and Annie tried to lift her into 
the carriage, she broke out in sudden relicllion ; Am 
cried, she shriokc<i, she fought; the two goo«l women 
who were obeying the dead minister's behest were 
obliged to descend to the foolish lies of the nuraeij ; 
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tliey loM her tha wat going on a tUI to tbo Smron, 
who wouU take her on the ctn with them, ind Ihtn 
bring her back to Aunt Annie's houee. Before Ihej 
could reconcile her to thb fabled p re ap e ct they bad 
to gire it Yeritiniiiitude by taking off her emydiqr 
clothes and putting on her best dresa. 

She did not like Mrs. Savor^a bonee when aha 
came to it, nor Mra Sa^HMV who atopped, all bl ow a ad 
and work-deranged from trying to pnl il in Older 
after the death in it, and gave Idella n iMllieily 
welcome. Annie fancied a certain anrprisa in h^ 
manner, and her own ideal of duty waa pni to pvaaf 
by Mra Savor's owning thai aha bad Ml aapaetod 
Annie to bring IdelU to her right away. 

** If I hail not done it at once, I never eoold bava 
done it,'* Annie explained. 

**Well, I presume it*s n cross,* said Mm SaTOTi 
•* ami I don't feel right to take her. If it waVt for 
what her father " 

** "Sh I "* Annie said, with a signiSeant ^anea. 

•"It's an ngly house!" ecrvamed the diild. ••I 
want to go back to my Aunt Annia*a bonaa. I wnnt 
to go on the cara.** 

*" Yes, yea," answered Mrs. SaTor, bUndly gro|dpg 
to share in whatoTcr cheat had been praclisad os 
the child, ** jost aa aoon aa the cars atarta. Hef«b 
William, yon take her out and ahow her tha piMiy 
coop yon be*n makin' tha pigaoM^ to kaap Iba eala 
out" 

Thqr got rid of her with Savni^ nwinlfanaa fsr 
Iba moMssL and Anntt baatoMd to 
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" We htd to toll 1i«r the wu going a jouraejr, or 

«e never conid liftve got her into tUo caxmgp," aba 
QX]ilained, feeling like i thief. 

" Ves, yes. It '■ ill right," aaid Mn. S»vor. ** I 
■ce you 'd bu'D putting up loine kind of job on her 
tliG minute the mentioned the can, Don't you fret 
ftny, Miu Kilbum. Rebecca and me '11 get along 
with her, you needn't be afnid." 

Annie conld not look at tlie empty crib when it 
Gtnod in its alcove when she went to bcil ; uid slw 
cried upon her own pillow with hpnrt-iickncse for 
the chilli, and with a humiliating doubt of her own 
pnrt in hurrying to give it up without thon^ht of 
Mrn. Savor't convenience. What had acemed ao 
noble, to exemplary, began to wear another colonr; 
and iho drotvst^, worn ont at last by tlie swarming 
fcnra, shnnieii, and deopain, wliich resfilvcd them- 
Eclvca into a fantastic medley of dream imager 
Tiiero was a rat trying to pot at tlio pigeoni in 
till! coop which Mr. Savor had carried Mclla to 
FCC. It clawed and niiuiiled at the latliee-work of 
lath, and iu ratcrwaiiliiig became like tha cry of k 
child, m like ihnt it woke Annie fn>m her sleep, and 
Gtill kopt on. She lay bhiiildcring a moment; it 
s«cmcd as if the dead minister't ghwtt flitted fron 
the room, while thi> crying duHncd and located Jtaelt 
more and more, till she knew it a child's wail at tb« 
door of her house. Then she heard, " Aunt Annie I 
Aunt Annie I" and soft, faint thumpa aa of • liuln 
fist upon the door panrls. 

Sh« had no azperionce of moro than one motioa 
U 
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from her bail to Um tloor, whicli the nnw {n|NilH 
BtiBg open and let h«r nwh to her brrMt th« litUt 
tumult of aoba uhI moua from the ihmhokL 

"Oh, wicked, Hlfith, heutlen wretch I" «ba 
■tormed out over tho chikL " Bat now I will atvar, 
never, never give jnm up! Oh, mj poor Uttla 

'* \»\>j I my darling 1 God bii eent yon back lo 
Be, uhI I «-il) keep jou, I don't eu« what bip- 
p«u t What a cruel wretch I h>re beta— nh, what 
• cruel wretch, mjr pretty I — to toar 70a froa your 
booM I But now joa elMll never leuve it ; n« one 
ahall take you away." She gripped it fai a m eeie 
aion of fierce hugs, and mnnibled it — face and neck, 
and little cold wet hoiula and feet — with bcr kinaa ; 
and all the tioie alio did not know the child waa in 
ita night-drew like heraelf, or that her own feet were 
bare, and her drajiery aa acanty aa Idella'a 

A lente of the f»ct cvaneirently gleamed upon 
her with the appearance of Mn. Boltoo, laap in 
hand, and the iiwtantaneoua appearance and dia^ 

^ pearuice of lier huaband at the bock door Ihrangb 
which •'he emerged. The two women apant the 
firat mnmenta of tlie lanp-U^t in nuking eatain 
that Idella waa ioand and whole in every part) and 
then in nuking uncertain for ever how iha eaae to 
bo there. Whether the had wandered oat in her 
alecfK and found ber way home with draam-lnd feel, 
orwbetWahe had watched till the booae waa qaie^ 
and tlien atolea away, waa what Ae eoold Mt tail 
them, and mnat alwi^B rtmaia s ■ jatat/. 
' I deal balim bat what Ur. IMtaa had balMr 
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In & revcrio of nre vividneu following her re- 
covery of the miiiiKtcr'a child, Annie Kilbuni drem*- 
tiiml nn csc:i[ir from all the fulurr* and buniilifttians 
of hrr life in Halboro'. She took IdelU with her 
Knd went b-irk to Rome, accom|)liaKing the whole 
kffair to imoothly and rapidly liiat ihe wondered at 
hcneir (or nut having thnii^ht of auch a ainiple solu- 
tion of her di Hi L' ultima before. She even began to 
put iome little things together for her flight, whilo 
aho ei]ilainc<l to old (riemla in the Ameriean cotonjr 
that liU-IU wu the orphan chilil of a country miniater, 
which (he had ado|ilcd. That old lady who had 
found her mniivca in returning to Ilatboro' iiuiiS* 
cienti|Uc«tioned heriharply irAyaha hail adopted the 
miniiiter'a child, and did not find her anawera aatia- 
factory. They were auch a* also failed to pacify in- 
qairy in Ilatboro', where Annie rtnuined, in apite 
of her rererie ; but penplo accepted the fact, and ac- 
eoootcd for it id their own way, and approved it, 
•veo thongh they could not <)uite approve her. 

The dramatic inipreaaiveneu of the miniaUr'a death 
won him u&disput«d favour, yet it failed to caUbUah 
utity in bia aooetjr. Sapply kfter eupplj filled Us 
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piilpit, }Kit the pcoplo fonnil them all uiuatisfartoiy 
when they remcinbrrctl liis preaching, and couM BOl 
mnko up tlicir i»iii(lii to any una of tlirm. Hiff 
were more (livi>li-d than ever, except uiw>n thi- Ia4nt 
of rcgrcltint; Mr. Peck. I'ut tliey diniiitpiiKhinl, ii 
}ioiioiiring his memory. They rcreml hi* giMxIneM 
and lits wifidoin, but they n-gardcd hia coiidiit-t vt 
life 03 imprartiial. They siid tlicre iirivr wan a 
more infipircd teacher, but it was imiMihtiblc to 
follow liin), and he could itot himH-lf have kept the 
eoiirsc lie )ind markcil nut. I1tey fiiid, nnw lliat he 
Mas iM-jori'l rcr:i;i, no one else could have built np 
the clinrch in lIul1>oro' as hi- cuuhl, if he couUl only 
liavc lei imiirai-tiralilo thcnrie* alone. Jlr, GrrriiJt 
cnlh'i] many |)o<>[ilo to witnrM that tliix was what ha 
liad always raid. Ho cnntemlctl that it was tht 
fjiiril of the ROfi|>el whii-li you were to follow. He 
eai'l tliiit if Mr. Peek h.ii] gone to tea<-hing among 
the mill h.tn<l^ lie wmild have been sirk of it inside 
nf «ix w(>i>kK 1 but he naa a good I'hristian man, and 
no one wishi'd less than Mr. Gerrish to reproach his 
fi>r what was, nftir all, more an ciT»r of the head 
tti:m the heiirt. Ilia critics hud it their own way ia 
this, fur he liad not live<l to oflcr that full r¥[imiliwi 
of his theory anil juRtitiration of hix puqiosc «hit-b 
he had U-ea cx|>eelnt to give on the Sunday after ba 
wa!i killed ; and tii^ death was in no wise eaegetic 
It Kiiil no more to l.ia jteople than it had laid to 
Annie; it was a mere ea«nalty ; and hia past life, 
broken and unfidlilleil, with only iu ii ' 
intontions of perfonnaDce, alone remained. 
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Whrn people Irarnt^l, u th«y could hftrdly help 
iloing from Mrs. S.nvor'H voliibilit}', wliat hi* pUn 
with n-^nr'l to Mell.-i hail Imtd, thry iimtanced that 
in proof of the injurioDRness of hi< id^iitin u ap- 
pliol 10 rc.ll life ; ami tlicy Ih-M that ahe had been 
r<-man<lc<l ill tliat iirnn^'e wnv to Misa Kilbum'i 
charge fur nuiiic purimxe ulijch i>hc tnuat not attempt 
to <-roM. As tlie miiiinlcr had Wen thwarted in 
anixlicr intent )iv death, it via» u i-i^'n that he wu 
Mrun^ in ihit li>o, uml Ihnt iilic could do better by 
th>- chilli than he hid projioitefl. 

This wu the aum of jinpiilnr opinion ; and it waa 
further the opinion of Mrs. <H-iTii>]i, who gave mora 
attcntinii lo the cisc than ninny I'liicrs, that Annio 
had first taken the cliild hecaiise Khe hojied to get 
Mr. Peck, »li>-n rIic found the conid not get Dr. 
Mon-eil ; and ili.-it .he wimld have l*cn very glad U> 
be rid of it if i^Ik' h.til kiionn how, hut that ah* 
wouli) have In kcrp it now for vhame'a Kike. 

For ah;ime's i»k<^ ccrlaiiily, Annie would hare 
dona ftcvcnil other tiling*, and chief of theM would 
have k-in never to we Hr. M-rrcIl .i-ain. She ho- 
lieveil that he not only knew the folly she had con- 
fe»ed (o him, hut tli:it he hail divined the cowanlJro 
and n]rannc>4 in »hich i>he hail n-penieil it, and the 
fell itit'di-rahly dii'j;race«l l*efore th4 thuu);ht of him. 
She hid inia;;ine<l nuinly hecaiiM of him that escape 
to Ibime which never haa yel been effected, though 
it mi-^\it have been atteropte<l if IdelU had not 
wakenod ill from tba sleep the tobbod honelf into 
when aha found bcTMlf ufa ia Amiia'a crib again. 
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She h«d taken a. heavy eoM, and kIis moped life- 
lesily about during tlic day, aiid drowwd early agan 
in the troubled cou<,'h -broken kIiiriIht. 

"That child ought to Imvc the diictor," aaid Mn. 
Bolton, with the griin imjiartiality in which aha 
masked her int.-ricrcnce. 

*' Well," aaid Amiio helplcwly. 

At the end of the hing fever which followed, "It 
Mils a narrow chance," said the doctor one ntoniing; 
" but now 1 needn't cumu any rooro unlcaa yon *«ni 

Annie stoivl at the dour, wht-re he spoke with im 
han<l on the dash-boanl of hia buggy befora getiios 
into it. 

She answered with one of thoM ini{ml«ca that 
coiiip fri>n) somelliing dce|i<>r than intcntioiL **I 
will send for yon, then— to tell ywi how }:enermti 
you are." and in tlif Wk with wbirh she K|x>k<> nhs 
uUi-nd the full meaning that her words withhek). 

II>' fliislicd for [ilf.iMire of conitcioua desert, hnl 
he hail to l.iugh un<l turn it ofT li^'litly. " I dflitt 

think I mild CO f..r that. But 1 11 look in to *m 

Idella un|.rofe:jii<.n;illy." 

lie drove away, and she rcmainci at lier dner 
Inokin:; u[> at the snmmer blue aky that heM a few 
fMift uh.te etouds, fmiIi as n))^:ht liavo overhung iha 
Kame jihici* at the h.iuic Ixuir ihouwanda of yeant b*- 
fiiri-, ami such as would l.izily drift over it in a 
thoiiiaml y-ars to conic. The morning had an im- 
measurable vastness, thmii-:h which aoiue crowa fly- 
ing acroaa* the pasture alxivo the liouaa acnt tb^ 
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vdcM OB the tpsrioiu atillneM. A pfm plh « «( 
tlw uniijr of all tliingi iiixler the tna flnbed ud 
bdrd upon hrr, m such glinpwt da Of bar li^h 
ntcntium, nothing had mult«I. An ioMonU* 
cniUirii;;ality hwl thrown her off at wreiy point 
where ah* iricJ to clin^ Nothing of wlut wm 
c«taUi!>hcil and rpgulalMl had deairad her inlmrcD- 
~ tion ; a few aceiilenu ami irregnlaritiw bad akm* 
^ «ece]>i«d it. But now aho fait that nothing withal 
■^ ha>l been ln«t ; a magnitwie, a aermitjr, a talaranaa^ 
intimat«<l itwU in Um univanal fra»a of thioga, 
where her faihire. Iter reerrancjr, her fnlljr, aoiaod 
for tlta moment to come into InM porapectiTO, and 
to atiow venial and unimportant, to bo limitod to 
ilaelf, anil to he even go<id in iu effort of hnnhlii^ 
her to patienro with all inperfccttoa aad ibart- 
conins. eren her own. Sbo waa awan of Ibo caaan- 
tion of a atnig^le iiial baa nerer aineo wawod 
ttaelf with the old inlenaitj ; her wiabaai bar pro- 
pentiiira, eemaed in that degreo to rafnatnt tv3 hi 
awflict with tlio portion of good in bn; tb^ 
aeenwd ao nixed and interwoven with tbo good tbat 
the; could no longer bo antagoniaed ; lor tbo ■» 
»ent tliej ieenml ia their wajr eran wimt md 
better, and ever after to ha tbo natnn oat of wUA 
gooil aa well aa evil might eoma. 

Aa alie remained atandtng Ibero, Mr. Bnadratb 
came round tbo eomer of the boaM^ loobing 1117 
br%hl and hai^y. 

"Uiaa Kilfania,' bo avd sbraplfy. "I vortyM 
t» aang niri aia ■>. I'^w^fipAtmWmCki^,'' 
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twU«r be •ome other iIia|m«iU<m of Um WMmj. 
IUv« ynu any Biiggrktion to nukvt" 

"No, none." 

"ThrD 111 tell jroo. It'i prapowd to dflrol* 
^ tbs moDPjr ft beaatifying the groundi tmand tho 
■oMien' monunirnL Tliej onght to b« found ud 
pUntctl with flnwcn — tiimeil into • Kulo poblio 
ganlcn, Everjrbod/ appnciBtet Um interort fon 
'' look in Um Union, ud we ho|>e<l foa 'd bo ptowed 
with tbat diopoMtion of the money." 

** It » very kind," uid Annie, vilh • Meek Mib- 
■iMioB that Biiat have Budo him bolter* aho ww 
deeply touched. 

** Ai I 'ill not to be hero thii winter,* ho eon- 
tinncil, " we tliou;;ht wo bad bettor Imto tho wholo 
matti-r in yonr bkndi, and tbe nonejr haa been 
dopoHited in tho hank auhject to your ordor. It 
wu Mra. Munger'i iilca. I don't tbink aba '■ over 
fdt jutt rii;ht about tlitt ereniog of tbo dnwotic^ 
don't you know. Conrf-byo ! " 

Ho ran off to eeeapo ber thuks for thio proof of 
confiilrnco in hor taate and jiidgnient, and ho wm 
gone beyond her protmt before alio CRwrird (roa 
brr duo into a Tull aenn of the ahannlity «{ tho 
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IliA tone WM still half bantering; but it h^d be- 
come more and more serious, so that she could aajr 
in earnest : " But the money is one of the drmwbtcka. 
It wns Kfr. Peck's i<lea that the working people 
ought to flo it all thcmsolves." 

" Well, I ^houM Kkj that two-thirds of that monej 
in th«- l>ank had rome from them. Tliey turned out 
in grc.it iorcc to Mr. Rrandrrtirs theatricals And 
wouldn't it l»e ratiicr highhanded to use their noney 
for an\ thing but the Union 1" 

••You don't supiK>8e,*' said Annie hotly, ''that I 
wr»uld ^{icrxl a r<*nt of it on the grounds of that 
i<liotic monument 1 I would |>ny for having it blown 
up %\iih duiahiitc ! No, I can't have anything more 
to 4I0 with the wrctciicil aflfair. My touch is fatal.** 
The 4l<»ct4)r lau^'hcd, and Khe added : •* Beside^ I 
Indieve most heartily with Mr. Peck that no pci-s«»n 
of means and leisure can meet working |)Cople except 
in the o«liou4 character of a patron, and if I didn't 
n-^fiect them, I res|>ect myself too much for that 
If I were ready to go in with tliem and start the 
Social Uni<»n on his baMs, by helping do house-work 
— sm/Zma-wiirk — for it, and eating and liring with 
them, I might try ; but I know from experience I 'm 
not I haven't the need, and to pretend that I 
have, to forego my comforta and luxuries in a make- 
believe that I haven't them, would be too ghastly a 
farce, and I won't" 

"Well, then, don't," snid the doctor, bent more 
perhaps on carrying his point in argument than on 
pn>moting the acttial establishmeot of the Social 
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norally tnotuloitt- It wu mlljr through Lyra tlut 
Annie put kt the working people, and when it cime 
to ■ rortiijil conference, thrn wm no one who could 
command ihi-ir cfintiilcnce like rutney, whom the/ 
Hw mxl ilnink two nr tlim timea a jnr, but ■Iwxye 
pulling uj> and Mitiiif; hack to unit/ Bguntt tlM 
rm-niy who^e power mtme oC tlicm had felt too. 

No theory ie «» iwrfoct im not to be aubjcct U».«ir 
ceptinnti in the px|>)- rime lit, and in apite o( her eon- 
Tictiuu of (he truth of Mr. Pci-k'a aociti philoMjihjr, 
Annie i« awurv, thmii^h her »im|>]e and frank rela- 
tions with iliL' haiidH in a biisinesa matter, of mutual 
kiniinc-s wliicli it doe* not aceonnt for. But perhaps 
the i>h.i<>^<<iiliy and the exiicrimcnt were not contra- 
dirtory ; )nt)i31m it w.ia intended to corar ouljr the 
ea«e« in whirh ihcy had no common intercft At 
anyr-ti". wlien the Peik SorinI Union, aa ita mcmben 
vutei] 10 cat) it, at the «ii^';;e«tion of on* of their own 
nuni)>er, got in working onli-r, the wai aa eonlialljr 
wclcomni to the charge of it* funds and accounU as 
if shn had hern a hat-nhop hand or a ahoe-bindrr. 
She is rrully of use, for ita working ia hy no means 
ideal, and with her wider knnwlcilge sIm has aiig> 
gentMl improvemrnts and espodient* for naVing both 
ends meet whirh wrre soroctinea so reluctant to 
meet. She ha* kepi a conscience against sutNidiaing 
the Union from her own meana ; and aha eran 
aecepu for her aerviret a small ulaty, which iu 
■emberB think tbcj ought to pay her. She owva 
this ridicHloua, like all the makt-belitTt work of rich 
paopW ; a trarosty whieli haa do nditj cnapi tlw 



lll\/l<- IIU Ml \tt'lll^ kilt 



»» ' » I rv 



ir 



!1 
'1 



. i 



\ 



f. 



.11 






1 1 

• i 



'-* » 



» 7 4 . • 



• I 



1 •■ ! 



• f . . "". I' 

■i 'I •M 

• * ■ V 



aiiotluT ; but sho ^ocs that t 
iiji'l (Ir-ra-iini: anotliiT. So 
circle, and wails, and mostl; 
happy. 

The Social Union itself, 
success in all |>oints, is stil 
promise of its future is in tl 
to have a present The ] 
ratlier proud of it, and stn 
the possible solutions of one 
It is predicted that it cann 
either do better or do wor 
same. 

Putney studies its oxistonc 
infirmity, to whirh he still y 
as he has always done. II( 
a law which would account f 
human experience otherwise 
not attempt to define this o 
ci|*Ie, but he offers himself i 
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plfttn the maintfiiAtiee ofLjTi AVili»iii-U>ti'< peeulutr 
domcKlic rcl.itioni at the point which perpeta&IIjr 
invtict cotnnicnt »ii<l never justilica tc&ndaL Tho 
■ itiiilioD M'cms to her a* bnieiitnble a* rvcr. Shfl 
grifvps our Lyra, ami likca her, ami laugha with 
Ii't; Mio no longer delmta Jnck Wilmington to 
much nincc ho Rhowc<) himM-lf to willing an>l help- 
fill alxxit the Soci.il Union ; •!>« think* there muat 
1« a grt-at <Ii'.-il of gnoil in him, ami Romctime* thtt 
it Borry fur him, an<l long* tu *i>«ak again to L]m 
ahout the wmn;; (he ia <l<>in^ him. One of tlia 
dangers of hating a very dtliiiilo point of view ia 
the l('ni|>t:iti»n of aluiitin^ it to rrai) the whole ri<l<llo 
of tlic p^iinriil earth. Annie haa prnnittol benulf 
to tliiiik i.f I.j-ra'a [KMition ax one which would b« 
imiHKi-jlilu in a Miite of things where there waa 
neilhiT [■ovcrty nor rirhr<(, ami there waa neither 
luxury on one hand to allure, nor the fear of want 
to constrain on tin- other. 

When ln-r recoil from the fulfilment of her volun- 
teer ple>l^-e to Mr. I'eck brought her face to face 
with hrr own wc.ikne**, Iherf were two ways back 
to wif r.-i'i^ct, eilh. r of which i>he might Uke. She 
night revert to her fir>t o]>inion of him, and fortifjr 
hen>eir in that conIeTn|>t and rejection of hia ideas, 
or ahe mi^ht nluixlon her«cll to them, with a vague 
intention of n'|urtiii>n to him, and accept then to 
the last intinuation of their logic Thia waa what 
ahe dill, and while ber life renained the aame out- 
wardly, it was inwvdtf nil eltuiged. She never 
eooM t«ll b/ what st«ps ahe nmehed bar ■) 



ciirej himself « rwi 

hir, ud had the hain 

•ide agaiort her. Sfce 

H *u a ml tnibbla 

ilorrell, after admittii 

thoald ba cootcnt to ; 

diuion u to liM comlB 

that thU wu vhst ibg 

«li« differe-i from Lin 

which she procUimed bt 

her o|>inioni were tmti 

horo' u a good jwk^ Um 

a*' J, which the would o 

l»Jitom«ryher; bdt 

Ihey wen reeeired with 

to their uninterniptod « 

himtelf by Mying that tb 

* Ubour thit never did a i 
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belief in ilie latter, and yet they were confronted 
with the fact tliat it to long remained erentlest. 
The two theorioA, one that she was amusing her»elt 
with him, and the other that he was just playing 
with her, dividM puhlic opinion, but they did not 
molest either of the parties to the mystery ; and the 
Tillage, after a season of acuta conjecture, quiesced 
into that sarcastic suflcrance of tlie anomaly info 
which it may have been noticeil that small com- 
munities are a|)t to subside from such occasions. 
Except for some such irreconcilable as Mra Gerrish, 
it was a good joke 'that if you could not find Dr. 
ilorrcll in his office after tea, you could always find 
him at Mins Kilbum'a Perhaps it might havo 
hel|)ed solve the mystery if it ha«i been known 
that she could not accept the situation, whaterer 
it n*ally was, withotit satisfying hervlf U|ion two 
points, which resolved themselves into one in the 
process of the inquiry. 

She a^ketl, apparently as preliminary to answering 
a question of his, '* Have you heard that gossip about 
my — being in^^aring for tlie poor man 1 * 

-Yes.- 

*' And did you — what did you think 1 " 

" That it wasn't true. I knew if there were any* 
thing in it^ you couldn't have talked him over with 

She was silent Then she said, in a low Toiee : 

Ko^ there couldn't hare beea But not for that 

alone^ though it's Tory delicato and gmuooB 
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A portfolio tif (1<>li<;htpomci>tndicP amoii:; ihe iLilinn poeU; mn"fn|>« 
iit ;i p)l«lrii criiiiarjr full tt» the brim with t;<MHl thin::!*. . . . Wc Ten- 
tun; to (•ny tli.-it no iicnto and pt*ncinitiiii: critic »nr)NUMe« Mr. Ili»«ivlla 
ill irut* iiiHi'jhi, in (xijitthcd irony, in cflTi'dire and yet tn^cefii) trrafo 
niciit «>f liir> ihcMic, in th:it li^ht nnd indehrrihable touch that Utit^ y*m 
over a \viioli> i«ra of froth itnd f<Kiiu, and llxrit Tonr eye, noc «>n the 
froth and foain, but on the aolid obJecU, the true heart aud aoal of the 
thonic— rri7i>, N. Y. 

A m<(re roinp.niiitnnhle, entertainin;;, mimalatiiiff work than Ibte 
book h:t(* not boiMi printed for ni:uiy a d.ny. It U a btiok to be i*tiid* 
iod piivnlcly, to Im' rrad aloud, t«) be cbcrif>hvd and quirted ami re- 
read many iimec, and evrry re.ider of it wl'l cry for more lran«lari(iti9 
from the Italian by tUc^amedeliirhl-cimferrlnxrpeii.— CAiftf*** TribH$te^ 

TliiH is a noble vojiimo, the fruit of^iudieN bc.rau twenty Tc«r« mi*o 
ill ImIv. . . . The Hiibject ic di!*(-uitoed with all tlie rare fa.<«ciiiaii<»u (»f 
^tyle aid thou-.'ht which Mr. Ilouclli* is m> well qualiAcd to hrin:; ti> it, 
and ilic volume wiii Ih' treu:*ured by every lover of |Miclry uf whatever 
period or clime.— ^Vi/mf Vim nt H'ttrL\ N. Y. 

No livin:; writer could ;:ive un tbi:* |dclnrc of a literary mitrrmeiit 
wiih MM'h dclirary of appieriution and dii^ri mi nation. The i»eri*i«l 
iMi)bru«e<l if« about a century; the names stdccted C(imurif>e ali the 
pooiM which a ftirvey of the movement, now orcr, ditftiu^uiahea me 
|M-ii)cipal factor* in it —llart/ord 0>HraHt. 

Ill culture, the rritiral power, and in literary art tbe«(e e)>«ayfl fH^m- 
hv* tpialitiex reached by no American, and made more brilliaot aud 
picait.ii;; by no foreign C9»ayitt.— /h^fvn (Jlvbe, 



" April IIope5" \*> a fi|>ecimen of Mr. Ilowelli*** well-known r«>Qiinin- 
mite art a^ a delineator of youwi; men and maidens, aad a chmnicler 
of all the ltuctua:.oiiit of love nffaiiY. From tiie life-like demripiion of 
Harvard Clai*^ l>ay and it^ participant^, in the openincch.ni>teri», to the 
coiicliii«lon uf the elory, Mr. UowelU i« at hia beaU— .V. 1 .Jmnrn^l ^ 
C\>mm^ree. 

Mr. lIowelN never wrote a more bewiichinj; book. It i« npcleea to 
deny the rarity and worth of the i^lcill that can re|M»rl m> tierfectiy and 
with Huch exquidite humor all Ihe fupicioua and manifold cmoiiuaa of 
the modern maiden and her Utr^r.—rhiiudelpkia 1^9$, 
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Tai^a IVmI 8to. <1olb. Kiln, $1 00. 

VIRGINIA OP VIRGINIA. A Blorj. IlliMlnMrri. 
Pom 8to. CIoUi. ExlrA. 4^1 00. 

0*» l« pi>nMllt«4 to dl«f«nrrf f«allilr» •■Cmbki and a yrwicl w c y aM 
eaparitj la art ft*tm wliicll amiivtlilni; new aM 4MlMitvrlj tlir wnrli 
•Csvala« maj bt antlH|ial«4 la AairHraa llt^ratw^— >Am«mi 4VM#. 

Mi^ KIt^ iMa l«ia^aatl«»n, brtadtl^ aM a 4ariiic aa4 c uf iga 
«||rar«t •|»>tlim M m MM*cat{ae. M w rant w, »Iip U rBi|al»llH]r |a«t« 
leal, aad htr MmK wHIi all tiM aiMiapa mt hn Mt»ntli«». vwimm 
•talNNi iinlcr .V. I' Hfmr. 

It wa« Utile tmwe than tvrt jrvaf* atfa tlMt Mlia Rlvra MaAa Iwr ifM 
Htrrarj fiw q Miitu, a r«iiN|ae«t an c««iii|Mrta aM a*t«Nil*lilti|r wm at «m* 
!• ctva Hrr fime. Il«»w vHI »lie Im« pa«talaM aM mMM to tW tfpm^ . 
l%iltMi »W M mUleHlx wtm, w aH ka«nr, aM tW iHwwitf <iC UmI ■ 
iipatat(nii fkisniMiralva cnaclaaNvlj tkat htr mccvh 4M ■■! 4ip«Ml 
w^mm iW larkj atrlMnff •# a ^yalar liacy, bal UM It rrfta «pna «•• 
4«r«*f; ^ailtli^ fkat art dtwKtplac Mtf* •»< iMift tlcl^y |var Iqr I 
fmt.-Si*rkmmm4 naUf, 

It la «Tldrnt tiMt tlia aalkor baa haa g lBa tl — hi m — laa l i m iig^ 
aiarli Mrmctk nCri|Nr^ln«, aM phlll la 4aMM«lhic dMradff.— INa* 

#*• Jnmrmtl. 

TWft ar« few y«Mint wriura who hrelii a pn<iiMa f c a nwr wUh an 
Mh apn«tjiiivity aM charm nf CT |i iwilia •• li «RHivM hf Mtai 

Tht tr«lt which fba aathnr t n ii ta taht tha aMit pif a aaw hi Ja» 
ylrtlae !• the iMavloaaia kifaltf <iC a firl to har htwr nr tif a fnmmt 
wifa to har ha«baa«l, aM htr pnrtrajal oC thto iraM ha» fct h o u aM !• 
aat o# hjr aa aocooTttttlooal at jia aM hrMt BMifaaMOI.— 71* Bmk 
mtiptr^ Jl. T. 

Thart la aorh a waahh nt hMglaatlna, a«rh «i ■ ■■hmf of alHlN 
lof laacoiMea la tha prMactliioa oCthIa a t ha r , •• ta attract aai baU 



Mlaa KHra I* a«wotlallf a MWr mi hMrt atoriai^ aai ntetaa 
vllh aoch »l«pla« pCrBlffhiMwar< ffaee that «ha at ooaa Ciplaffva tha 
ih J aM latarrat oC tha nMar. ... Thfio li a I 
a ilagllof nt paihna aM Immoot which aia thaply < 
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DEX-IIUU: A TALE OF THE CHRIST. 

liy Lr.w. Wamair. Now F^tliiitin fn>ni New Electrotypo 
riaU-9. p|i. .AJO, lOims a<)tli. #1 00; Half CaJf. |3 Uil. 



An? thill? fn MartlinL*. new, aii«l fll«tiur|iT^ a« iht lejidi»|; fr>«tart of 
thi# ptiniiirr iliim ii<»l hIiimi aiitirar In woik* nf (Irilnii. . . . fUmM iif 
Mr. \Vj Ure*« wiiimc in irmaik ilil«r r*r lt» imthrlK rliH|ariicc. Tb« 
M'riir* ile-rrihril in thr N«*«i' Tr*taniriil drr nr^wriMen «ritb the power 
ami «kili f>f an arr«irii|iii>|ictl nivfrr •< rt>|r. — .V. f. TiaMa. 

It* iril bi#ia i« a •lf'-r'i|>t|iiii of ihr IIP* ••€ thr Jr«* and llnmaiM H 
Hm* br^iiitiini; itf thr ( liii«>i «n vra, aiid thi* U Ihilh rnmblr and hfltl 
MhL . . . U> arr r.tir <•! Himio;*!! a »arpilthi|* fthfty vf 9ttnfl W« 
«itnc*# a ar«-fl.'lit. a i-li.trt«>|-r«(r, the internal rrmiiMn* of a U'lmaa 
irni:<*T. d<»m<*ilr Uiirrior* at An:li<h, at Jrmv.ilrm, and amnMg t|M 
tiiiir* ftf thr dr*rff . pil irr«. ii>i«4tiia, the li.ianta iif dl*»lpaied M'unaa 
Ttmth, the h'M|«f« III |i'.rti« r4ntitii*« of l«tarl. TlM*re l# |ilcnlj t^f ri* 
ftiM;* inrid«ni; evrr> tliliii; la anmialcil, vivid, aad gluwinfi.— jV. f. 

T^fl^ttNrr. 

FiiMn ihr npt-nins (•{ Ihr rnlnmr !•» the ver/ rln^ the rrader*» lii- 
trrr«l will t^* kr|ii at IIh* hl::hr«t |'l*i h. nni the htirrl will he pnw 
liiiaiirrd l*^ all niir tif the irrriir*! inftrU of the d4j.— JIM^ iWf. 

It I* full (»f p*ielk iH'ifi-y. a* lh>iiijh Iniih iif an KArteni mic«, anil 
there U eofllrh'nt itf Oiirniil rii«t>*ni*. v^'cr *vhy, noMenelaiaiv, ctr^ 
III C'^-iIIt almiirthen the •emMuire -^lU^mn i\tmm»nwr^K 

*■ lleit'llar ** la lnten'«iiii_-. and it« cliirM-ti rlialk^i !■ tneand Plmnr. 
Mranvhile it e«liirr« r irrful rlMilv **f *h«> |irfMid In whirh the frn^ la 
Ljid.aiid will hrl|i ih «- «h*» rr4d It «. h rra"<»nahleallenil«i« to retU 
tie the nalvre anil r.iiMliihiu* iif llr.irrw 'itr In Jereaaleia and Uo* 
mm life al Autl<<h at the llwc uf uur tMvi>i«r*a adtreat.'—ieMaiMrr. 
K.V. 

It It really Vrfptnre hietory nf Chrlai** time. cIaiImnI e««fcAi1ly aad 
d*-licalely In the 6iiwine and l>«aie drtjirry tif miKlcni iitl««. . . . Few 
lue wiwka u( ttciKNi cxrrl It la irmniue alNliij aad laiervai.— JT y, 

tiMe t*f the moat ivmarkahle and drllchllWI bnnlia. It |i •• real aii4 
warm a« life llaelf, and a« atirnrtUe ae the craadeet aa^ BMiC berolt 
chjipiera nf hielury.— /aWMaMp-lia jMmrmmL 

The hrtiik la nae uf aiM|ae*tt«iiahie p<twer. awl win be lead wltb aa- 
w.4iied Iniercai hj mjnj rvailrra whu are weary of ibe coattaUoaal 
n-'tri ami romaace— flu alaa J^mrimL 
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